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kind of supporter, 
quest your corsetieres to 
place the others with 
elvet Grip ‘‘Sew-Ons.”’ 
hey will giadly do so, 







Frosiery 


What is in Ahe Name? 


- Uelvet—conveys the idea Grip— the idea of a firm 


of softness, free from rough hold, like that of a friend, 
surfaces. while in combination 


Vit Bup 


is suggestive of softness and comfort, combined with firm- 
ness, stability and strength —the dominant chacacteristics 
of our product. 


Velvet Grip ‘‘Sew-Ons” can be bought sep- 
arately and easily applied to any corset. 


Sold Everywhere 


Ask for them ac the Notion, Hosiery or Corset Department. 


GEORGE FROST COMPANY, BOSTON 
Makers of the famous Boston Garter for Men, 
“Pin-Ons” for Children and the “Baby Midget” 




















Delicate as a roseleaf in its sheer- 
ness, 


Graceful as a Chinese fan. 


Futurist garments may be 
had in shimmering silks 
from the looms of the 
Orient—silks, soft as the 
sheen of pearls, hued like 
the new peach flower. 


There are also other tex- 
tures of dainty sheerness: 
nainsook, batiste and 
filmy crépe. 


You have but to choose 
the garments that please, 
from the Futurist on view 
at the better stores. If 
you have difficulty in se- 
curing it write to Anita 
Allison, 310 W. Erie 
Street, Chicago. She will 
direct you. 


Futurist is also made for 
misses (sizes 12 to 18) 
and for little girls and 
little boys (sizes 2 to 12). 
For women there are also 
the new Futurist knickers 
and vests. 


THE FUTURIST COMPANY 
310 West Erie Street, Chicago 
303 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


This is FUTURIST 
B221, which is of 
sheerest nainsook, 
in flesh or white, 
with hemstitched 
bodice, shoulder 
straps and legs. 
Invisibly buttoned. 


Stout Sizes, 46 to 58 Bust 
Sold by Lane Bryant 
New York Chicago Detroit 


FUTURIST 


WOMAN’S MODERN UNDERGARMENT 


OFFERINGS AT THE BETTER STORES AND SHOPS IN THE KNIT UNDERWEAR DEPARTMENTS 


Harper’s Bazar at 119 W. 40th St., New York, by International Magazine Com- 
July, 1920 any Y $6 Entered as second class matter May 4th, 1901, at the post office 
New , N act of March 3rd, 1879; entered on July Ist, 1918, at the post office at 

Atlanta, Ga., , Chicago, Ill, Los Angeles, Cal., San Francisco, Cal. 
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For Men, Women and 
Children 


English Golf Hose with and 
without Fancy TopsforMen 
and Women. 


Boys and Girls’ Knicker 
Hose in Cotton and English 
Wool. 


Real Camels Hair Ribbed 
Hose forMen and Women in 
the Natural Color. 


Men’s White Ribbed English 
Wool Tennis Socks. 








As Usual 
At the Better Shohs. 






FOR 
CHILDREN 





Emery 6 Beers Company, inc. 


Sole Owners and Wholesale Distributors New York 
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1A Silk that matches 
the Morning Glories 


in the soft smoothness of their surface; in 
their colors rich and deep, or gay and light; 
silk which drapes and folds with the rhythmic 
grace of their tendrils and blossoms—such 
is MORNING GLORY. 



















Firm fibred and close woven to hold the 
heavy trimmings of the present mode, yet 
it adapts itself to and retains the daintiest 
of lines. Plain colors and designs to suit 
every mood and taste. 


In the finer garments and at the better stores. 
Write to us if you cannot procure Morning Glory. 
BERFELDEN MILLS, 390 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Makers of Morning Glory— Honeymoon Satin—Airy Fairy 
Friendship Taffeta. 
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ORNING GLORY 


e SILK for universal aE = 3 Mi.is-originators _ 
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“REMEMBER, ALICE—THE FIRST PLACE TO VISIT 
IN ALL PARIS IS 2 RUE be La PAIX” 


HE country club veranda was at its 

cool loveliest; a wandering breeze 

fresh from the water flapped the awn- 
ings,—iced tea clinked cool and refreshing 
in tall glasses— 

“Ves, my dear, as I was saying, I 
simply couldn’t have gotten along without 
it!” ' 

She was so absurdly young for the wed- 
ding ring on her slim finger, so deliciously 
clad in the filmiest of chiffons that she 
looked more like an apple-blossom that had 
strayed from its moorings. 

“Wait a moment, Christine,—” Her 
companion dived into the mystic depths of 
a beaded hand bag, coming up with a silver 
pencil. ‘“—I’m going to make a note of 
that this very minute so I won’t forget it,— 
the Paris office of Harper’s Bazar, 2 Rue 
de la Paix—why, Christine,—it’s right in 
the center of everything, isn’t it?” 





Just around the corner are the famous shops, the 
great theatres and the smartest hotels, while inside 
the luxurious office one receives every courtesy. 








It makes you feel that all the dear 
familiar things you so hated to leave 
have come right along with you. 


¥ 


“Of course, it is—and Oh, Alice! You’ve 
no idea what a difference it will make in 
your Paris visit. Of course, you have the 
Creightons and lots of other lovely friends, 
but all the same, having Harper’s Bazar 
right there is sort of a—sort of a connecting 
link, if you know what I mean. It makes 
you feel that the very best part of nice old 
New York—all the dear familiar things you 
hated to leave behind had come right along 
with you,—and it gives you the ‘“‘homiest” 
feeling! Oh, I can’t explain it,—but just 
wait till you get there! 

“Christine—I’m going there the very 





Soft shades and delicate colors combine with abso- 
lute comfort and luxury to make this lounge room 
one of the most delightful places you could visit. 





Remember the Number—2 Rue de la Paix 





first thing——But Oh, no. Not the first 
thing, for I simply have to get some clothes 
before I do anything else—” 

““My dear, that’s exactly the very reason 
why you should go there the first thing! 
They can tell you of the most wonderful 
things that you could never find for your- 
self,— For Goodness Sake, before you scat- 
ter your money away buying things that are 
not quite what you want, tell Mrs. Van 
Campen Stewart, the Director, what you’ve 
set your heart on. You've no idea how well 
she knows the good shops—from the big- 
gest down to the smallest!” 

“Well, if you really think so, dear,— 
Of course, I did want to splurge at first, 
but the chief thing is really getting what 
you want—” 

“Then go right to Harper’s Bazar the 
very first thing, Alice——Remember now,— 
2 Rue de la Paix!” 








Through the wide spacious windows of the lounge 
room one looks out on Paris passing by in her gay- 
est mood on her way to the shops and theatres. 
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This Tuxedo model sweater of fine 
mohair, plain weave, has a long roll 
collar of brushed wool. Colors are 
hunter's green, Copenhagen, navy, 


brown, buff and turquoise. $12.74 
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The slip on sweater above is in Rus- 
sian blouse style, with knitted ties at 
neck and waist. Colors are pink, 
turquoise, navy, black, jade, pea- 


cock, salmon and buff. $5.89 


A clever woman recognizes the art of 

color, “‘her color” -—to deepen, the blue of 

her eyes, perhaps, or to bring out the 

gold of her hair. This assortment of 

summer scarfs and sweaters includes 

charms for all types of beauty,—colors 
rich, soft and subtle. 














A new surplice sweater has a block weave. 
The long sash circles the waist and ties in 
back. Colors are navy, white, black, pink, 
brown, tan, Copenhagen, jade, buff and tur- 


quoise. $4.74 


The wide two-toned scarf below is of soft 
Alpaca yarn and makes quite a warm wrap 
for breezy summer days. Two colors only, 
natural Alpaca with brown edge or brown 


with natural Alpaca edge. $13.74 








NEW YORK 
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What a smart touch for a sports cos- 
tume —this scarf of soft, brushed 
mohair yarn! Buff, Copenhagen, tan 


and camel. $4.74 


This slip on sweater has a sash that 
may be tied either in back or in front. 
Colors are pink, Copenhagen, brown, 


white, navy and purple. $8.74 
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Telephone Fitz Roy 6100 
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The Jur of Gnduring Vogue ~Alaska Sea 


In that picturesque period when the hoop-skirt and crinoline ruled over the realm of fashion, a cloak of 





fe . . . ad - . . 4 
lustrous seal was a mark of distinétion and of fastidious taste. When the hoop-skirt gave way to the bustle, 
the seal-skin sacque came into pronounced vogue among women who aspired to smartness. ‘Today the 
modern wrap of Alaska Seal holds an assured place as the handsomest, most distinguished of garments. 
For some years past Government restric- By the Funsten process, the skins become 
tions made Alaska Seal very scarce. But now so soft and pliable that they can be draped as 
it is again at your command, fashioned by easily as chiffon velvet. This supple quality 
American furriers into garments whose beauty lends itself wonderfully to the modern fashion 
is worthy of this beautiful fur. treatment. It has stimulated the genius of the 
Today the entire supply of Alaska Seal is —. fur designer to create styles of ex- 
marketed by the United States Government er ey 
through the International Fur Exchange of “Real seal” — soft, You may know the genuine U. S. Gov- 
St. Louis, “The fur capital of the world.” The — s#ap, clinging! Such — ernment Alaska Seal —the wonderful fur that 
hi hl a : - a: . - < x is U. S. Government l i ea ‘. b : h : F Z : 
highly important functions of dressing and dy c Alaska Seal, dressed almost never wears out — by the unsten arrow- 
ing the raw skins are entrusted by the Govern- and dyed by the im- head trade-mark stamped on the skin. No- 
ment to Funsten Bros. & Co., St. Louis, who 27024 Funsten-St. where else in the world can you buy this most ‘ 
Pie ‘ : ’ Louis process. Always ; chats! ‘ ss 
have originated and perfected methods that look for this arrow- desirable of furs in such delightfully smart gar- 
bring out the beauty and silky lustre of the ‘4¢4d  poanamnipe a ments and at such attractive prices as in the 
seal to a higher degree than ever before. seamgEE en emery Ae fur shops and stores of America. 
This advertisement is published in the interests of the wearer of furs and of the entire fur industry by 
FUNSTEN BROS. & COMPANY 
INTERNATIONAL FUR EXCHANGE 
: ST. LOUIS 
which serves every faétor in the industry 
Public auction sales to the fur trade only :: Largest sellers of raw fur skins in the world 
' 


The fur salons of Europe, South 


America, Australia and Asia 


Ea are today exhibiting furs fash- 

‘i AY ioned by American designers and 
oh made by American manufactur- 

: ‘ ers, now recognized the world 

4 A i> over as the leaders in the realm 


of furs. 
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INCORPORATED 


the best the ania affords 


20-24 WEST 371! ST. NEW YORK 
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SUMMER COMFORTS 


‘mean more than shade trees and cooling} 
beverages. 


Much summer comfort depends upon the 
knowledge that one is charmingly attired. 


“F.B&C.” WHITE WASHABLE KID No. 81 


sums up Supreme Style in Summer Footwear 
—not merely because it is the ‘one and only” 
‘WHITE WASHABLE KID in all the world, 
but because it is so beautiful and lends to the 
foot such allurin’, contours, that it readily 
takes first honors in matters of fashion. 


Shoes made of Zenuine “F. B & C.” WHITE 
WASHABLE KID No. 81 are for sale in 
every 300d shoe store in the United States. 


FASHION PUBLICITY COMPANY 


1 N CONJUNCTION WITH 
ecAMALGAMATED LEATHER COMPANIES, INC. 
DEPARTMENT H NEW YORK CITY 
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Fifth Avenue Stewart $, do. at 37th Street 


Correct Apparel orWomen& Misses 
NEW YORK 


NEW DRESSES of SATIN and KITTEN’S EAR CREPE 










Alluringly modeled along graceful 
lines to reveal those dainty fem- 
inine charms and express the 
picturesque beauty of Autumn 


Very Moderately Priced 
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130—Kitten’s Ear Crepe fashions this de- 
lightful Dress with basque bodice, tying in 
bow at back and streamers of net ruffles 
over skirt. The collar and vestee are of em- 
broidered and tucked Net. In Navy, Black 
or Dark Brown. Sizes 14 to 20. 59.50 


131—Charming Satin Dress with dainty 
vestee of lace peeking from under the basque 
bodice, which terminates at the back in a bow. 
Puffed tabs and deep horizontal tucks trimmed 
with tabs on the tunic skirt are further interest- 
ing details. Colors: Navy, Black or Dark Brown. 
Sizes 14 to 20. 39.50 


132—Exquisite Dress of soft, lustrous Satin fea- 
turing loose tabs on skirt, embroidered in Self- 
color Silk. The collar, cuffs of dainty lace, and 











contrasting color Ribbon at bottom of hg _ | 
an attractive touch. May be had in Navy, Black or — 
Dark Brown. Sizes 14 to 20. 49.50 | 134—Dress. of Kitten’s Ear 
Crepe showing Basque bodice 
133—Unusually effective Dress of Kitten’s Ear Crepe, tying in sash at back, Silver 
with basque bodice tying in bow at back, and tunic skirt f brocade piping on collar, and ’ 
open at front and elaborated with corded shirring at , embroidered motifs of long, \ 
hips. The underskirt is handsomely embroidered in : tubular beads on _ panels: \ 
front; puffed cuffs and lace collar. Obtainable in Vestee of dainty Lace. Colors. 
Navy, Black or Dark Brown. Sizes 14 to 18—34 Navy, Black or Dark Brown. 
to 40. 69.50 132, Sizes 14 to 18—34 to44. 69.50 o 


Send for New Fashion Book 


Mail or phone orders given prompt and careful attention 


‘Oo 














beaded bags repaired 





BEADED BAG HOSPITAL 

If your cherished beaded bag is worn, damaged or 
in a weakened condition, it can be restored to its 
original loveliness by our spec jalists 

We Also Frame, Keframe and Reline Beaded 
and Sik Bags. Estimates cheerfully given. All work 
guaranteed. Send for booklet ““H."" Beaded Bag 
Hospital, 15 W. 45th St., New York. Tel. Bry. 286 


a ‘beauty & health 


EYEBROW 
$1.20 per box 





~ EYELASH PERFEC ‘TOR. 
application lasts 2 to 4 weeks, 
Treatment 50c, 


Al 
Single 
giving beautiful shape and tint 


26 W 38th St., New York. 


MME. MAYS 
Face Specialist 
50 West 40th Street 
26. New York City 


MME. MA , Face Specialist. Est. 30 years. Per- 
manently re moves wrinkles, freckles, scars, etc 
Muscles tightened; encores by known physicians, 
One address: 50 49th St Y. Bryant 9426 
MME. JULIAN’S SPEC TFIG has stood the test 
for fifty years. Information offered free to all 
having undesirable hair growths 
Mme. Julian, 14 West 47th St., New York City 
FLETCHER'S BLEACH PASTE. California's 
wonderful face cream removes tan and freckles 
Use as powder base to protect complexion rom 
paid $1.00. Tom Fletcher Co., Los Angeles, Cal 
PHE NECK BEAUTIFUL. Your neck looks old 
not your face. Don't wear a bl: uc k velvet band, 
use Baryers Neck Whitener, “‘Whitens and 
rightens.”’ $2 a jar. Harveys, 373 5th Ave., N.Y.C 
BONCILLA BEAUTIFIER clears complexion 
Lifts out Lines and Blackheads, gives Velvety Skin 
Results guaranteed or money refunded. Price $1.56 
fhe Crown Chemical Co., Indianapolis, Ind 
PERFECT BLACKHEAD TREATMENT is the 
latest scientific victory of the Ferrol System. Re- 
moves blackheads and their causes $3.00 post- 
paid Ferrol, 200 West 72nd Street, New York 


at Spiro’ 8, 








Bryant 9% 














beauty & health 


(Continued) 
FAT REDUCED. Thermo eiectric medium; per- 
manent results; Swedish gymnastics and massage 





HARPER’S BAZAR 











dancing & instruction 


(Continued) 





for the home 
(Continued) 





~ DURYEA DANCES 
Every Thursday Evenin 


MOUNTAIN eee TY REMOVAL. 
Now at 159 E. 5lst St., Y. C., Lexington Ave. 
Jewel 





Novelties. 





No diet; rheumatism benetited. Miss Frye, grad 8.30 to 12.30. Subse Tipton $1.00. Tooled aa KL Leather Se reens, 
nurse, 233 W. 107th St., N. Y. Tel. Academy 1106 At 47 West 72nd Street Boxes, Book Ends, Lamps, Sha< les, 
SOME r i NEW. ’ erat ROSAURIEL Ra TUDIO ae 
SARA BEAUT ILN $5.25 POS" AID Interpretive Dancing 2 
furnished apartment 


To take the place of a 
Fi th 


Will not rut » on core 
azi 


Avenue 2 =: 





Sothing 











Sara, _ 66: 


blouses, gowns & waists 


Moving < saree taken of pupils to show oo. 
Vest 16th St., New York City 





RLVIENE DANCE ARTS 
Founded 1894 
For Catalogue, write Thos. Irwin, Sec’y. 
225 West 57th St., New York C ity. 


MOUNTAIN COMMUNITY have furnished a 

few 2-room, bath and kitchenette apartments. All 

very handsome and oar Special pope rates, 
E. 5lst St Y.C. 645 Pla: 





“VASSAR” $4.50 BLOUSE SHOP~—-specializing 
one price, we offer exc ‘eptional values in 
Georgette and C x pe de Chine blouses 

500 Fifth Ave., | A Send for booklet H 

PHONICIA & -VENIC E STUDI0, A. A. Badran, 

Prop., 5 West 30th St., N. Y. Hand-made blouses, 

trimmed with real laces, filet, Irish, etc., Batiste, 

tte and Crepe de Chine. Also hand 

. BUT NOT EXTREME, our frocks, 

and suits combine style and workmanship 

Artistic remodeling makes old gowns new. 

Von Kull Co., ll West 35th Street, N. Y. C 












gowns 


THEODORA UKSULA IRVINE. Dramatic Art 
Diction Endorsed by Edith Wynne Matthison. 
Stage training. Teacher of Alice Brady 

Summer Courses. Studio, 115 Carnegie ‘ian, N.Y. 





garden things 





TEACHER AND PIANIST AT LIBERTY 
Instruction in Piano and Harmony. 





C Columbus 





GENUINE, Hand Sculptured Indiana Limestone 
Garden Furniture, Benches, etc. Original designs, 
Our Indiana Limestone Mantels harmonize perfect- 
ly with any interior. Easton Studios, Bedford, Ind. 





Miss Livingston 
26 West End Ave.. . New York. 








dress ee & patterns 





gowns bought 








MME. 

Smart Gowns for All Occasions 
Made to orde r $45 up. Remode jing Mail orders 
solicited 179 W. 93d St., N. Y. Tel 1969" River 


KATHERIN C: - Gor 


~~ MME. HAMAD 








SY. Gowns for all occasions 
Street and Afternoon frocks. Your material used 
if desired. Remodeling also done. 











112 West 58th St., New York Circle 4451 
THE ART OF ALTERATION. Original charm 
and smartness thru slightest alteration. e spe- 


cialize in remodeling. Visit us or let us call. 
Jeannetton, Ine., 122 E 


iz. 57th St., N . Plaza 4244 


JEANNETTON will supply you with just the right 
gown for every occasion at exact- 











ly the price you hope to pay. 
122 Last 57th St. Plaza 4244 N ¥. ( 
MM CLAIRE, formerly with Paquin, Paris, 
and Lue jille, N. Y¥. OWNS and WAISTS to or- 


der at moderate aia Phone Lenox 291. 
Address 162 Kast 82nd St., N. Y. C. 





PNEU FORM—the Pneumatic Dress Form. MME. NAFTAL pays highest cash value for fine 
Gowns fitted without personal try-on. Inflated misfit or slightly used evening, street and dinner 
-- fitted lining gives exact figure. Corsets. Fitted | costumes, furs, diamonds, jewelry, silverware. 

Linings. Garland, 16 W. 46th Street, New York. 69 West 45th St., N. Y Tel. 670 Bryant. 
PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies’ and WE PAY CASH. PHONE BRYANT 1376. 
Children’s Garments; picture or description; rea- Full Value Guaranteed for Gowns, Suits, Furs, 


sonable prices, perfect fit. Mail orders a pen peer 
_Mrs. | WwW els, Ait Le bxington Ave., 


Wraps, Diamonds, Jewelry, Silverware, etc. 
Mme. Furman, 101 W. 47th St., N. Y. Bryant 1376. 








discarded gowns 





OUR ENORMOUS Outlet & Unlimited Capital 
enables us to offer the Highest Prices ever paid. 
Let us convince you. Write, phone, Send or Cail, 





| Mme Furman, 101 W. 47th St., N. Y. Bryant 1376, 
WE WANT DISCARDED APPAREL for our MRS. DUFF, 151 W. 46th St., N. Y. Phone 
Second-Hand Department ears. Bryant 8247. Highest cash prices paid for 


Positively highest prices pa 


your discarded wearing apparel. 
240 Tremont Street, Boston, Mass 








id. 
Aaron’ 's, 808 Sixth Ave. _ Vanderbilt 4765 








demniad furs 


SELL TO MME. NAFTAL, 69 West 45th St., 
New York. Tel. Bryant 670. I will pay good value 
for your fine used evening, street and dinner frocks; 
also diamonds, jewelry and silverware. 





“MISS ALEXANDER 
Face Specialist 
Valuable information on excessive growth of hair. 
Billings Bidg., 5.E. cor. 34th St. & 5th Ave., N. Y. 
JOHN POST'S BLACKHEAD LOTION eradi- 
eates blackheads by absorbing secretion in the 
pores; contracts large pores; clarifies skin. $1.25 
‘Tested for 20 yrs 500 5th Ave., cor 42nd S., N.Y. 


V. DARSY—Salon de Jeunesse. Face 

treatments of the great French specialist, 
with his preparations. Endorsed by royalty. Send 
for book and questionnaire. 630 5th Ave., N. Y. 
FACIAL MASQUE (PAS ) used for tightening 
and lifting sagging flesh and muscles. Applied by 
yourself in your home. Postpaid, $5.00. Sample 
25c. Dr. Currie, 2911 Ave. G, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


REDUCE YOUR BUST or other Fat with one jar 
of Casi Obesity Cream External. Harmiess. No 
Mass: ging. No dieting. Sample 10c. Currie, 2911 
“li Road, Brooklyn, N. Y. 





and neck 
Dr. Dys, 











Imported and Hand-Made COTTON FROCKS 
Reduced 3344 ®—Some as low as 310.00. 

A Speciality Shop you will be glad to know about 

Lehman, 682 Madison Ave., at 6 and Street. 











buttons, plaiting 


HEMSTITCHING— 





Accordion and Knife Pleat- 
ing Pinking, buttons covered and buttonholes. 
ee wer rs and Tailor Supplies. Send for ee e 
list. B Goldemith & Co., | 662 6th Ave., N y 





candies 4 catering 


CHERI SUPER CHOCOLATES. Assorted pouud 

box $1.25, parcel post prepaid Best you ever 

tasted at any price or the box with our compliments. 
Cheri, Inc., 142 So. 15th St., Philadelphia 








YOUR SLIGHTLY USED FURS are worth a lot 
of money. Sell them to us. 
ron’s Second-Hand Department Store, 
808 ‘sixth Avenue. 1one, Vanderbilt 4765. 


RUTH BIRD pays the most consistent prices for 
your discarded apparel. No picking or qvibbling. 
Buys everything. For satisfaction call or write 
529 W. 145th St., N. Y. Audubon 3788. 








discarded jewelry 


hair 





DIAMONDS, OLD JEWELRY, BRIC-A-BRAC 
and entire contents of houses bought. 
Write, call or telephone. 


Aaron's, 808 Sixth ‘Ave Tel. Vanderbilt 4765. 


ENGLISH HENNA SHAMPOO POWDERS 
tone the scalp, color faded or greyish a giving 
a marvelous gloss and bright tints. $1.( 
Henna Specialties Co., 505 Fifth Ave., N. | 2 








employment agency 


THE NESTLE 
Permanent 
Hair-Wave 
Is the Original. 





MISS BRINKLEY, 507 Fifth Ave., New York 
We open houses, clean and put in order 
for occupancy. 
The office supplies competent household servants. 





Mme. LILLIE’S Imported Stringent Lotion, 
Guarantee improvement in two weeks or money 
refunded, $1.10. Reducing Cream, $3.00 per pound. 
Cleansing C ream, $1.00 p.p. 47 W nd St., N.Y.C. 
DR. CHARLES Fiesh Food increases flesh on 
face, neck and hands Removes wrinkles, core 
or restores the contour of the 


bust. 50c¢ 
Charles Co., 7 Fulton St., Brooklyn, 





















CARDANI 6th Ave. at 53rd St. 
For distinctive catering 
with a personal touch 
and in exquisite 





fancy dress & costumes 


THE NESTLE 
Home Outfit 
for pone Waving 
r 3000 in use. 
THE NESTLE TREATMENT for Children. 
Apply for Lilustrated Booklet. 


C. Nestle Co., - 
657 Fifth Avenue New York. 








good taste 
Under the supervision 
of experts 


FRANCESCA TEXTOR will rent or specially de- 
sign and execute costumes for fancy dress oc — 
Amateur plays receive peraonet, see isior 


CALL AT SCHAEFFER'S if you want expert 

personal attention for a permanent. wave. Posi- 

tively no friz or kink. J. Schaeffer, 542 Fifth Ave. 
Phone: Murray Hill 5772. 








ROBERT'S VEGETABLE SHAMPOO is a harm- 
less means to impart chestnut, goldev, auburn, and 


titian tones to the hair; by mail $2.00 with full direc- 
tions for stated shades. Robert, 500 5th Ave., 





636 W 


N. Y. Estimates furnished on request. 104 W. 48th St Bry amt "4335. 
MENUS FOR FESTIVE OCCASIONS. Dinners, TAMS—COSTUMES of every description for | PERMANENT HAIR WAVE. $1.00 a Curl. Spe- 
teas, parties, etc., with suggestions for favors, dec- every occasion to hire or made to order. cialist in treating prematurely gray hair. Hair 
orations, serv ing. and entertaining. Mrs. Allen's Every rented costume as clean as new. goods made up. $5.00 per ounce and up. Booklet 
N.Y. Sc ichool of Good Cookery, . 158t h St., N. Y. A. W. Tams, 1600 Broadway (48th St.), N. Y. C. | Chas. Frey, 11 E. 41st St. (at 5th Ave.), N. Y. ¢ 














CLEAR SKIN HAIR REMOVER. In stick form. 
harmless, easily applied; leaves skin soft, removes 


cleaning & dyeing 





A. KOEHLER & CO., 249 W. 42nd St.. N. Y. C. 
Tel. Bryant 8984; artistic and original models for 
An extraordinary 


CROWN OF GOLD SHAMPOO. For bionde 
and auburn hair. Prevents darkening; accentuates 
the red and golden tints. Not a dye or bleach. 








root; will not irritate; postpaid, $1. the Bal-Masque and pageant. 
Vanite Shop, 44 W. 39th St., New York City. collec. of historical and genuine national costumes. Used with 
LAN-SOL Kheumatic Bath Salts for excess uric SCHWARZ & FORGER, Cleaners NEOS-HENNE for grey and faded hair. Any shade 


and lactic acid. Contains principle of famous cura- 


of fine gowns Sport clothes properly cleaned. 


for the children 


from blonde to black. Applied in all up-to-date 























tive springs. Double sreastpent, $1. Druggists or Address 425 Fifth Ave. (38th St. extrance), 6-8 Beauty and Hair Dressing Parlors. Write for in- 
A. Lansing Co., 133 W. 72d Street, New York Manhattan ik or see New York Phone Book. formation to Neos Co., 366 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
JOHN POST SKIN FOOD. A great tissue THUR CHEGNAY BABY FURNITURE—For the baby and child, CRUDOL, ‘‘Nature’s Hair Tonic”’ 
bulider; perfect massage cream. It develops, stim- E ae. yo h Cleaner and Dyer. beds, chairs, etc., made of wood. “The Better Removes ae and prevents falling hair. 
ulates new vitality to the muscles. $1.50. Booklet. Gowns, suits, blouses, laces, trimmings, etc. Quick Things." Free booklet. Frank M. Sawyer, 3512-14 O and 30 cents the Tube. ss. 
John Post, Inc., 500 Fifth Ave., New York City. Service. Express Pd. 121 E. 57th St. Plaza 7198. Independence Ave., Kansas City, Mo. The Crudol é ‘0, Inc., 1777 Broadway, N. Y. C. 
KATHLEEN MARY QUINLAN’'S “Mist of — TINY TOTS’ TOGS—Hand made. Unique de- | PREMATURELY GREY HAIR Quickly re- 
Dawn"'—the wonder Beauty Cream; nature's own signs in baby boys’ dresses, creepers, layettes, and stored with one applic. of Andre’s Oriental ae 
yroduct. Price $1.50. Booklet free. Kathleen corsets little girls’ caps and frocks. Catologue. Coloring. Safe, harmless. All shades. Ppd. $2.25. 
Mary Quinlan, Dept. B, 665 Fifth Ave., N. Y. Da Vis, Box 86B, Sturgis, Mich. Literature on req. Andre, 57 W. 39th St., y a 
SPIRO'S Famous Specific for eliminating un- | GOSSARD FRONT LACED CORSETS HELEN SPEER CO., Inc., 17 E. 48th St., N. Y. | HELENE HENNA SHAMPOO—Cleanses and 
desirable hair growth. Application simple. Price fitted by experienced corsetieres, $4.00 up. Newly designed children's furniture and toys for beautifies hair; wonderful results. 75c. and $1.25. 
$1.60. Treatments at our parlors. Spiro’s, 34 W. Retail only. Brassieres fitted, corsets the nursery, may be seen now. Our specialty: De- | Cleo-Henna Tint; red-gold or black, $1.25. 
46th St., and 26 W. 38th St., New York. to order. When you come to us for signing and furnishing nurseries. Catalogue. Egyptian Imp. Co., Dept. H, 29 Rector St., N.¥.C. 
JOHN H. WOODBURY, Famous Specialties GOSSARD CORSETS you get a service TOT'’S TOGGERIE, 55 W. 45th Street. Phone PERMANENT HAIR waves 


Removes all facial blemishes perfectly. 
1648 Broadway, at 5lst St., opp. € ‘apitol Theater. 
Next to Winter Garden. Tel. Circle 4185. 


of as much value as the corset. 
rs fitted by experienced corse 
Olmstead Corset Co., 179 Madison Ave., at 34th St. 


Bryant 2867. Outfitters to Children of all ages. 
Swimming and Gymnasium Suits a specialty. 
Charming Styles and Superior Workmanship. 








J. GIRAUD FILS; Paris Grasse (France) 20 

generous samples of our latest creation in French 

urtomes Ng be sent with catalog on receipt of $2. 
Ag , J. M. Debans, 500 5th Ave., } 


MME. S. SCHWARTZ 
« mis corsets for the woman of fashion. 
47th St., New York City 
"tokens 1552 Murray Hu 


MARY-VIRGINIA. Hand made party frocks. 
Practical bathing and beach ye Clothes to 
order. See January issue, page 

66 West 56th St., New York. io Circle 3235. 


Three different kinds of —_ 

From Marcel to Light V 

Leon & Popin. 28 W. 46th St. Fase Bry ant 4404. 
BERTHA-BURKETT CO., Hair Specialists. 
ay wal treatment. Makers of modish hair 
ts in hair coloring. Using our own 

Sroduct. pad. Parlors, 22 W. 39th St., N.Y. 








ONE BARY -GONE BATH CARTRIDGE 
in your daily bath will positively reduce fat. 
It is clean, fragrant and harmless. No drugs, 
diet or exercise. 


MADAME L. BROWN, formerly fitter for Peetz 
Corset br o., has ope pened her own establishment at 
45 West 37th St., New York City 
Corsets ready to wear and made to "cote. 





WONDERFUL FOR THE SKIN. Box of i: 2 , cone 
postpaid : the United ay for $3.06 
A. 3, 


P. Co., Dept 
New York City. 


LOUISE GREENWOOD, Specialist in CORSETS. 
Copied, Cleaned, Repaired; most reas. Made to 
order. Ready to wear. Descriptive booklet sent. 
500 Sth Ave., N. Y., cor. 42nd St. Vanderbilt 845. 


BETTY MARIGOLD, Danny Dandelion, Beth 
Buttercup Nature os for children. At all book- 
shops, or pp. 75c_ e Send for colored booklet. 
Warren Books, 347 C ‘utler Bldg., Rochester, N.Y. 


PROMINENT STARS have their hair a 
here. Why don’t you? No kinks, but a beauti- 
ful wave, well nigh a marcel. My own original 
method. Booklet. Robert, 500 5th Ave., 





NCH & JUDY SHOW, for Children’s parties 
including sleight of hand ‘and magic tricks and 
ventriloquism. Ambrose Jeffries, 44 Eldert St., 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Telephone, 1479 Bushwick. 


WILLIAMS AND FREDERICK, experts in per- 

manent sine: hair coloring and hair goods 
t 44th St., opp. Le oy Hotel. 

One flight - Phone Bryant 9455 





469 Central Park West 

DR. COGSWELL, Surgeon-Chiropodist, Foot 
ointment for bruises. Toilet Powder. Cogswell's 
Sea Shell Tint (Liquid Nail Polish) Mail orders 
solicited. 500 5th Ave., N. Y.C. Vanderbilt 2262. 


THE * “PEETZ" FRONT LACE CORSET. The 

original and only Establishment at 163 East 37th 

Street, New York City. Phone, Lorton Hill 697. 
“The Highest Art in Corseting 


NANA, Ltd. 
11 West 56th Street, New York. 
Infants’ & Children’s Dresses 
made to individual order. 


MANUEL TRANSFORMATIONS 
and all kinds of hair goods. Hair coloring with 
Chabrier French Henna. Price $5.00 a box. 
Manuel, 29 East 48th Street, New York City. 





YOUR PRETTY NECK IS YOUR CHARM. 
Harvey's Skin Food keeps it ana and fine 
3.00 per jar a 
Lord & Taylor's, McCreery's ane Altman's. 








corset craft 





A DEVICE CONCEALED BY THE HAIR will lift 
the cheeks, 
— 


MME. CALDOR 


for the home 


CARL 
Specialist in Permanent Hair Waving 
Formerly Ly sw emer 3 Hotel 
5 Columbus Circle, N. Y. Columbus 2410. 





NEW YORK GALLERIES 





FOR THE SAFE AND INSTANT REMOVAL of 
objectionable hair growth, use Franco the French 





restoring contour and smooth out Salon de Corset, 348 Madison Ave., Grand Rapids Furniture Co., Inc. 
Send 2 cent stamp for booklet_H I New York. Murray Hill 1270. Within | Plates of interesting interiors gratis on request. | Depilatory. $1 postpaid. The French-A meric: at 
Co., Box 80, Station L, Brooklyn, N. Y. a step of the Ritz and Biltmore. 417-421 Madison Ave. (48th St.) ; 8 Pharm. Co., waaUe B, 1035 Tiffany St., 
SUPERFLUOUS FLESH reduced by modern | MME. CALDOR YOU ARE OR INTEND refurnishing your home. RGARET LYNCH 
scientific electrical method. No dieting or exercising Creates the finest stays in America. Mme. Naftal will purchase whatever furniture, Pormmty with Ogilvie Sisters. 


McLean’s Hair Tonic. 

















required. Dr. R. Newman, lic. phys., 286 5th Ave Corsets designed for all occasions. Semi- | rugs, draperies, etc., you wish to dispose of. Write | Sole agent for Dr. E. E. ‘ont 
(ar. 30th St.), N. ¥.C. Phone Mad. Sq. 5758 made (finished) at very short notice or phone, 69 West 45th St., N. Y. Bryant 670. 507 Fifth Ave., Room 301. Murray Hill 2620. 
BLANCHE — ~~") om 5 Grand Opera star, ———= | ENAMELED BEDROOM FURNITURE, any col- | PERMANENT HAIR WAVING, Haar < coloring 
tells how she reduced her flesh without drugs, diet- ® ® © or. Bed, Chest, Mirror, Lamp, Rugs, Table, Chairs, Henna Treatments by Specialists. Latest meth¢ 
ing or strenuous exercise. Write for infor'n. Arral’s dancing & instruction $190. Decoration to order. Pictures sent. Mary | Transformations and Hair Goods of every descrip- 
Tika Tea Co., Dept. 18, 500 5th Ave., N. Y¥. C. Allen Distinetive Furniture, 8 W. 28 St. Mad. Sq. 22 tion. M. Schmidt, 2807 B’way. Academy 1500- 2679. 
BAR Y-GONE BATH CARTRIDGES. A positive 72nd St., DUTCH CURTAINS of French Organdie, the lat- I GUARANTEE NO KINK in my expert pe erma- 


fat reducer. Originated by Prof. Silvio Plevani. 
Marvelous results. $3 twelve baths 
P. A. P. Co., 469 Central Park West, New York City 





Ss aa tt SEROVA SCHOOL, 47 W. 
Y. Nature Dancing, Russian, Ballet, Interpret 
Illustrated text books on Nature or Rus- 

$5 per volume. 


e, ete. 


sian Dancing Catalog N on request. 





\ 





est Parisian fad in all pastel shades from $10 to $14 
per window. Write for samples. Sanford Shops, Inc., 
173 East 87th St, N.Y Phone Lennox 4074. 





Every chent receives my_per- 
Richards Hair Shop, 665 Fifth 
New York City. Plaza 8799. 


nent hair waving. 
sonal attention. 
Ave., at 53rd St., 








eee 
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hotels 


JOTEL HARGRAVE, West 72d St., bet. Broad- 
— ay and Columbus Ave., N.Y. 1 bl ock to Central 
Park. Comfort, refinement & luxury combined with 
mod. rates. Send for bkit. Eugene Cable, Mer. 
OTEL ST. JAMES. Times Sq., off Broadway 
ino W. 45th St., 4 min. walk to 40 theatres and all 
principal shops. Much favored by women traveling 














ladies’ tailors & furs 


(Continued) 


pawn tickets bought 


(CONFIDENTIAL) 


shopping commissions 





SAUER & SCHAEFER, FURRIERS. Furs to 
order, repaired and remodeled for particular per- 
sons wanting excellent workmanship. 

4 West 37th Street. Tel. Greeley 2746. 


CASH IMMEDIATELY FOR PAWN TICKETS 
Diamonds, Precious Stones and Jewelry; 
strictly confidential. Forgotston’s, 503 Fifth 
Ave, Northeast corner 42nd St., New York. 


MRS. C. B. WILLIAMS, New York Shopping. 
Will shop with you or send anything on ap- 
proval. Services free. Send for ouist in. 

366 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 





ALL REPAIRING is done under my personal 
supervision and at the lowest possible rates. Why 
not bring your old furs and let me rugeeet the new 
styles. M. Tepper, 120 W. 44th St., N. Y. C 





permanent hair wave 


MRS. F. M. MONTE 
Shopper, twelve years’ experienc Paris and 
New York. No charge. References. 

144 E ast 40th St., N. ¥. C. Tel. Murray Hill 9766 








without escort. 
HOTEL WOLCOTT, 3ist Street 
At Fifth Avenue, New York City 
Very Ptank for ladies traveling alone. 
Booklet. 


J. O. TEPPER, formerly of !2 w est 36th Street, 
moved to more spacious quarters * 
30 West 37th Street, off 5th Ave 
where they will continue the manufacture of 





jewelry bought 





Strictly reliable furs and selling them direct 
to wearer Special attention given to the 
remodelling and redyeing of old furs. 





WE PAY CASH FOR JEWELRY, DIAMONDS, 
Fearls, Old aes. Silver and Antiques. 
Write, Phone, Call, Bank references. 
Furman, 101 W. 47th st, “N.Y. Phone 1376 Bryant. 


M. PECKER. 
Best selection of Russian sables, silver foxes 
and other furs. Latest Parisian styles. Whole- 
sale prices to retail customers 





S. WYLER pays highest prices for pearls, dia“ 
monds and other precious stones, also platinum: 
gold and silver (confidential). Est. 30 years. Bank 
references. 661 Fifth Ave., at 52nd St., N. Y. C 


M. PECKER, 71 W. 48th St., bet. 5th and 6th Ave. 
Special department for remodeling, repairing, 
dressing and dyeing. Best of work. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed 





SEND TO A. S. BORG by mail or express any 
diamonds, old gold, silver, platinum, antiques, 
pawn tickets, artificial teeth. Cash at once. 

146 West 23rd Street, New York. 





maids’ uniforms 





CASH FOR JEWELRY, Diamonds, Gems, Gold, 
Silver, new or broken. Prices now exceptionally 
high. Est. ‘a age Mme. Naftal, 69 West 45th 
Stree i. = Tel. Bryant 670. 





TRIM, SMART UNIFORMS (Maids, Nurses, 
ete.) of strong materials that hold their graceful 
lines. Accessories of dainty simplicity 

Nurses’ Outfitting Ass'n, 425 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C 








HIGHEST RICES: cash for your Diamonds, 

Old Gold, Bonds, discarded jewelry, Crowns, 

Bridges, Platinum, Silver. Send by mail 09 express. 
Cc. Cohen, 1229 12th, Washington, D. 





DRESSES, CAPS and Bonnets, Coats, Aprons, 
Collars & Cuffs, rie peedy -made and to order 
NURSES’ OL ‘ING ASS'N 


oth ph New York. 





LET SIMON'’'S Perfected Permanent Wave 
beautify your hair and preserve your attractive- 
ness. Save time in dressing and inconvenience with 
night curlers. Guaranteed for six months 


MISS GUTHMAN, New York Sho 
Will shop with you or send anything on aboroval 
Service Free 
Reference Required. 309 W. 99th St., N. ¥.C 








WHY PERFECTED: ~— Simon's personal attention. 
Simon's exclusive method of winding the hair, 
Simon's new steaming process. Price $15 " 
Simon's, 665 _Ave., ¢ b3rd St. Piasa_ 5342. 





MRS. MARION P. WEIGLE, Smart Shopper 
Shops for you or with you free of charge. Any- 
thing sent on approval. o haperoning. References 
306 W. 99th 3 Y Riverside 9132 





repairing 





ALICE C. DUFFEY—1 West 34th St., N; LF 
Formerly with Tiffany & Co. Tel. Greeley 3735. 
Jewelry and Bead Bag Repairing 
Pearl! Stringing by Appointment. 


THE GHICAGO SHOPPER will do your shopping 
for you, saving time and effort. Send 12 cents for 
booklet, *‘Where to Dine, Dance and Shop."’ 

Mary Anderson, 39 k ast Oak St., Chicago 








travel 





ANNOUNCEMENTS 
in *“‘Where to Shop" 
bring results to the 
consistent advertiser 


SHOECRAFT SHOP—27 W. 38th St., N. Y. 
Fifth Ave. footwear, sizes 1 to 10, widths AAAA 
to D. Narrow feet a specialty. Send for Catalog 
HS and Measure Charts. Fit guaranteed 





FRANK C. HUTCHINSON BUYS GIAMGNDS 
and other precious stones, also individual pieces of 
jewelry or Jeweiry Estates to be settled. Write or 
send. 366 Fifth Ave. Phone Greeley 5489. 





miscellaneous 





SHONGUT, 170 Broadway, cor. Maiden Lane, 

Y Cortlandt 501. High-class Jewels of every 
, ription. Diamonds, Pearis, etc., purchased for 
eash. Individual pieces or estates. 


RICHARD—-Specialist in Perm. Hair Wave. 
MISS PAUL—Manicure. 

DR. J. KELL Y—Chiropodist. 

501 5th Ave., N. Y. Phone Vanderbilt 4070-3789 





HIGHEST PRICES PAID for old jewelry, dia- 
monds, platinum, gold, silver, false teeth. Goods 
returned in 10 days if you're not satisfied. Ohio 
Smelting & Ref. Co., 239 Lennox Bidg.,Cleveland,O. 








CATALOG—Over 200 pictures sent on receipt of 
postage All deliveries guaranteed. 
Cosmopolitan Print Department 

119 West 40th St., New York ¢ ‘ity 








lace dyeing 


maternity vin 





Arthur Chegnay, expert French 
Laces, chiffon: ete., dyed to 
cee dyed to match 
Plaza 7198 


LACE DYEING. 
cleaner and dyer. 
match sample 7 i2 2 hours. 

suits 121 East 57th S 





BERTHE MAY’S MATERNITY CORSET 
Belt and Brassiere. Exclusive and invisible enlarge- 
ment feature. Dress as usual. Write for catalog 
No. 15. Berthe May, 10 E. 46th St., N. Y 








ladies’ tailors & furs 


J. TUZZOLI, now at 27 West 46th St., N. Y. C. 
makes & _ for $90 which cannot be duplic ated 
under $12 Quality and material faultless. Furs 
and remodeling for summer wear. 





BERTHE MAY’S USEFUL PUBLICATIONS on 
Maternity, and Better Babies—Care of the 
Mother and of the Baby. Write for list. 
Berthe May, 10 East 46th St., _ Ne Ww York | 


E. HAYES, Inc., 582 Fifth Ave., New York. 
Individual style in ladies’ shoes to order in 
materials and color of costumes Write for 
booklet and directions in self-measurement 

THE PEDIFORME SHOE. Individuality pre- 

dominates in the poise, grace and appearance. The 

high arch, narrow heel fitting and straight toe line 
assure you of supreme comfort 

PEDIFORME SHOES are approved by the world's 
—— authorities. By the National Board 
of Y. C.. Min Governme' nt Oversea Workers 

as Bd the only ‘Perfect" Shoe 

PROOF: Proclaimed by a million benefited wear- 

ers as America’s Most Popular Shoe 

36 West 36th St 224 Livingston St., 

New York, N. Y. Brooklyn, N. Y 

SHORT VAMP SHOES. French and American 

models. Round or Pointed Toes, in all Leathers, 

Best for high insteps. Send for Catalogue “H.” 

J. Glassberg, » West t 42nd Street, New = ork City. 




















specialty dee 








millinery & feathers 


WILKINSON HAND-MADE ART QUILTS. 
Beautiful, practical gift for every occasion. Made 
only to order Illus. catalog H in colors sent on 
request Wilkinson Quilt. Co., Ligonier, Ind 





D. VELTRY, Milady'’s Tailor. Creator of exciu- 
sive suits, coats and dresses at less than ready-to- 
wear prices. Furs new and remode a _ Mail orders 
invited. 425 5th Ave., New York ¢ 


GERHARDT HATS 
Exclusive and Distinctive 
Hats. 12 Kast 46th Street 
(Opposite Ritz-Carlton) N.Y. 








J. LABES, 16 West 45th St., New Y = near Fifth 
Ave. High grade I adies’ Tailoring at ready- 
to-wear prices. Sport suits, Dresses and Skirts 





our Specialty. 


PARADISE, GOURA,FANS and Ostrich Feathers 
reconstructed. Newest dress trimmings and 
fancies from old feathers. Prompt mail service 

H. Methot, 29 West 34th Street, New York City. 











| Reduces your weight in a natural 


| What one woman says: 


Doctors’ Essential Foods Co. 
Orange, N. J. 


Gentlemen: 

7 am enclosing check to 
continue my Basy Bread 
course. I have lost thirteen 
pounds in less than five weeks 
and need to lose about twenty 
more. Please continue send- 
ing to address given below. 

Very truly yours, 


and delicious 


dieting. No 
You will 


Indianapolis, Ind. 


DOCTORS’ 





RE DUCK Gabe dguraly 


Three slices of Basy Bread a day - - 


Your friends must have told you about Basy Bread now 
recognized as the standard weight reducing ration. 
Basy Bread is not a medicine or drug, but a wholesome 


By simply eating three slices of Basy Bread a day, thousands 
of people have regained their normal weight No unpleasant 


oe. is an authoritative statement on Obesity, 
Write for your copy today. 


ESSENTIAL FOODS CO. Grange, New Jersey | 





food, scientifically prepared, | 
| 


medicine. No irksome exercise. 


be very much interested in the Basy Booklet, which 
its cause and cure. 



























Singie 


$4.25. 





Biltmore Hand-woven Homespuns 


Strictly hand-woven and containing absolutely not a fibre of anything but new shcep’s 
wool. Hand-dyed with vegetable and ALIZARINE dyes. No Aniline dyesused. Every 
color guaranteed. After we dye the wool we card, spin, weave and dry-clean it, then 
scour and shrink it in soap and hot water two hours and dry it in the sun. 

Biltmore Industries were originated 19 ycars ago by Mrs. Geo. W. Vanderbilt on the 
famous Biltmore Estate, where they were operated until 1917, when they were purchased 

by Grove Park Inn, the finest resort hotel in the world. We have 
received two gold and onc silver medals. 
and fifty patterns and colors. 
We weave over a thousand yards a week and arc hardly able 
to fill our orders at that. 


Summer weight, $3.75 per yard. Regular weights, 


Samples costing us 1o¢ cach will be sent on request. 
= 7 Plcasc do not put us to this expense unless you are 
| seriously considering our homespun. 
|) Biltmore Homespuns are worn by some of the 
‘wealthiest men and women in the United States. 


Established R; saq Grove Park Inn, 
Established Biltmore Industries, Grove Hark Ina. 


We make one hundred 


widths, seven to cight yards to a coat suit. 


Overcoat weight, extra heavy, $5.25. 











Exchange of N. wie Branch of the Shut-In-Socie ty, 
129 East 34th St., 7.€ felps crippled mem- 
ber of Society a become self- supporting Fancy 
articles, embroideries, infants’ and children’s wear. 
VALUE AND SERVICE 

you will find that buying from 








the many shops listed here is a 
pleasant surprise. 


AW ow 


Moaye 
iat 


P TO the 

has been almost impossible 

to get a face powder to 
stay on longer than it takes to 
put iton. You powder your nose 
nicely and the first gust of wind 
or the first puff of your handker- 
chief and away goes the powder 
leaving your nose shiny and con- 
spicuous, probably just when you 
would give anything to appear at 
your best. A specialist has per- 
fected a pure powder that really 
stays on; that stays on until you 
wash it off. It does not contain 
white lead or rice powder to 
This improved 
medicinal 


present time it 


make it stay on. 
formula contains a 
powder doctors pre- 
scribe to improve the 


complexion. In fact, 
this powder helps to 
prevent and _ reduce 


enlarged pores and ir- 
ritations. This un- 
usual powder is called 





TRIP TO EUROPE FOR BOYS. 
July 7th—September 11th. 
Manager, Matthieu Jetteur, M A., 
Asheville School, Asheville, N. ¢ 
Directors: Theodore Johnson, M.A., of the Bing- 
ham School. Jack Rearclon, B.A., of the Taft 
School. 8. E. Culver ot the Hotchkiss School. 
_Announe ement on re quest to Manager. 











unusual gifts 


KWONG YUEN & CO., Inc. 

Chinese and Japanese Importers. 
Lamps, Shades, Curios, Jades, morcanttes, etc. 
Attractive prices. Visit us. 15 W. » N.Y.C. 








BUY DIRECT FROM PARIS. 
your door, latest productions of Faris. 
Gowns, Novelties up to a trot Ht y 


M. Moreed, 106 Biv'’d Haussrr 


Cc howe paid to 
Perfumes, 















wedding stationery 


EVERETT WADDEY CoO., for a generation has 
insured highest quality engraved Wedding. Invita- 
tions at reasonable prices. Book of , Wedding 
itiquette free 7 S. ith St., Riehmond, Va 


100 WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS $8.50 01 
invitations, hand-engraved, 2 sets of envelopes 
100 Calling Cards, $2.00 Write for samples. 

B. Ott Engraving Co., 1031 Chestnut St., Phila 














yarns 





ORIGINAL CREATIONS in Hand Knitted 
garments A complete stock of yarns. Corps 
of instructors. Elsa Barsaloux, 400 Fifth Ave., 
New York, opposite Tiffany. 

KIMMO SILK—The new pure Kimmo Silk ex- 

tensively used for knitting sweaters, socks, scarfs, 

hats, etc. Guaranteed to wash. All 
Ask for Kimmo Silk at t_any Speci 
YE YARNS PARAKEET SILKS 
for knitting and croche oe Sweaters. Directions. 
Accessories Teient mail order dept. 
Margaret Mitts, Ltd., 7 a4 So. Mich. Ave., Chicago, 
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la-may (French, P oudre 
L’Amé). Because La-may is so 
pure and because it stays on so 
well, it is already used by over a 
million American women. All 
dealers carry the large sixty- 
cent box and many dealers also 
the generous thirty-cent 
When you use this harm- 
and see how beau- 
your com- 


carry 
size. 
less powder 
tifully it improves 
plexion you will understand why 
La-may so quickly became the 
most popular beauty power sold 
in New York. Women who 
have tried all kinds of face 
powder say they cannot buy a 
better powder anywhere at any 
price. There is also 
a wonderful La-may 
talcum that sells for 
only thirty cents. 
Herbert _ Roystone, 
Department B, 16 
East 18th Street, New 
York. 
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RUE southern entertainmen! 
in an ideal summer environ 
ment. The Homestead — 

Virginia’s best, since Colonial days 

—is located in the verdant Alle- 

ghanies, 2,500 feet above sea-level 

Air always fresh and exhilarating. 

Average summer temperature 64. 


Rest or play under ideal condi 
tions. Every golf enthusiast knows 
of the Homestead’s two famous 
courses. Tennis, swimming, hik- 
ing, and 200 Blue Grass thorough 
breds. Unsurpassed mineral! 
springs and baths. Southern 
cuisine — from the Homestead’s 
own farm and garden. 


Our booklet will interest you. 
THE HOMESTEAD 


Christian S, Andersen, Resident Mgr 
HoT SPRINGS, - --- VIRGINIA 


Jhe GRISWOLD 


The finest Seashore Resort in America 
EASTERN POINT, NEW LONDON, CONN, 


ON LONG ISLAND SOUND 


NOW OPEN. Cool and delightful. Finest 


yachts dot its broad, picturesque harbor, mak- 
ing it the Yachting Playground of America; 
while as the hub center of beautiful roads 
through enchanting country, it is a magnet 
for motorists. Afternoon tea and dancing at 
the hospitable Country Club appeal particu- 
larly to the younger set. 18-hole Donald Ross 


golf course. 


Tennis. Ocean bathing. 
Every comfort at the Griswold. 
American or European -Plan, 
Kindergarten and Nature. 
study classes for children under 
competent instructors —a 
special feature this summer. 

John McE. Bowman, Pres. 
Earle E.Carley,V.P. C. A. Judkins, Mor. 
Bookings— The Biltmore, New York 















































Reg’d 
Flannel 

is ideal for sports wear. 
Soft, rich, and guaranteed unshrinkable. 
Illustration shows dress designed 
by Lucile Ltd. 
*Viyella” is sold in the piece and 
as made-up garments at first class 






























stores. 








=< 
Look for the Dustproof 
Moulding on the trunk || 
you buy. You will be sure || 
you have a safe trunk. | 
Mendel-Drucker Trunks | 
are made in steamer, 
wardrobe, dress and hat 
types and in all grades. 
| Write for booklet and 
|| the name of your nearest 
dealer. 










Also ask to see “Selayne” and 


“Clydelia” Unshrinkable Flannels. 


WM. HOLLINS & CO., Ltd. 
(of London, England) 
45-F East 17th St., New York 
62 Front St. W., Toronto 


The Mark of F ijt, 
wy 





GDUSTPReOwanonose 


TRUNKS 


HERE is great satisfaction in knowing that when 

I you unpack your trunk there will not be a particle 

of soot or dust on your daintiest dresses, however 
long and dirty the trip. 

Because of its famous exclusive feature, found on no 
other trunk, you always have that assurance if your 
trunk is a Mendel Dustproof. 

And besides it is a famous trunk known as baggage 
of distinction in the great hotels and at the fashionable 
watering places in America and Europe. It is the 
choice of the people who know—everywhere. 


THE MENDEL-DRUCKER COMPANY 
Department E Cincinnati, Ohio 
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THE ANSONIA 
BROADWAY AT 73RD ST. 
EDW. M. TIERNEY, V. P. 
IN THE RESIDENTIAL SECTION --- ALSO 
UNDER THE PERSONAL DIRECTION OF 
MR. BOWMAN 





New York City 


ERSHING SQUARE is the human, throbbing nerve center 

of the Nations of the World—in cosmopolitan: New York. 
Facing the Square, adjoining, or within a step of the Grand Central 
Terminal, are five of the world’s most sumptuous of modern hotels 
—The Biltmore, Hotel Commodore, The Belmont, Hotel Manhattan, 
and The Murray Hill. In these monuments of architectural art, 
the metropolis of the world entertains the stranger within its gates, 
with all the amazing interests and luxuries of twentieth century 
hotel life—10,000 guests a day—and every day a different 10,000. 
Here, in the atmosphere of great possibilities, are planned and 
settled the political, financial, social, literary, artistic and business 
interests of the day. 


Fifth Avenue, with its fashionable shops, is one block away. The 
clubs, the theatres, the restaurants, libraries, art galleries, concert 
and exhibition halls are nearby. The arteries of transportation, 
subways, elevated and surface cars, center here, bringing the most 
remote points of the city within easy touch. 


Whatever your business, or pleasure, in New York—a day, a week, 
a year—whatever your purse, whatever your tastes, one of these 
splendid hotels of Pershing Square will serve you with an individual 
ease and comfort and a personal hospitality which the combined 
efforts and long experience of a group of the best hotel managers ‘n 
the world have made an art. 


THE PERSHING SQUARE HOTELS 


UNDER THE PERSONAL DIRECTION OF 
JOHN MCE. BowMan, President 


\ 


a4 m 


Feces 
ASV *T INH Hm sts 
- Mabied feb Sk ah te 
PAL SBVO Mou Hiab Cae 


ag teeet in 


23 
se 
fs 
e 

6 
#4 
owe 
Eo 
22 
Be 

8. 





13 


brshing Square 


i The (World Centre of Great Hotels 


THE MURRAY HILL--samES woops, Vv. P. THE BELMONT HOTEL MANHATTAN THE BILTMORE HOTEL COMMODORE 
PLAN OF PROPOSED NEW BUILDING JAMES WOODS, V. P. PAUL B. BODEN, V. P. GRAND CENTRAL TERMINAL GEORGE W. SWEENEY, V. P. 
a ennateiiiaeal 
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YE OLDE DOG KENNELS 


SHOWROOM: 1176 Madison Ave., cor. 86th St. 


TEL. LENOX 669 - = - - =- = NEW YORK CITY 


WHAT KIND OF A DOG DO YOU WANT 


for SPORT, WATCHDOG, COMPANION? 


EVERY BREED THE COUNTRY AFFORDS AT SENSIBLE 
PRICES. SATISFACTION IN DOG BUYING REDUCED TO A 
CERTAINTY. BUYING FROM US GIVES ADDITIONAL 
SECURITY THAT YOUR PURCHASE IS ALL THAT IT IS REP- 
RESENTED TO BE. WRITE US STATING YOUR REQUIRE- 
MENTS. DOGS SHIPPED TO ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD. 

















FLEAS scratching immediately 
‘DE relieved and permanently 
MANGE cured by QUICKWORK 
ECZEMA MANGE AND FLEA 
SOAP. Price $1.10 per 

| can postpaid. 
WORMS in one hour, sure- 
‘ ly, safely from 
ERADICATED pups or grown dogs 
by QUICKWORK WORM EXPELLER. 

PRICE $1.10 POSTPAID. 


QUICK WORK purifies dog’s blood, 
CONDITION cleanses stomach, 


= regulates bowels, 
POWDER makes dog eat. A 
powerful tonic, 
| Gives “pep” bounce 
and new life. Price 
| $1.10 POSTPAID. 

















aad from: cpanel ing cost for A Medicia 

fect. oaumeke aprwegveny Coat D _ ier, 
etna. Blow into coat with powder gun. It j . 
we one on va ony ow harmless to > 
dogs umans. ts halation. Fleas eC ? } 
dost tthe breathe andi. Dog Book Let ert tite 


p ch 
BLACK RFLAC trademark. At all 
drug, jaa 


grocery, d 
stores. Three sizes—I5c, 40c 75c, 
(except west of Rockies), Ordirect by 





Sick Dogs Made Well 


Ask for and get Sergeant’s Dog Medicines. 
Sure Shot for worms, 60¢; Condition Pills, 
a tonic 60c; Flea Soap, 25¢, etc., ete. 


Conditions Coat | | §:!°1';.i i152 "Sote "ce Mere, PS 
Belore the cher, use Black Flag regularly Send 3c mail- 












Ry weagper bearing the containing accu- 
rate Ailment 
Chart and Treat- 
mert Directions. 





2 ines 
hy for 40 














WILLINEZ KENNELS 


FOR SALE—Old English Sheep 
Dog Puppies by the prize winning 
dog International Weather, who 
won highest honors at Westminster 
Show and Philadelphia this year. 
Old English Sheep Dogs make the 
best companions and are useful in 
all form work. They are noted for 
their sagacity and intelligence. For 
further particulars write to 


MR. FRED LEIGHTON 











Combination of All 
| Three Above 


preparations $3 postpaid. Put up at 
the largest kennel of its kind in the 
| world. Used on over 5000 dogs. Should 


be in the hands of every real dog lover. 
Circular on request, or mail your order 
with remittance to 
H. VIBERT 
| Box 4 Bound Brook, N. J. 
































have proven one of the 
most popular breeds of 
all times. I have for 
sale handsomely marked 
puppies; house broken 
grown dogs Many big 
winners have been sold 
by me. State your re- 
quirement. I will fill 
your order. Reason- 
able prices 
M. 


OBLEY 
Washington “i 





Haverhill, ass. 
PENNSYLVANIA DOG EXCHANGE 
203 West 34th St. New York, N. ¥. 


Greeley 4294 
A large selection of thor- 
oughbred dogs and Puppies 
always on hand at popular 
prices. Ist prize Stud Dogs 
always in stock. Also An- 
gora Cats and Kittens. I 
will supply you with any 
breed of Dog on shortest 
notice. Satisfaction guaran- 
teed Daily shipments to 

all parts of the world. 











on receipt of price. oe Drug HOLMDEL, 
BLACK FLAG Baltimore, Md. ane. 306, on Willinez Farm, New Jersey 
a Crcsenasusnunsuit = Que of, High 
ss mt tion 
BOSTON TERRIERS phones 
Nodart's THE UNVAR- 




















Lord Algy” 


YHAMPION 
Bred—Blue 
Ribbon Winners. 
Beautifully marked 
puppies for sale at 
all times. Some as 
low as $35.00. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. 
Send for Booklet 
and Description 








rf i te Oia a 
PEKINGESE EXCLUSIVELY 
_ The best quality kennels west of New 
York. All puppies inoculated against dis- 

















temper free of charge. Puppies all colors, Crafton 760 
broad ines. ened bane, and best of breed- 
ing. particulars cheerfully given. = 
one Soe eee eee N Ons. AW. THOMPSON, Prop) 
wner Miss M. Leipsiger u nt z ° 
satan moet _— “ a — — = 295 Prospect Ave., Ingram, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Peki THOROUGHBRED 
eringese WHITE COLLIES 
Puppies. A fine collection The Most Beautiful 
All colors and ages of the Dogs in the World 
best breeding At Stud, A Guardian for the 
the Celebrated Pekingese, Home, Playmate for 
Ah Foy, 226379—Fee $25 the Children, Com- 
Extra care taken of ma- panion for the House- 
trons sent for breeding. hold, and an Ideal 


Shepherd. Pairs Not 

EMWOOL KENNELS Akin. 
332 Bath Ave. SHOMONT KENNELS 
LONG BRANCH, N. J. Bex 457 Monticello, lowa | 











pective purchaser 


of ae st attention, 


stock and service as we would furnish our city 
friends. 


Ours is a good reputation of long standing, ours 
is a stock of proven merit—and a service of 
unquestioned difference. This all for you to 


command 


NEW YORK KENNELS, 113 East 9th Street 
(half-block from Wanamaker’s), New York 


James Bute Proprietor 


NISHED TRUTH 
is always told 

t our stock. 
The _  correspon- 
dent and = pros- 
—no matter 
where located— 
is always assured 


same good 








SABLE JUDGE 


Winner of highest honor 
of any Toy Dog at Pitts- 
burgh 1919. Bred by me. 
I have handsome Pomera- 
nian and Pekingese pup- 
pies for sale, registered 
stock. Send for particulars. 


Mrs. George H. Dunn 
R. F. D. No. 1, Conneout, Ohie. 
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The Blue Grass Farm Kennels, 

of BERRY, KY. 

offer for ‘sale, Setters and Pointers, Fox and 
Cat Houtrds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon 
and Opossum Hounds, Varmint and Rabbit 
Hounds,*Bear and Lion Hounds, also Airedale 
Terriers. All dogs shipped on trial, purchaser 
alone to judge the quality. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed or money refunded. Sixty-eight-page 
highly illustrated instructive and interesting 
catalogue for ten cents in stamps or coin.” 








~ DOGS of High Degree AIREDALE TERRIERS 





WE breed and import and deal in High 


Class Dogs only. If you want a mon- Registered Puppies by International Champion 
grel, don’t write us. If you want a well bred Kootenai-Chinook, Out of International Cham- 
dog that your neighbors and friends will ad- pion Tintern-Tip-top. The only two American 
mire, write us. Pointers, Setters, St. Bern- Bred Champions in the World. No better 
ards, Newfoundlands, Collies, Spaniels, Ter- pups — bred. tate Cheeenens in — 

rs, Toy Poodles and Maltese. Stamp for gree. you want a rea iredale, one a 
—_ . can win, write to E. BRITELL, 110 SO. 

EMPORIA, WICHITA. KANSAS. 


South Jersey Kennels, Gloucester City, N. J. 








DALSACE KENNELS 
POLICE DOGS 
Franklin Pa. 

Today Roosevelt. Ry of “Blmview. 


Puppies and trained dogs for sale. 
Also stud service. 











7A BisnorpManor 


Farm KenneLs 
White 
Scotch Collies 


Irvington Mlsbema 














This Typical English Bull Dog 


as his picture shows is a yood specimen. In addition 


to this he is kind, house trained, street and auto 
broken and is a bargain at his price—$300.00. Also some Bull 
Dog Puppies, pedigreed Stock, for sale. Males $50 up, 
Females, $35 up. Address 


FERN LEA KENNELS, P.O.B. 8, BAYVILLE, LONG ISLAND 











BORRODALE 
KENNELS 
Offer 
Whiz Bang, Camion, Bul- 
lets, Gamester and Blue 
Chip registered sons of 
Joker II ex Camouflage. 
F. H. GARBUTT 
202 Meeting Street 
Providence, R. I. 














WIRE HAIR FOX TERRIER 








AND POLI All ages and colors Chiefly “Sleeve Dogs” and puppies Champion Bred 
LICE PUPPIES SOME AS LOW AS $25 
cleo, grown stock. All from os Anon pedigreed prize wing Satisfaction guaranteed. Safely shipped anywhere. Send for photographs and description. 
stoc le i 
rices are reasonabie or particu ars ad Tress _ —_— aveniRs. H, A, BAXTER - — ‘ , 
» New Yor! GRE 7m ; 
CONFIDO KENNELS OLD WESTBURY, L. I. Tel. Vanderbilt 1236 Tel. Great Neck 418 Specimen puppy 


PEKINGESE 


LARGEST; KENNEL IN AMERICA 
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AIREDALE TERRIERS 


‘‘The One Man Dog’’ ‘“‘The Dog That Thinks’’ 


An Airedale Terrier is the Dog Supreme At Stud: International Champion Koote- 
for Companionship, for Watch Dog pur-__ nai Chinook, the only American Bred 
poses, and Surpasses Every Other Dog International Airedale Champion on 
on Earth as a Companion for Children. Earth. Fee $25. 


The all round dog of the times for city or Puppies Sired by International Cham- 
country, a Useful Canine Citizen. ion Kootenai Chinook now ready for 
We Offer country bred, farm raised pup- mmediate Delivery. 


pies from registered thoroughbred stock; Prompt shipment. Safe delivery. Satis- 
a full grown male, and a full grown female _ faction guaranteed. 


already served by a registered stud. Illustrated Booklet and Price List Upon Request 


Vibert Airedale Farm, 3:4 Weston, N. J. J | 






Largest Exclusive Airedale farm in the world 


Phone, Bound Brook, 397 
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AIREDALE TERRIERS - 

































































































BUCKHORN | Champion Soudan Swiveller 
ENGLISH BULL DOG REGREGRS | Savin srte tas | CAIRN TERRIERS 
English Bull Dog named Bashful Boy of Reg. A. K. C. oe) ee os bred for years at Cawdor Castle, Scot- 
Lambare—For Sale. A perfect gentleman WILLOWS, CAL. aoa bar gi he pce land, for sale, Pedigrees include many 
A ee Tg Radi for keenest com- With 20 years experi- Kirks Patricie. Puppies and winners and champions, including the 
winning St. Bernards.” Write oo iat ee a I amnP Ger APPROVAL. famous Dochfour (Lady Burton’s) Strain. 
sod : : 
puppies that are real L AL | Apply to The Hon. Mrs. Elidor Campbell, 
— Kennels, 1287 Queen St. a sag wee oy! KENNELS Longfellow Cottage, 
events Ontario Canada Winners, Workers, Pals 4 Cork Be. Riverdale-on-Hudson, New York. 
. we Ae... Phone 424M Westfivid 
safe del. ‘ - SSceaslasuaennaeier - 
For Sale—Young cocker ciiiienigneenninaias i 
BM spaniels, male and female, laa SEALYHAM and CAIRN TERRIERS Boston Terriers 
+ as pe NS GOOD’S DOG SOAP Mrs. Byron Rogers has American bred an A few choice specimens, both 
youngsters from prize- | Kills Fl C Imported Pupp.es and Adults FOR SALE. sexes, for sale, by the celebrated § 
wae Pcp a hn | om a ea (Consignment + tet ae expected from A. K. C. 107292 ; 
very Ao pe — ag an makes her English Branch in May. Tea Ae noe abn eee auprention, of 
Me : i : breeds f ts a specialty. 7LEPHONE any dog in the country. ces 
5% Write ye particulars and the Rair grow between 9 aM and 10 oe or 8 P.M. and $20 ” up. P Wieetininn 
s escription JAMES GOOD 9 P.M. for appointment to inspect dogs. Port Send stamp for ustratec 
ROBINHURST KENNELS Weshington | 238- Re w RITE. Park Avenue, MASSASOIT KENNEL s 
2111-13-15 East Susquehanna initiate aan F Ma 
Glen Head, Long Island Ave. Philadelphia Box 195 Springfield, Mass. 
idee - 90 ? a —_ 
NEW YORK DOG AN Greggiets Have it OOK ON PEKINGESE 
EXCHA manana 
NGE DOG DISEASES Absolutely fla ‘ 
| faced quality pups o 
Incorporated 1896 as ssible sed- 
Dealers in all breeds of WHITE COLLIE PUPPIES | | Peet Rois nee 





high bred dogs. The 
largest collection in the 





Ideal pets. 


Pe | And How to Feed | —. ag and fe- 











country. Mail orders for sale. They make ideal companions, | : Mailed Free to any address | eed yak 4 eo 
solicited. , Batiefaction playmates and guards. Are beautiful, | America’s by the Author puppy Prices rea- 
guaranteed. intelligent and stately. Best of breeding. sonable—q uality 

221 Third Ave. Satisfaction guaranteed. Nothing cheap. — “i — a some considered. a bi Me 
ee eee Address MRS. R. G. HARTMAN Dog medies | isiytie MRS. GEORGE KRAEMER, 1553 Briggs Ave 
‘el. Gramercy 0105 R. F. D. No.3 Vermillion, Ohio ammasmanamae eecnancanaebia Richmond Hill, L. 1. Phone 1180 























SUNNYBRAE 
COLLIE KENNELS 


Offer for sale puppies and 
matured stock of the world’s 
best breeding. Our Kennels 
are full of the Parbold, 
Seedley and Southport 
Strains. For 35c will send 


OLD ENGLISH SHEEP DOGS 
COLLIES.-.- and 
ag ny Sa Puppies and Grown Dogs Usually 
Bred for Sale 





Champion 
Puppy Biscuit 





Over 150 first and specia a 
rizes taken last year, includ- i 1 
ghee he pw El Mrs. Wilbur Kirby Hitchcock 

. > a leas yi wy 

cteeet ghae in tka ooumiry. Bedford Road, I leasantville 
Exhibited this year at five Westchester County, N. Y 
shows and won 225 first and — 
special prizes. Nothing under Visitors Always Welcome 
$35.00. 


Keeps your dogs in perfect condition. 
A balanced food of meat, wheat and 
cereals. Send 4 cents in stamps for 
sample and valuable book on the proper care 
and feeding of dogs. If your dealer can’t 
supply you, write us, 

Champion Animal Food Co., Bept. I-7Minneapelis, Minn, | 








my booklet on training the 
Collie. 

° ELAGK, 
| joomington, noi 
ALSTED COLLIE KENNELS inte 9 ois 

Rahway, N. J. 


























AIREDALE AND WIRE HAIR FOXTERRIERS MEDOR KENNELS 





100 PUPPIES—SELECTION Formerly of London, England 
: . : Our specialty is Pekingese and Wire Haired Fox Terriers. g 
The only dogs for the home, Children and Protection Many blue ribbon winners. All other breeds. \ “4. 


GEELONG KENNELS - - - - -_ Lakewood, N. J. 70 West 47th Street New York 


Established 1904 Satisfaction Guaranteed 2 blocks from Ritz Phone Bryant 6340 


























GOLFLEX OUTDOOR 


N orsted fabrics knitted from finest 
yarns and genuine English, Scotch, 
or Irish, tweeds and fleeces— 

—tailoring so skilful that a coat 
never loses its set nora skirt its hang— 
—styles always in mode but never 
eccentric—these delight women 
who seek the niceties and comfort 


HARPER’ 


APPAREL for WOMEN 


of correct out-door apparel. Those 
women are most fortunate who 
find their heart’s desire in a shop 
that sells GOLFLEX suits, topcoats, 
tailored dresses. 

The more fortunate because prices 
are truly moderate for such supreme 
quality and distinction. 





Originated and Sold at Wholesale only by 


WILKIN & ADLER 
12 East 26th Street, New York 








for JULY 1924 
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Highland Manor 


Box B, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, New York 





On site formerly occupied by Knox School 


When you enter this non-sectarian 
boarding school for girls, you must 
lay aside all old- fashioned ideas of 
what a_ strictly modern school, unham- 
pered by tradition, is and does. Pro- 
gressive methods, inspiring teachers, a 
broad course of study, up-to-date equip- 
ment, individual attention, beautiful 
surroundings, enthusiastic companions, 
out-of-door sports—these are some of the 
things that will make your year with us 
surprisingly happy and profitable. All 
grades, post-graduate, college preparatory, 
liberal arts, home making and _ secre- 
tarial courses. 


EUGENE H. LEHMAN, Director 


























Miss Mason’ $ School 
For Girls 


|| Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 








i} A Suburban School, 45 minutes from 
|| New York City. Graduating, College 
Preparatory and Vocational. Courses 

in Music, Art, Expression, Secretarial 
Work, Motor Driving and Repair, Do- 
mestic Science, Interior Decoration, 
Costume Designing, Illustration, Wire- 
less, Athletics and Gymnastics. Certifi- 
cates to Colleges. Beautiful estate with 
seven buildings. Separate Department 
| for Little Girls. 





For catalog address 


| MISS C. E. MASON, LL.M., Lock Box 942 
|\—— | 


THE CHILDREN’S HOUSE 


An all-the-year Home School for boys and girls, 

-14. Modern buildings, country estate. Fine, 
Se ae surroundings. Send for catalog. Mrs. 
4. B. HEBBARD, Principal, Tarrytown-on- 
Betue, N. Y 
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HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 
119 West 40th Street 


From Maine to Miami 
From New York to San Diego 


TO HELP PARENTS 
CHOOSE A SCHOOL 


_ HE Director of the Harper’s { 
returned from a tour of personal investigation, including F 
all the better private schools throughout the country. i 
| —made particularly so that Harper’s Bazar readers might have, 
not only first hand information, but accurate information of 
| conditions as they are today. : 
If you have a question about any school in any part of the E 
United States, send it to Kenneth N. Chambers, Director. ; 
| 
| 





Bazar School Bureau has just 








New York 











A New and Larger Home for the KNOX SCHOOL 


Having outgrown its present quarters 
at Tarrytown-on-Hudson, the Knox 


School will move to C ooperstown, N. 


taking complete possession of the famous 
O-te-sa-ga on Otsego Lake. This new 
site will provide for greater space and 
freedom out of doors with ideal facilities 


for all athletic sports. 


Comprehensive curriculum includes 
college preparatory course, vocational 
training and creative work in the arts. 
Trained specialists in every department. 

Until Sept. 1, 1920, address Mrs, E. 
Russell Houghton, Principal, THE 
KNOX SCHOOL, ‘Tarrytown-on-Hud- 
son, N. Y. 


A School of American Ideals in a Country of American Traditions 


THE KNOX SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 




















BRIARCLIFF 


Mrs. Dow’s School 
Briarcliff Manor, N. Y. 
Mrs. Edith Cooper Hartman, B. S. 


Principal 
Music Department 
Mr. Ossip Gabrilowitsch, Artistic Adviser 
Mr. Howard Brockway, Director 
Art Department 
Mr. Frank V. Du Mond, Director 


Junior School and Post - graduate Department 


For Illustrated Circular ** A‘ 
Apply to Mrs. Dow's School 








Clrsuline 
Acad demy 


Aims: to provide for the pupil 
ie such mother-care guidance and 
protection as she would receive 
; in the fondest and best regu- 
lated home. 

Courses: We offer, with diplo- 
ma, Academic, College Prepar- 
atory, Art and Music Courses. 
Rates: Board and _ Tuition, 
: $650; Inclusive of extras, $1000. 
: Recsiiiins Delightfully and 
healthfully situated on the out- 
skirts of Middletown, New 
York—only two hours ride 
from New York City. 

Special Summer Recreation Session 


Address the Directress Ursuline Academy 
Middletown, New k 




















































Russell Sage College 


Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage in ———— 


tion with Emma Willard Schoo! 
A School of Practical Arts 














ress Secret 


Rieeh eKet SOL ECE, TROY, NEW YORK 





Designed for the higher education of women, 
particularly on vocational and professional 
zs Secretarial Work, Household Econom- 
1d etm —_ B.A. and B.S. de- 




















Cathedral School 
of St. Mary 


Garden City, Long Island, N. Y. 
A School for Girls 19 miles from New 
York. College preparatory and general 
courses. Music, Art and Domestic Science. 
Catalogue on request. Box B 


MISS MIRIAM A. BYTEL, Principal. 

















BRANTWOOD HALL 


Lawrence Park, Bronxville, New York 
A country school for girls. Resi- 
dent and day pupils. College 
Preparation and general courses. 
HEWLETT. LONG ISLAND 


Primary through College Preparatory. All 
outdoor sports. 














































Box 803 


PUTNAM HALL 


Vassar Preparatory School 
Students prepared for all leading colleges. Special courses for 
High School graduates. Music, Art, Domestic Science, Tennis, 
Horseback Riding, Military Drill, Sleeping Porches. Address 


ELLEN C. BARTLETT, A.B., Principal 


Poughkeepsie, New York 
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DREW SEMINARY 


HE Carmel School for girls. A 

moderately priced school located 
49 miles from New York on a beau- 
tiful elevation commanding a view 
of Lake Gleneida and the Fishkill 
Range. In addition to regular col- 
lege preparatory courses offer special 
courses in Music, Art, Domestic Sci- 
ence, and Secretarial Training. Gym- 
nasium and athletic field. Campus 
of 11 acres. Fifty-fifth year. For 
catalogue address 


CLARENCE PAUL McCLELLAND, President 
Box 204, Carmel, N. Y¥. 








Miss Goldsmith’s School for Girls 


In the village of Aurora, the home of Wells 
College. College Preparatory and General 
Courses, including Secretarial Work and 
Spanish. Home Economics, Dramatics, Mu- 
sic. Supervised Athletics. 18 acres. Boat- 
house. Catalog. Address 


REGISTRAR, WALLCOURT SCHOOL 
Aurora-on-Cayuga, N. Y. 








aksmere 


MRS. MERRILL’S 
SCHOOL for GIRLS 


ORIENTA POINT 
MAMARONECK, NEW YORK 



























HEALTH HOME FOR CHILDREN 
Away from the dangers of city streets. Proper 
diet, scientific calisthenics and breathing exercises. 
Training in hygie semper and discipline. Home 
atmosphere, mothe care. Happy, healthy chil- 
dren. Moderate rates. JoHN J. Faust, Director, 
Garnerville, near Haverstraw, mi. ae 












@Wssinin 
School 


FOR GIRLS 


We offer, with diploma, Aca- 
demic, College Preparatory, Art, 
Music, Dramatic, Secretarial and 
Home-making Courses, including 
Horticulture. 


Students may enter regular courses or, 
with parents’ approval, may specialize as 
desired, In beautiful Westchester, 30 miles 
from New York. Write for Year Book. 
3 Ossining-on-Hudson, New York, 
ox TB. 


CLARA C. FULLER, Principal 
MARTHA J. NARAMORE 
Associate Principal 



































New York Schools 


cate 
pupil. 


guages, 





THE SEMPLE SCHOOL 


A day and boarding school for girls opposite New 

York’s most picturesque spot 
aim of the 
social graces 
Intellectual 
associations. 
Art, 
Outdoor recreation. 


MRS. T. DARRINGTON SEMPLE, Prin. 
Box H, 241-245 Central Park West, New York City 





Central Park. 
school to broaden the intelligence, incul 
and insure the happiness of each 
advantages. Artistic and cultured 
Special and finishing courses. Lan- 
Music and Dramatic Art. Social life 
For catalogue address 


It is the 








he Hudson from the School W adee 


THE ouddel 
S SCHOOL 


72d St. and Riverside 


Seven Buildings at W. 
Dri 


ve 
A Post Graduate School for Young 
omen 
Secretarial Training: with unusual features. Of 
special interest to college and high school 


graduates. 
Domestic Science: one year course with diploma 
Practical training in home management, household 


accounts, marketing, cooking, sewing, dress- 
making, etc 
Community Service: a new profession combining 


Social Welfare work and Americanization “The 
best course ever devised for young women of 
ability who really are desirous of doing a woman's 


work in the world.”” No entrance examinations 
Graduates of this course are also qualified for 
high grade secretarial positions 


Private High School for Younger Students 


Preparatory and practical finishing courses such 
as thinking parents and sensible girls want nowa 
days, in a school approved by the State E«ducation 
Department of New York. Gymnasium. swimming, 


Attractive dormitories; like college life 
Address 
MISS H. B. SCUDDER 
309 West 72nd Street, at Riverside Drive, 
New York City 





Che Manor School 
Eighteen miles from New York. Wili 
have vacancies for ten resident pupils 
for the Fall term 
General, College Preparatory and Spe- 
cial Courses. 21st year. 


LARCHMONT MANOR, New York. 


The Benjamin School for Girls 
BOARDING AND DAY PUPILS 
ELEMENTARY, HIGH SCHOOL 
AND POST-GRADUATE COURSES. 

144 Riverside Drive New York City 


SCUDDER ELEMENTARY DAY SCHOOL 
for boys and girls in New York City. Kindergarten 
through preparatory for High Sc hool. Hot lunches. 
Supervised afternoon play. For interview and in- 
formation, write Miss Edna H. Speck, Wes 




















72d Street, N. Y. C. Tel. Col. 1620 
oa THE For children 2% to 10 
years. Playground, mu- 
sic, rhythmic work. 
MONTESSORI French, modelling, car- 
pentry, afternoon activi- 
ties optional. Hot lunch- 
SCHOOL eon. Teachers’ Training 
Class. 
(Mrs.) A. RENO MARGULIES, 
673 West End Ave. New York 
Institute of Musical Art of the City of NewYork 
An endowed school. Frank Damrosch, Director 


Provides a thorough and comprehensive musical edu- 
cation in all branches and equipped to give highest 
advantages to most exceptional talents Address 
SeckETaRY, 120 Claremont Ave., N. Y. City. 


ELINOR COMSTOCK MUSIC SCHOOL 
This School is endorsed by 

Leschetizky and Paderewski 

It gives a highly specialized training in 

branches of music. 

Boarding and Day Depts. Catalc 

41 EAST 86th STREE 


Residence in New Pork 


FOR GIRL STUDENTS 
MR'S. HENRY HARRISON BOSWELL 
344 West 84th Street, Chaperonage 
Prospectus on Request 


FRENCH HOME SCHOOL 


Planned exclusively for girls wishing to 
pursue special studies in New York. Ex- 
eceptional opportunity to acquire fluent 
French. Every advantage of the City. Tenth 
year. Announcement on request. 

MISS MACINTYRE or MME. TAGOUES 

320 West 107th St., New York City 
(Kiverside Drive) 





all 


, on request. 
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The GARDNER 
SCHOOL for Girls 


11 East 5ist Street, 
New York City 


with 
life ‘ire- 


thorough school de- 

lightful home 
proof building College pre- 
paratory, academic, secretarial 
and elective courses. Music, 
Riding, swimming, tennis, 
rhythmic dancing, outdoor 
athletics—63rd year. Address 


Miss Eltinge & Miss Masland 
j Principals 


SCOVILLE SCHOOL 
for GIRLS 


2042 Fifth Ave., New York City 








Full preparatory and advanced 


studies, Art, Music. Interior 
Decoration, Dramatic Expres- 
sion, Languages and Practical 


Courses. Individual care and 
supervision. For catalog address 


Miss Rosa B. Chisman 














MISS MARY SCHOONMAKER’S 
School for Girls 
345 West End Ave., near 77th St.. New York 
Elementary and Academic Courses. Diploma en- 
dorsed by University of the State of New York 
“Correct English and How to Us ** foundation 
work in every class and subject. 


The Finch School, $3,778" 


Boarding and Day School for Girls, emphasizing 
post-graduate work 

Jessica G. Cosgrave, A.B., 
Anne E. Boardman, B., 
Address for catalogue, 











LL.B., Principal 
-M., Associate Prin. 
Secretary of Admissions. 


New Jersey Schools _ 








St. Mary’s Hall 


A COUNTRY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Near Philadelphia and New York 


General, College Preparatory and 
Secretarial Courses. Two Years Post- 
Graduate Work. Exceptional advan 
tages in Music, Art and French. Do- 
mestic Science Courses. Gymnastics 
and Outdoor Sports. New building with 
gymnasium. One teacher to every five 
girls. A catalogue and Book of Views 
will be sent upon request. 


MRS. JOHN FEARNLEY, Principal 
Box 418, Burlington, New Jersey 





























Summit, N. 


KENT PLACE 20 miles from N. 


A Country School for Girls 

College Preparatory and Academic 
Mrs. Sarah Woodman Paul ) 

Miss Auna S. Woodman jf Principals. 


Old Orchard School 


For boys and girls, from 4 to 8 years. A mother’s 


s¢$ 


Courses. 











care and small group insure home life and indi- 
vidual attention. Moderate rates. Boarding and 
Day. For booklet write to 


Mrs. Anna G. Noyes, Leonia, N. J. 
ST. ELIZABETH-OF-THE-ROSES 


Non -sectarian 
Girls, from 8 to 10. Boys, from 3 to 7. Open 
all the year. ates $75 per month. Mothering 
a specialty For particulars write 
Harper’s Bazar School Bureau. 








. Gi > . 
The Fisk Teachers’ Agencies 
offer unparalleled service. Our extensive experience 
and equipments make such service possible. Nearly 
every private school in or ogg has employed 
teachers on our_recommendatio 


NEW YORK OFFICE, 225 FiFTH AVENUE 








Foreign Schools 
SWITZERLAND 
French School fer American girls in Swiss Alps 

on Lake Geneva. 
Ten hours from Paris Languages and complete 


courses Voyage chaperoned. For particulars, | 
write Harper’s Bazar School Bureau. ! 














Gamabac 4 Hall 


A School for Girls. 


1924 Florida Ave., 





HARPER’S BAZAR 















New Jersey Schools 




















q@ In beautiful hill 


girls. 


pool. Gymnasium. 


@ Democratic spirit : 


Box 40 





entenary 
Collegiate 


q A finely equipped school for girls. 
country near New York City. 
@ Competent instruction—one teacher for each seven ‘ 


@ Six courses with diploma—college certificates. 
@ Atmosphere of happiness and good will. 
Fifty acres. 

sensible regulations and dress. 


A catalogue will be sent on request 


DR. ROBERT J. TREVORROW, Pres. 






Institute 


47th year. 


Swimming 


Hackettstown, New Jersey | 














MISS BEARD’S SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS Orange, New Jersey 
Thirty minutes from New York 

City. College pre rig 

special courses. Mu 

mestic Arts and Se ences. 

tificate privileges. Outdoor classes. 

Skating, Riding, Tennis, Hockey 

and Basketball Four Buildings. 

Booklet. MISS LUCIE C. BEARD, Prin. 

















J 

Dwight Schoo 
For Girls Englewood, New Jersey 
Suburban to New York City. Combining best 
features of College Preparatory and Finishing 
School. Special advantages for post-graduate 
work. Domestic Arts and Science. Spacious 
grounds. Tennis. Riding. 

Miss Creightes and Miss sever, 


Princi . 
Address Box 617 pene 























For Girls 


A distinetive school in the National 
Capital giving to a selected num- 
ber of girls the best American 
culture. lreparatory, Collegiate, 
Domestic Science, Secretarial De- 
partments. Music, Art, Expression. 
Special emphasis placed on out-of- 
door study, physical culture and 
athletics. 

Miss Charlotte Crittenden Everett, 
Principal, 1533 Eighteenth St., 

ashington, D. | ee 


Established 1892. 








Mrs. Beverley R. Mason, Principal 
Washington, D.C. | 





A SCHOOL for the girl of today and 
tomorrow. Courses: Preparatory ; 
two-year advanced for high school 
graduates; special; typewriting. Un- 


rivalled location at the 
For catalog, address 


CHEVY CHASE SCHOOL, Box B. 
FREDERIC ERNEST FARRINGTON, Ph.D. 
Headmaster 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


national capital. 














G' 


Music, Expression and Vocational subjects. 
course. 


NATIONALPARK SEMINARY 


Washington, D. C., Suburbs 
James E. Ament, Ph.D., LL.D., President 


RLS who wish to enjoy the advantages of a fully equipped school in the suburbs of 
girls who desire a condensed two-year college course for general culture; 
in some particular 
Park Seminary offers unique advantages. 


For Young Women 


Washington; 
girls who wish to specialize 


A higher school for high or preparatory school graduates with specialized instruction in 
No extra charge for Domestic Science diploma 
All the popular outdoor sports. Organized study of Washington. 


Gymnasium with pool, 


The N 


forgotten. The charming little club houses afford endless pleasure and promote more inti B 
mate and helpful relations between teachers and girls. t 


Registration for 
vanced. 
erences requested. 







Campus of 65 acres with 32 buildings. 


Yational Park clubs mean an experience in the life of each student which is never 


1920-1921 ad 

Early application advisable. Ref ~ 4 

Catalogue on request. 4% ‘ 
Registrar, Box 170, 
Forest Glen, 


line of study will find that National 


far 


is 





Md. 





















1920 


ULY 


























Pennsylvania Schools 











Seven Gables 


The JUNIOR SCHOOL of 
the MARY LYON SCHOOL 


Little minds and hands work hard at Seven 
Supervision is not 
only careful and constant, but loving. No wonder 
little sisters are happy at Seven Gables. 
11-14, and those younger 6-11, 


Gables, and very joyfully. 


school, Hillcrest. 
there’s 


is great fun. 


Seven Gables prepares for the senior school, 
Lyon, and reflects the same high ideals 
and spirit of the older school. 


Mary 


Then there’s 


The best way to know how lovely it all is, is 
You'll find the Mothers’ Room is wait- 


to visit. 
ing for you. 


Indicate the catalog desired. 


MR. & MRS. H. M. CRIST, Principals 
Box 1510, Swarthmore, Pa, 


Wildcliff with interesting advanced 
courses for high school graduates. 
has separate faculty, buildings and equipment. 


have their own 
The outdoor life is fascinating—- 
picnicing and horseback riding, gardening 
and boating, while rhythmic dancing on the green 


Ages are 


Each school 





PRAT At 












63rd Year 
Oldest School for Girls in 
Philadelphia 

Located in one of the most beautiful resi- 
dential sections of the United States, the 
students enjoy the freedom and athletics of 
the country combined with the cultural ad- 
Poe of the city. 

AL: Develoument at \ bp oised personelit: rough 
intellectual, ral and physical trainin; pagag 
COURSES: 2’ High School ¢ A OF College Pre aratory; 
General; Acade mic; Music Conservatory; Cultural and 


i 


Daisey Min 





B, Germantown, Phila., Penna. 





try Trampi: 
Miss 8, EDNA JOHNSTON, AB. F Principal, | 





G7 oO far 
a oo Oc na 200 4 L 


C= charm and wholesomeness of 
beautiful suburb with city advantages only 
Prepares for all colleges. 
Strong general courses. Music and Art. Cam- 
pus six acres with lake. Outdoor sports, 
swimming and riding Individual attention. 
Separate house for younger girls. Oliver Den- 
ton, Visiting Direc- 
tor Piano Dept. Cat- 
alog and views on 
request. 


EMMA MILTON 
COWLES 


eight miles distant. 


Head of School 
Oak Lane 


Philadelphia, Pa. 














P H | a 
enn All FOR GIRLS 
Aim—Fuill development of true womanhood, 
College Preparatory, Modern Language, Music, 
Art, Domestic Science. Outdoor sports, gym- 
nasium and swimming pool. May each year 
spent at Atlantic City—work not interrupted. 

Terms $700. Catalog. Address 
+ S. MAGILL, A.M., Principal, 
ox Chambersburg, Pa. 








RYDA — 


A fifteen acre private estate on the Rydal A 
Hills is the home of the Rydal School, for girls i 


THE SANATORIUM ‘SCHOOL 


select school and sanatotium combined for the treatment, 





9-14 years. Same management as Ogontz of nervonsnese; paraly; 

School, but separate in buildings and faculty. Of epecc nusual adv - 

Teacher of personality and experience in training. The only school of its kind. Highest endorsements. 
charge. Enrollment limited. Write for book of CLAUDIA M. REDD, Principal LANSDOWNE, PA. 
views and ‘‘Letter to Mothers.’’ 


MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND, 
Rydal, Montgomery Co., P 














DEVON MANOR 


In Valley Forge region, 16 miles from Phila. 
lege prep. 
tarial, 


Col- 
Vocational work, Domestic Arts, Secre- 
Social Service, Art, Music, 

MRS. LANGDON CASKIN, Prin. 

Box 102, Devon Manor, Devon, Pa. 








eechwood inte. 


An established cultured and prac- 
tical school for young women 
Faculty built by years of selec- 

tion. Many graduates occupy 
positions of responsibility. 





F VERY young woman should be trained 

for social power and individual effi- 
ciency. This is the aim of Beechwood. It 
combines the advantages of country and 
city training. Junior College Departments, 
College Preparatory. Music, Art, Arts and 
Crafts, Physical Education, Expression, 
Domestic Science and Art, Secretaryship, 
Normal Gymnastics. Normal Kindergar- 
ten. Large Faculty, Swimming Pool, 
Athletic Field, Large new gymnasium. 
Rates moderate. Catalog, address 


M. H. Reaser, Ph.D., Pres., Box 425, Jenkintown, Pa. 


























WYOMING SEMINARY 


A co-educational school where boys 
and girls get a vision. 

College preparation, Business, Music, 
Art, Oratory and Domestic Arts and 
Science. Military training, Gym- 
hasium and Athletic field. 76th 
year. Endowed. Catalogue. 


L. L. Sprague, D. D., Pres. Kingston, Pa. 











DICKINSON SEMINARY 


Preparation for college a spec ialy. Strong 
courses in Business, Music, Art, Crafts, Ex- 
pression. Large campus. Smite field. 
Swimming pool. 2 gymnasiums. Co-educational. 
Rates $450. No extras. Catalog. Box O. 
Rev. BENJAMIN C. CONNER, D.D. 
Williamsport, Pa. 














A developing school for girls, 
delightfully situated on a 60- 
acre estate. College Preparatory 
and Special Courses, Art, Music, 
Expression, Secretarial, Busi- 
ness. \, t 
with actual application. — Cer- 
tificate privilege. Advancement 
by subject, Athletics, Catalog. 





Christine F. Bye, Pres. ‘ 
Box 622, WestChester,Pa, 5 




























OGONTZ 
SCHOOL 


Founded 1850 


A country school for girls in the 
Rydal Hills. 25 minutes from Phil- 





adelphia, on the New York line 
of the Philadelphia and Reading. 
Catalog describing and _ illustrat- 


ing new buildings sent on request. 
RYDAL, Junior Department. 


MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND, Prin. 
Ogontz School, Penna. | 














Miss 


Miss S. Janet Sayward, Principal, 
Ww B. 








Sayward’s 
School 


By careful attention to the 
physical and intellectual develop- 
ment of pupils—by careful study 
of the individual needs of each 
student the Sayward School aims 
to produce the highest type of 
Christian womanhood. 

Convenient location in beauti- 
ful suburban Philadelphia. Junior, 
College Preparatory and Advanced 
Departments. Art, Music, Ex- 
pression, Domestic Science and 
Secretarial courses. All outdoor 
sports. Swimming. Horseback 
riding. Twenty-eighth year. Cata- 
log on request. 


rite Dept. 


Over brook 














































HARPER’S BAZAR 











_ New England Schools 














Choate School 


(Formerty Miss Guild and Miss Evans) 


1600 Beacon Street, Brookline, Massachusetts 

39th year. Home and Day School for 
Girls, College preparation; General Courses 
Household Management, Literature, Lan- 
guages, Art and Music with best Boston 
teachers. Social life, special care of experi 
enced resident teachers. Horseback riding 


AUGUSTA CHOATE, Vassar, A. B., A. M., Principal 
HELEN ANDERSON SMITH, Associate Principal 


Address, until Auguat first 
200 Commoswealth Avenue, Boston 


























Miss Bradford and 





Miss Kennedy's School 


A country home for girls adjoining the Mount 


Holyoke College Campus. College preparatory, 
Home Economics, Secretarial and General 
courses, Music, Outdoor sports, Horseback rid 
ing, Swimming and indoor athletics. Address 


Miss MARY A. BRADFORD 
Miss VIRGINIA W. KENNEDY 


South Hadley Mass. 











Rogers Hall 


SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
38 minutes from Boston, Faces Rogers 
Fort Hill Park. Outdoor Sports, Gym 
nasium, Swimming Pool. Thorough 
preparation for college. Advanced 
courses for high school graduates, 





Music, Art, Elocution, Home-making, 

Secretarial and Business Courses. 

Miss OLIVE SEWALL PARSONS 
Principal 


Lowell, Massachusetts | 














Founded by Mary A. Burnham in 1877 
Opposite Smith College Campus. 


Miss HeLen E. THompson, Headmistress 
Northampton, Massachusetts. 





CAMBRIDGE-HASKELL 


College preparatory and general courses. Art and 
Music. Modern equipment. Gymnasium, tennis, 
riding, skating, swimming. Supervised sports. 11 
minutes from Boston 
Y &. HASKELL, Principal 
36-40 Concord Ave., Cambri dge 38, Mass. 


TEN ACRE = | 


A Country School for Young Girls 


From Ten to Fourteen Years of Age 


REPARATORY to Diana Hall. 
Fourteen miles from Boston. All 
| sports and athletics supervised and 
adapted to the age of the pupil. The 
finest instruction, care and influence. 


MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 
Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 











|} cipal 


Pennsylvania Schools 














} 
| School graduates. 
i 


} Arts and Crafts, 
tarial work. 


Visitor. 
New 

pool. 

etc. Aesthetic 


gymnasium 
Tennis, 


catalog address 








| Offers exceptional opportunities 
limited number of girls in their preparation 
fe for college or for social or business life. 
Special two-year finishing course for High 
Unusual advantages in 
Music, Art, Household Arts and Sciences, 
Expression and Secre- 
Junior Department. 


High, healthful location on the slope of 
the Lehigh Mountains. 
and Philadelphia. Bishop Ethelbert Talbot, 


basketball, 
and foik dancing. 


CLAUDE N. WYANT, Principal, Box 246 





THE “BIRMINGHAM SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS 


Founded 1353 


Healthful, 
invigorating 
location amid 
picturesque 
surround- 
ings. School 
park land of 
100 acres. 
“The Mountain School” Six modern, 
home -_like 
buildings for 90 girls and 14 teachers. Thor- 
ough college preparation and courses for girls 
not going to college. Strong Music Dept 
Dancing, practical domestic science and ath- 
letic training. Gymnasium, swimming pool 
and sleeping porch. On Main 
R ; 





Line Penna. 


Write for illustrated catalog 
A. R. GRIER, P. S. MOULTON, A.B., 
Pres. Headmaster 
Box 135, Birmingham, Pa. 











‘| Bisnopthorpe Panor 


© FFounrain jill Bethlehem Pennsylvania. 


i 
to a Hi 


Near New York 


LORS ns LA 


tiled swimming 
skating, 


and 


ow 


riding, 
For 


ust 











FOR 
GIRLS 
young 


LINDEN HALL SEMINARY 


For 174 years it has been trainin 
women for worthy living. Aims at highest de- 
velopment of body, mind and_ character. 
y, wholesome home life. Modern equip- 

Gymnasium, Academic, College Pre- 
paratory, Music, Art, Domestic Science, Sec- 
retarial, Junior Dept. For catalogue address 
Rev. F. W. STENGEL, Principal, Box 122,Lititz, Pa. 








a 
HIGHLAND HALL A school for girls, in resi- 


dential town 1,000 feet = 


sea level, on main line of Pennsylvania Railroa 
College Preparatory, General and Post Graduate 
ourses. 


Miss ELLEN C. Keates, A.B., Principal 
Hollidaysburg, Penna. 











New England Schools 











Suburban to New York City 
Fifty Minutes from Fifth Avenue 
Dr. & Mrs. Frederic Martin Town- 
send’s Boarding School for high- 
school girls or graduates. 
appointments. 


gymnasium, cosy theatre). Fifteen 
acres in town overlooking the sea. 
All usual studies; also music, art, 
expression, domestic science, secre- 
tarial. Select patronage Membership 
) $1200. For booklet with views address 


Cor. Sec’y, Glen Eden, Stamford, Conn. 
Nene ene : 
CRESTALBAN. A school for little 

the invigorating climate of the Berkshires. Thirty 
minutes from Pittsfield. 200 acres, 3 buildings. 
Number of pupils limited. Special care given to 
home training, health, and character development. 


eietic, in 


Open-air classes. Outdoor sports For illustrated 
booklet address Miss MarGery WHITING, Prin- 
Berkshire, Mass. 


Exquisite 
Magnificent granite 
buildings (French chateau, immense 


ST. MARGARET’S SCHOOL 


| 44th year. College Preparatory. General Ccurses 
Household arts and crafts, Gymnasium. Basket 
Ball. Swimming. » school farm for 
outdoor life. Miss Emily Gardner Munro, A. M., 
Principal, Waterbury, Connecticut. 


WHEATON COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 
Only small separate college for women in Massa- 
chusetts. -year course. A.B. degree. Faculty 
of men and women. 20 buildings. 100 acres. En- 





dowment. Catalog. 
REV. SAMUEL V. Core, D.D., LL.D., President. 
Massachusetts, Norton (30 miles from Boston) 





THE MISSES ALLEN SCHOOL 
Life in the open. Athletics. Household 


Arts. College and general courses. 
Each girl’s personality observed and de- 
veloped. Write for booklet. 


Vest Newton, Mass. 


| The Mac Duffie School for Girls 
| Springfield, Mass. 3 Acres for Sports. 
College, General, Special and Housecraft 
Courses. Principals: John MacDuffie, Ph.D., 
Mrs. MacDuffie. 











THE GATEWAY CalasPcpennet ‘ 
General and special courses Donan te 
ati fe and ae atic oa kien 


"MISS ALICE E REYNOLDS, “Primcial 
St Rowan Terrace 





a 














Special Schools a 


The Bancroft School 
A Home School for 


SUBNORMAL 
CHILDREN 


One of the oldest and best schools of 
its kind in existence, with a winter 
home near Philadelphia and a summer 
home on the Maine Coast. The equip- 
ment is unsurpassed. For circular ad- 
dress 

Box 165, Haddonfield, N. J. 


E. A. FARRINGTON, M.D. JENztA COULSON CooLey 


& Acerwood Tutoring School 





Educates boys and girls who are normal 
in social life but require special attention 
in studies. Kindergarten through high school. 
Vocational training in farming and domestic sej- 
ence, Faculty of specialists. x 3, Devon, Pa. 


DEVEREUX MANOR 


An exclusive country home to meet every 

need of children seriously handicapped by 
mental and physical limitations. 
and woodland. 
Sanatorium Dept. 


35 acres of lawn 
Specially qualified medical staff. 
Box 30, Berwyn, Pa. 


STANDISH MANOR SCHOOL 


For girls who are behind others of their own age in 
their studies. Home care. Department for younger 





girls. Unusual advantages. 25 acres. Modern 
Manor House. Harriet G. RussEvu, Principal. 
Halifax, near Plymouth, Mass. 








Florence Nightingale School 
for 


Backward Children 


KATONAH, N. Y. ‘Tel. 0 
BOARDING SCHOOL and CAMP 


Correspondence and Inspection Invited 
RUDOLPH S. FRIED, Principal 


STAMMER 


If you stammer attend no stam- 
mering school till you get my big, 
new, FREE book and special rate. 
Largest and most successful school in the 
; —_ euri - forms of defective speech 
by advanced, matural method. Ne sing- 
song, hand-swing or time-beat. 

North- Wenne School for Stammerers, Ine. 
2377 Grand Ave. Milwaukee, Wie 


You can be quickly cured, if you 


STAMMER 


Send 10 cents ee for70- book on Stam. 
Cure.” It tells howI 























mering and Stuttering, “Its 
cured myseif after ~ for 20 years. 


Benjamin N. Bogue, 6555 Bogee Building, Indianapolis 


H Many girls who can grow up 
Unusual Girls normally puzzle parents be- 





cause they are ‘‘different.’’ Such girls need expert 
understanding and individual training under epesial 
influences. Perplexed parents address 

yALDEMAR GROSZMANN 
600 Darrow Avenue Plainfield, N. J. 


SCHOOL FOR EXCEPTIONAL CHILDREN 


Every facility in a beautiful suburban home for the 
care and training of children who through mental 
disability are unable to attend public or private 
schools. Dept. of Domestic Selene ae older girls. 
14 miles from Philadelphia. Book! 

Mollie A. Woods, Prin., Box 152, “Roslyn, Pa. 


Bryn Mawr School For Individual 


Bovelegmment 
Corrective psychology for 


backwardness, speech 
defects and nervous irritability. In keeping with 
latest research in School 


subjects. Vocational "guidance. Consultation. 
Auice C. HINCKLEY, M.A., Director, Ardmore, Pa. 
THE BINGHAMTON TRAINING SCHOOL 
An ideal private home-school for nervous, back- 
ward and mental defectives. No age limit. Phys- 
ical Culture. Manual Training and all branches. 
Open year pound. sat $50 per month and up. 
R. and MR UGUST A. BOLDT, Supt. 
82 Fairview phy Binghamton, N. Y. 
A SELECT PRIVATE HOME SCHOOL 
FOR BACKWARD CHILDREN 
Specialist in speech work 
RYE BEACH SCHOOL 
Rye, New York 
The Hedley School For children of slight- 


ly retarded mentality. 
Individual instruction along normal lines. Latent 
abilities developed. Ideal home life. Association with 
normal children. ; Rocer HEvtey, M.D., Resident 
Physician. Mrs. Rocer Hepuey, (N.Y. Univ.), 
Prin. Box B, Glenside. Penna. (12 miies from Phila. ) 


Professional Schools _ 
The Sargent School ‘er,Physical 


ucation 
Established 1881 
Address for booklet 
Dr. B. A. SARGENT Cambridge, Mass. 


New England Schools 
The Erskine School 


Training 






































Practical, Business and Vocational 


for women. Catalogue. 





CUPHERIA E. MeGLINTOCH, Principal, 
129 Beacon Street, Boston. 
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New England Schools 











ez 


The Chamberlayne School 


Faces the Fenway, with its 25 miles 
of bridle paths, lake and walks. 
Horseback riding, skating, tennis. 
General, special and college prepara- 
tory courses. Household arts, music, 
languages (native teachers). Beauti- 
ful modern residence within a short 
distance of all the city’s advantages. 


Grace L. Epcett, Principal 


The Fenway 28 Boston, Mass. 


























School for Home Efficiency 





TWO-YEAR course for the 

graduates of Dana Hall and 
other secondary schools. Higher 
cultural studies with emphasis on 
all subjects pertaining to the man- 
agement of the home. Country life 
and sports. Fourteen miles from 
Boston. Catalog on application. 





MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 
Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 





p PINE MANOR > 

















WALNUT HILL SCHOOL | 


A College Preparatory School for Girls. 17 miles 
from Boston. 46 acres. Skating pond. Athletic 


fields. Gymnasium. 


30 Highland St., 


A 


Miss CONANT, Miss BicELOw, Principals. 


Natick, Mass. 





THE MARY C. WHEELER 
TOWN & COUNTRY SCHOOL 


town school offering opportunities for 


country life and sports, 


Providence, Rhode Island 











BEACON 


A Country-City Boarding and Day School 
For Boys and Girls of All Ages 


Distinctly college preparatory, cover- 
ing all grades from kindergarten to 
college. Special diploma courses for 
Students not wishing to enter college. 
Household Arts, Music, Art, Secretarial 
and Business Courses. Faculty of ex- 
Perienced college graduates. 3-acre es- 
tate with 5 buildings in Boston’s most 
beautiful suburb. 85 acres and 5 build- 
ings in the Blue Hill region, 15 miles 
from Boston. Hillsview, the school’s 
summer camp, is used for week end 


| Sports and games. For catalog address 


MRS. ALTHEA H. ANDREW, Principal 
1440 Beacon St., Brookline, Mass. 
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_ FACTS OR FANCIES 
| What do you expect of a girls’ school? 


HE iact that many people still believe that a “girls’ school” 
| teaches merely the social graces, as they did a generation 
ago, is probably depriving many girls of the superior education 
which the representative private schools now offer. Kenneth 
N. Chambers, Director of the School Bureau, has spent many 
years studying the different schools—studying their systems,— 
their methods,—their atmosphere. Write him the kind of an 
education you want your daughter to have, and he will 
personally select the school which will fit your individual 
requirements. Address 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS 
HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 
119 West 40th Street New York 














___New England Schools 
FOR GIRLS 


We send students to college on certificate. Many girls, however, 
after leaving high school do not wish to go to college. But often 


they desire advanced work in a new environment with competent 
instructors, with studies best meeting their tastes 

We offer just these opportunities. Students take English or 
Literature, but the course otherwise is elective. All subjects count for 


chool 


Graduation from high school not necessary. No examination 
required 
Special work in voice, piano, cello, violin, harp, and pipe organ 
with eminent Boston masters. A finely equipped school. New building 
(6 in all) with new pipe organ; gymnasium and swimming pool. 
Excellent Secretarial course. Courses in Business Management, 
Costume Design and Home Decoration. Junior College Courses. 
All outdoor sports. All the opportunities of Boston in Music, Art 
and historical associations are freely used. Decmestic Science, Art, 
Elocution. 
A girl, after leaving grammar school, can begin her studies at 
Mount Ida and continue them until she has an education equivalent 
miles from to two years in college, taking through her whole course an elective 
rogram. 
Boston p 
There are some rooms with hot and cold water. For 1920-21, 
early application is bDecessary to secure enrolment. 


Send for New 
Year Book 


Special car for Western girls from Chicago September 23. 


2525 SUMMIT ST. NEWTON, Mass. 


Exceptional opportunities 
with a delightful home Life. 


























H i th = |} Homestead 
ouse inthe Pines | | py 
Norton, Mass. 40 minutes from Boston k | I L L S I D E 
| A School for Girls 
| | NORWALK CONNECTICUT 





A School for Girls. Extensive |) 
grounds and pine groves. Athletic |) 
fields. Horseback riding. Swimming, 
Gymnasium. Modern dwelling and 
sleeping porch. Separate buildings 
for upper and lower school. Lan- 
guages—native teachers. Music. 
Secretarial Courses, including book- 
keeping, commercial law, letter writing, 
stenography, typewriting. Domestic Arts, 
including plain sewing, dressmaking, 
millinery, embroidery, etc. Domestic 
Science, including cooking and serving 
of meals, marketing, food values and 
the care of the home. Every attention 
not only to habits of study, but to each 
girl’s health and happiness. 


MISS GERTRUDE E. CORNISH, Principal 





45 miles from New York. Prepara- 

tion for comprehensive college 

examinations. Cultural Courses. 
| Household Science, including actual 
| 







practice in a real home. Homestead 
and Lodge. Schoolhouse and Gym- 
nasium. Study of the in- 
dividual girl. Organized 
Athletics, 
Margaret R. Brendlinger, A.B., 
Vass 





























Vida Hunt Francis, B.L., Smith 
Principals 


Gymnasium 



























A Famous Old New England Country School 
Twenty-five miles from Boston. College Preparation. General Courses. Domestic 
Science and Home Management. Strong Courses in Instrumental and Vocal Music. 
Modern Languages. The school, home and gymnasium are each in separate build- 
ings. Large new sleeping porch. Fine new Y. W. C. A. swimming pool. Military 


drill. Horseback riding, excellent canoeing, trips afield. Extensive grounds. All 
sports. Live teachers. Upper and lower school. 50 pupils. For catalogue address 


MR. and MRS.C.P.KENDALL, Principals, 26Howard Street, WEST BRIDGEWATER, MASS. 





























; ~ New England Schools _ 


LLL Se, 





Lasell Seminary 


General Course 
Two or three years for high school grad- 
uates. Six years for grammar school 
graduates. Required and elective work. 
Electives: Music, art, elocution, home 
economics, commercial branches and 
others. 

College Preparatory Course 
The usual course modified to meet the 
needs of each student. 

Home Economics Course 
For home use or as a preliminary for 
normal work, 

Academic Music Course 
Two years course open to those who have 
a good foundation; prepares students to 
take the examinations for the Junior 
class at the first-class conservatories. 

Secretarial Training Course 
Two year course, 

Courses in Art and Elocution 
For the needs of the individual students 
concerned, 

Special Courses for Those Qualified 

For catalogue address 


LASELL SEMINARY 


137 Woodland Road 
Auburndale 66, Mass. 


ae 




















The Ely School 
FOR GIRLS 


Ely Court, Greenwich, Connecticut 


In the country, one hour 
from New York City. Twenty- 
five acres, modern equipment. 
College preparatory, General, 


Secretarial and Post Graduate 
Courses. 


Music. Household 
arts. Daily work in the studio. 
Horseback riding and _ all 
summer and winter sports. 
Sleeping Porch. 



























Lincoln School 


Country surroundings with city ad- 
vantages. 

Elective courses, College prepara- 

n. 

Special opportunities and privileges 
for older girls. 

Advanced work in Literature, Lan- 
guages, Music, Art, Home Eco- 
nomics. 

Practical Secretarial course. 

Horseback riding and all country 
sports. 


Miss FRANCES LUCAS, Principal 
Providence, Rhode Island 









































































HARPER'S BAZAR 





ULVER ‘Lake Forest Academy -& 


ai a ' AND FOR SERVICE—NOT FOR PROFIT. 
rhe power of observation COLLEGE PREPARATORY—NOT A 









































instilled in your boy will be a regent yogecioton aust 7 
. * s - - reparatory education as thoroug as can e 
yriceless asset to him in life. ong Seeetie found East or West. This mid-Western school has STAUNTON 
I — ee the eoapess of the “oy collense — and eo amin 
- aa . —* : because of the soundness for mental training anc e 
Keenness of observation and spirit of service in its graduates. It offers a thor- Military Academy 


ough education in the non-sectional and stimulating 















keenness of thought are fost- atmosphere of the Middle-West. An Ideal Home School for Manly Boys 

. é : . Strictly preparatory for college. Admission with- 4 — \ 
ered at Culver. Correct habits out examination to all certificate institutions. | 625 Boys from 47 States last session. 

Definite preparation for the entrance examinations of | Largest Private Academy in the East. 

—the habits Yale, Princeton, Harvard, and Mass. Inst. of Tech | Boys, 10 to 20 years old, prepared for 

“ Student council. Helpful co-operation between | Business Universities or Government 
h: aol students and faculty. | | Academies. 
that are taug it Situated on a spacious campus on the shore of | 

Lake Michigan. Country location one hour north of Government Honor School 





at Culver and Chicago in a residential center of culture and 
beauty A rsonal visit is urged. Scientific 


physical training. All athletics Swimming-pool, 


A “ | 
tennis. Annual charge $950. Catalog. 
7 ‘ » nll nisin Shenandoah Valley. Pure mineral spring 
| waters. Military training develops obedi- 
lor, “Clayton Wart vets c., Lg og 9 | ence, health and manly carriage. Fine, 
Rev. J. G. K. McClure, Geo. A. McKinlock, ay : shady lawns, gymnasium, swimming pool 
Carpenter, J. H. S. Lee, J. H. Jones, M. W. Wool- and athletic park. Daily drills. Boys 
sey Staniey pret, B. M. Linnell, M. D., Ernest from homes of refinement only desired. 
Palmer Moore, Rev. Andrew C. Zenos. Personal, individual instruction by our tutorial 
system. Academy sizty years old. $275,000 


JOHN WAYNE RICHARDS, Headmaster barracks, full equipment, absolutely fireproof. 


nae Charges, $600. Handsome catalogue f 
Box 141, Lake Forest, Illinois om, § . eo 


1,600 feet above sea-level; pure, dry, 
bracing mountain air of the famous 





become a part 
of Culver boys 
make men of 
character. 
Culver is 
ideally located 
on Lake Max 
inkuckee, Un- 


rivalled equip- 





| Colonel WM. G. KABLE, Ph.D.., President 
Staunton, Va. 

















For node 7 to 16 


In hill | county » 1000 feet 
above level, one hour 


ment. 

For cata- 
logue address 
The Secretary 








orals and man- 
ners. Athletics. Our ideal: 
‘or every Bo: 
ood citizen.’’ Ask about 
orthern Summer Camp. 


Northwestern Military and Naval Academy | | | novice win.” princion 


Woodstock, Illinois 

70) ‘1 A virile American college-preparatory school located on the nigh . 
” "S : > wake Geneva. i0V p as pals. ‘ F 

‘ 11Les shores of Lake Geneva Government based on Honor ideals i, lini, hints cul ite ran 


: 7. Thorough military and naval instruction. y 
t * r¢ 
rom Chi ago A personal visit to the school while in session is urged. Every = — By -— sr ot sea Ce 














Culver, 
Indiana 




















known improvement in sanitation, heating and lighting. Fireproof. tian character training emphasized. Army detail. 
Fixed price covers board, tuition, uniforms and all necessary expense Outdoor sports entire year. Located near ocean. 

including pocket money. Summer session July Ist to Sept. Ist. 
Only those who qualify morally, academically, physically and as Ca.ir., Pacific Beach. Capt. THos. A. Davis, Pres. 

~ refined gentlemen receive diplomas. Automobile corps includes tanks. aa 

Sy oe ees ’ WILLOW BROOK ACADEMY, a home school for 
Completion of buildings gives increased capacity. Limit 220 hn ng 
a ~ selected students. Large number refused annually for lack of room. business. Under Christian masters. Located at 
\ N Early registration necessary. Naval Camp and School during ie bese of the Blue — Beas Washington, D. C 
Sum fferi nus eatures. Catalog. dress Modern equipment, ealthful, Scenery beautiful. 
Summer months offering unusual fea talog. Addres: Va., Bluemont. Address J. C. Beatty, Headmaster. 

COL. R. P. DAVIDSON, Supt. Lake Geneva, Wisconsin THE WHITE HOUSE 





Washington, June 29, 1916. 
It gives me great pleasure to express my admira- 
tion for BINGHAM MILITARY SCHOOL. All 
that I have known of it, E peer, or ay! -_ 


PAGE MILITARY ACADEMY 3 ifn2032% |) S880" Fastest 


WE NTWORTH MILITARY THE LARGEST OF ITS CLASS IN AMERICA | BLUE, RIDGE SCHOOL, FOR BOYS 


ACADEMY virile manhood is developed. Limited enroll- 

















5 ‘ i " pi 5 litary drill 
Sympathetic study and real understanding of small boys’ needs makes | ment—one teacher to 7 boys. Mi 
Page Military School the ideal school-home for little fellows. Military ett hae ae pPen all eee. 


Lexington Mo. training fosters cooperation, self-reliance, exactness and initiative. Every 


f a i Headmaster, Hendersonville, N. C. 
Established 1880 advantage of climate and location. Large, modern buildings; seven acre 





A hiok ie prepara campus; seventeen resident teachers. Let our catalog tell you about the a aa 
A high grade epara- ont. as , oa 
tory school for boys of good sini rs | ty 
character. Capacity 400. Boys grow big and Robert A. Gibbs, Headmaster | The Tome School & 
Military instruction under U. 8 strong in California R. F. D. No. 7, Box 948, Los Angeles, Cal. " 
Army officer and World War vet | _ e 

A erans. R. O. T. C. unit. Largest a The Tome School has an § 
school gymnasium in Missouri Val * <ege ore ¥ . ow - es 


ley. 43 miles from Kansas City 
Separate School For 
Small Boys 
For Catalog address 


‘ bee ° < 
COL. S. SELLERS, Supt. _ most expert advice can make — 
1851 Washington Avenue - ‘ he 
Lexington, Mo. id Com 4 

ot The location of the School, in the = 


equipment which cost $1,500,- § 
000. Its dormitories and its @ 
class-rooms, its laboratories and © 
shops are as complete as the © 








“) most beautiful spot in Maryland, 
| gives it great advantages of climate § 
* and healthfulness. 








Hitchcock Military Academy 








San Rafael, California © P The 4 Scheel gives, complete preparation 

4rd year opens September 6th. Early registration Bird’s Eye View of School, shaded portion showing buildings to be added. ty or all co eges and engineering s 
necessary. For illustrated catalog address Z The School has seven athletie fields, 
REX H. SHERER, President, San Rafael twelve tennis courts, nine-hole golf 





course, quarter-mile cinder track, gym- 


ae omenee be sos carmen serene t — oe a New seventy- 
. . ~ r 4 vi § e 
MORGAN — ™“!EITAaRY ACADEMY i rie 
14 MILES FROM CHICAGO ewer PEABODY. BRUSH, sail) 
MILITARY INSTITUTE Yet cf, _ 
PARK ue 4 : 2 Port shania Weaiaias 
* / ’ 54 é 


man DAYTON, OHIO 2.02 nate | 


Where right habits of living and thought 
are instilled in the boy, Promptness, respon- 
sibility, self-reliance and willing obedience 
become traits of Miami Military character. 

Collegiate courses. Preparation for Gov- 
ernment Academies, Higher Colleges, Uni- 
versities ty Business. Military training 
under U. S. Army officers. 36th year opens 
pl ag 19: 20. For catalogue address 
COLONEL ORVON GRAFF BROWN, Pres. 

RECREATIONAL SUMMER CAMP 
July 5 to August 28 
Academic tutoring and military training under 


our = oe faculty for those who want it. Camp 
Book 



















A sthool where a boy re- 
eceives thorough training in the 
fundamentals and acqu‘res regular hab- 
its of study. Each boy is handled as an in- 
dividual. Clean companionship. Splendid home 
culture. Teacher-conducted class groups visit Chi- 

. : cago’s industries, business houses and civic centres. 
Separate sc — ror younger boys. All sports. Coaches for all teams. Every boy takes 
part in playground activities under trained directors. Two Boy Scout troops. R. 0. 

. C. For catalog address 


COL. H. D. ABELLS, Supt., Box 1600, Morgan Park, Chicago, III. 
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~ Boys’ Schools 








Carolina 
Military & 
Naval Academy 


N the Mountains of 

North Carolina. Pre- 

pares for college and 
life. National patronage. 
One of the best equipped 
Military Schools in the 
South. 


MAJOR B. A. TALBOT 
Superintendent 
HENDERSONVILLE, N. C. 








Further delay in the choice of 


school is too much like 


TAKING CHANCES 


OUR boy’s future,—his character, which is now in the 

mouiding, is far too precious to risk. And waiting till the 
last minute to enroll him in a good school is taking a decided 
risk. For the best schools will be flooded—he may not be able 
to get in—and that will mean a year of mediocre tuition, 
teachers, perhaps, who have not the gift of understanding, 
and some of those precious traits which gave promise of so 
E much may have vanished. Write Mr. Chambers NOW! Let 
: him personally find the school for your boy and enroll him 
immediately. Address 





nnn 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS 
Director of HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 
119 West 40th Street New York 











Read Military Institute 


with a Winter Home in Florida 


Boys at K. M. I. are thoroughly prepared 
for college. The two homes afford outdoor 
sports and work all year round. Equipment 
excellent, including new laboratories, build- 
ings and work shops. Designated ‘Honor 
Se «¥ * by War Dept. Junior and Senior 
R. T. Early registration necessary ; 
ies ‘waiting list last year. References re 
quired. Address 


THE REGISTRAR, K. M. 1., Lyndon, Ky. 





























PORTER MILITARY ACADEMY 
Established in 1867. A national school. 250 boys 
from 25 states and 4 foreign countries. Officer de- 
tailed from U. S. Army. Infantry, Artillery and 
Naval equipment. Thorough preparation for college 
or business. Send for catalog. Rev. WALTER 
Mito HELL, D.D., South "Cc arolina, Charleston, Box tH. 


|PINEHURST SCHOOL For Boys 
Pinehurst, N. C. 


[re college preparatory course of six classes. Board- 
ing and country day school. — sports and life. 


Address R. C. Platt, Act. Headmaster, for informati | 























Tesecgoees MILITARY INSTITUTE 


ge m SS eekaee and “recognition establish 

f. s The South’s Best Known Military 
Schooi. Modern equipment. Prepares for college 
or business. $600 covers all charges including 
uniforms. Write for catalog. 








The Massanutten Military Academy, Box 23, Woodstock, Va. 
Preparatory School for boys. Healthful location, 
beautiful Shenandoah Valley. 100 miles from 
Washington. Prepares for college and business. 
Music, athletics. New $25,000 Dining Hall and 
Dormitory. Limited to 100 boys. $475. Address 
Howarp J. Bencuorr, A.M., Headmaster 


RIVERSIDE 


A military academy of the highest grade, fifty 
miles north of Atlanta, in healthful Blue 
Ridge section. Cadets from 28 states last 
session. Special preparation for West Point 
and Annapolis. R.O.T.C. unit. Two West 
Point graduates on faculty. Elegant living 
quarters; 60-acre campus; government-built 
target-range; aquatics; golf; close personal 
supervision; individual instruction; compul- 
sory gymnasium work; all athletics; expenses 
moderate; limited accommodations. For cat- 
alogue address 


RIVERSIDE 


Box H Gainesville, Georgia 




















ROXBURY 4 School for the Individual 








OXBURY teaches in small classes—2 to 5. It has a large 
highly-paid and expert faculty—one master to each 5 boys. 
There are no forms. 


Careful physical and psychological examinations, given by 
well-known experts, determine the number of courses each boy 
should carry and the number of hours instruction necessary in 
each. Every boy’s work is closely followed and reported upon 
almost daily. Roxbury’s record is proof of its efficiency. In the 
past ten years an average of only one out of every 100 final can- 
didates has failed to enter college. When a boy fails the school 
considers itself to blame. Consequently there are few failures. 


85 boys accepted, none under 15. They may enter at any 
time during the year when there are vacancies. 


Two months summer term in preparation for September examinations. 
Cheshire is beautifully situated in the Connecticut hills. School campus 
and farm occupy 300 Acres. All athletic teams under expert coaches. 
14 saddle horses. Large open-air swimming pool to be constructed this 
spring. Roxbury is expensive, because small classes and close personal 
supervision mean greatly increased costs. 


ROXBURY SCHOOL, Inc., Cheshire, Conn. 
W. L. FERRIS, A. B., Headmaster 

















St. Luke's School CHAUNCY HALL SCHOOL Established 1838, 


Wayne (Main Line P. 


Healthful location, homelike “pulldings. Mental clusively for MASSACHUSETTS INSTITUTE or 


and physical instruction, high moral influence TECHNOLOGY and other scientific schools. Every 

makes unusual appeal to parents and boys. Pre- teacher a specialist. 

pares for college or_ business. FRANKLIN T. KuRkT, Principal 
Charles Henry Strout, A.M., Headmaster Mass., Boston 550 Boylston St. (Copley Sq.) 








Randolph-Macon Academy 


Box 427, Front Royal, Va. 














ASchool for Boys with Military Training 


A branch of the Randolph-Macon System. | 
Liberal gifts make bg tor advantages pos- | 
sible. Equipment cost $100,000. Prepares for 
College or Scientific Schools. Gymnasium, 
Physical culture and outdoor sports. $450. 
29th session opens September 2lst, 1920. For 
catalog address 


CHARLES L. MELTON, A.M., Principal 








WORCESTER, MASSACHUSETTS 
87th Year opens Sept. 14th 
$800,000 EQUIPMENT 22 TEACHERS 250 BOYS 
' 





SCHOOL for young boys. For catalog address the Registrar, G. D. Church, M. A 
SAMUEL F. HOLMES, M. A., Principal 


WORCESTER ACADEMY 





Alumni all over the world. Strictly preparatory for college or technical school. a gy 











FARMINGTON 








STAMFORD 
MILITARY ACADEMY 


A preparatory school that pursues sound ed- 
ucational methods and provides a thorough 
training for mind and body. Located at Os- 
sining, overlooking the Hudson, convenient to 
New York, the situation is ideal. Military 
tactics In the fresh invigorating air keep the 
boys in the finest physical trim. 

Every power is bent toward the complete de- 
velopment of each student Classes are pur- 
posely small and boys are assured individual 
consideration from every teacher. Instructors 
are chosen for their moral force as well as for 
their skill. The locality permits every kind of 
outdoor sport and the gymnasium is well 
equipped for all indoor exercise. Summer 
Camp. For catalog address 
WALTER D. GERKEN, A. M., Principal 

Ossining, New York 


Abbott School 
“The boy at Abbott lives” 


Athletics on a field that would be a 
credit to any college. Hiking, camp- 
ing, snowshoeing, skiing, a winter 
carnival. 

Small classes insure rapid and thor- 
ough work. Prepares for business 
but emphasizes college preparation. 
Modern methods with old-fashioned 
thoroughness. 


Catalog on request, 


MOSES BRADSTREET PERKINS 
eadmaster 

















MAINE 











of 


WILLISTON—4,$¢#99% 





HOLDERNESS SCHOOL for Boys, Five bull 

acres, Pre- 
pares for Colleges and Technical Benools. A school 
high rank with moderate rate Gymnasium 
Skating. All winter sports. 41st year. 


Rev. Lorin Wenster, L.H.D., Rector, 
Plymouth, N. 


Preparatory for college or scientific school. Direct 
work and play. Junior School for boys from 10 
1 A distinct schoo] in its own building. Address 


ARCHIBALD V. GALBRAITH, Principal 


d- 


H. 


ed 


to 


Box H Easthampton, Mass. 














Florida M ilitary 
&N aval Academy 


q Twenty-eight miles south 
of Jacksonville. Location ex- 
ceptionally healthful, on bluff 
overlooking St. John’s River. 


Q Military-Naval ground 
school of aviation. Buildings 
large and modernly equipped ; 
many rooms have private 
baths. 250 acres. Nine hole 
golf course, concrete tennis 
courts. Opera house. Large 
mineral spring on grounds. 


@ Personal attention and in- 
struction for each cadet. En- 
rollment past year from 19 
States. Graduates admitted 
on certificate to leading Uni- 
versities and West Point. 
Boys admitted from 7th to 
12th grades. All charges 
$585-$635. 


Col. GEORGE W. HULVEY 
Superintendent 
MAGNOLIA SPRINGS 
FLORIDA 









































HARPER’S BAZAR 




















Boys’ Schools a Boys’ Schools 


Boys’ Schools 






































PEDDIE 
a’ Dt. Johns 


ilitarty Frademy 


THE AMERICAN RUGBY 


Y pride in the old school will never grow less,” 
writes a graduate—a sentiment echoed by hun- 
dreds of loyal alumni the world over. This well- 

known school is famous for the loyalty A 

of its graduates and the “spirit” of its 

student body. 





MANHOOD —the purpose 
of the curriculum 


Peddie boys are taught first of all to be 
men. They are leaders in college and in 
business not only because of what they 
know, but because of what they are. Man- 
hood is part of the curriculum. 

3 Peddie boy is given a compre- 

hensive physical examination. Every 

organ is tested and charted—eyes, ears, 
nose, throat, teeth, lungs, heart, etc. 

Reports are mailed to parents. Men- 

tal powers are Le Y- by expert 

teachers. Character ullt and 
strengthen by contact with virile 

































































The education of St. John’s is not a 
mere “book learning’’ education. Thor- 
ough scholastic work goes hand in hand 
with the stirring activities of military life 
and all manner of athletic sports. Sig- 
naling, wireless, scouting, canoeing, row- 
ing, track, hockey, skiing, trap shooting, 
swimming, boxing, etc.—all under expert 
instructors and coaches. St. John’s is 
rated an “Honor School” by the United 
States Government. Early application is 
imperative to secure admission for the 
coming school year opening September 
22nd. Entries for 1921 now being re- 
ceived. 





in d 

character—not merely schooled. 

Peddie is endowed, and spends all its in 
come upon its students. Situated 9 miles 
from Princeton. Modern dormitories—-60 
acre campus——gymnasium—swimming pool 

~baseball——football—all sports! Music and 
public speaking. Summer camp. Lower 
School for boys from 11 to 14 years. Grad- 
uates enter all colleges by certificate or ex- 
amination. 55th year. An exceptionally fine 
infirmary has just been completed for the 
care of the boys in case of illness. 


Write for Booklets and Catalog 


ROGER W. SWETLAND, LL.D., Headmaster 
Box 7-8, Hightstown, N. J. 


-MILFORD- 


A College Preparatory School 
FORMERLY 


THE ROSENBAUM SCHOOL 


Milford, Conn. 
9 miles from New Haven on the main line te New York 


The needs of each boy are analyzed and met. 
Thoro training for college examinations. Small 
classes and individual instruction Country 
life, supervised athletics. 

Our plan limits the number of boys we can 
accept each year Tell us your needs and we 
will send you an outline plan of work, giving 
time required, cost, etc., for fitting for college. 








For catalog and full particulars address 
St. John’s Military Academy, Box 15G, Del- 
afield, Waukesha Co., Wisconsin. 
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Military Academy 
OUR boy at Nazareth Hall will be 
surrounded with the influences that 


- develop manly character. Boys live 


S) in companies under suvervision of instruc- 


tors. Complete equipment. Gymnasium, 
Basketball, Baseball, Ten- 
nis, Skating, Skiing and 
Coasting Military system 
instills promptness, order 
and obedience. Location 
near Bethlehem and Eas- 
ton. College preparatory, 
Business and 
General Courses. 
; New Junior De- 
Partments in separate build- 
ing. Rate $600. Come and 
visit the school. Address 
Rev. A. D. THAELER, D.p. 
Box 50 Nazareth, Pa, 











BELLEFONTE 
ACADEMY 


114th year. 4 buildings. Limited to 100 
young men 15 yrs. up. 11 expert teach- 
ers. Individual attention. Students select 
subjects to fit chosen career. Home at- 
mosphere. Hunting, fishing, swimming, 
gymnasium, athletic field. No hazing. 
Near Sta. 1 Aero Mail Route N. Y. and 
Chicago. Rates moderate. Catalog. 
JAMES A. HUGHES, Headmaster 
Box B, Bellefonte, Pa. 














Booklet on request. 








SAMUEL B. ROSENBAUM, Prin. 
Milford, Conn. 


— WARTHMORE 


Vowder Point School PREPARATORY SCHOOL 


—and 5 * ° ° 
ough tnotrection.” Olean, ennsae: ennition her An Institution of Long Standing 
every boy. Clearest understand- Founded for the Boys of America 
Guided by Progressive Ideals 


SUMMER session Write for “THE VISION OF SWARTHMORE” 


seg 8 H.. - and gives 
| W. P. TOMLINSON, M. A., Headmaster 
| Box 24, Swarthmore, Pa. (11 miles from Phila.) 







































Ages 10 to 19. Num- 
» ber limited to sixty Ay 
ys must furnish 
evidence of good 
character. Unique lo- 
cation on seashore. 
Convenient to Boston. 





BETHLEHEM 


Preparatory School 


Bethlehem, Pa. 1600 boys prepared 
for leading universities in 42 years. 
Unanimous endorsement of our work 
by principal universities. Scholar- 
ships to various colleges. Modern 
buildings, Gymnasiums, Swimming 
Pool and extensive Athletic grounds. 
Reasonable rates. Separate Junior 
Schoo Catalog 
JOHN H. TUGGEY, M.A., 
Head master 


»? 














Mercersburg Academy 
Offers a thorough physical, mental and moral 
training for college or business. Under Chris- 
tian masters from the great universities. Lo- 
cated in the Cumberland Valley, one of the 
most picturesque spots of America. New gym- 
nasium. Equipment modern. Write for cata- 
log. Address Box 158. 

William Mann Irvine, LL.D., Headmaster, 

Mercersburg, Pa. 

















Address i 








) < Gprced-oe training is a sure foundation for a useful 

manhood. The Kemper system is practical and 

Reted continuons- constructive. The classes are small, the teaching force 

Portnentas ami. is large. The boy is taught to work with his hands 

ert 4 school of the as well as with his head. To this end Kemper is 
ghest class. ° ° . one, 

completely equipped with superior facilities for manual 

training, and the boy is guided daily both in work 

and play. The military system teaches the art of 

living with others through self-control and self-re- 

liance. The large athletic fields offer opportunities for 

all forms of sport and the high scholastic standard 

Junior and Senio' assures entrance, without examinations, to all colleges 

Units R.0.T.C. and universities which accept certificates. For catalog 

address 

COL. T. A. JOHNSTON, Supt. 752 Third Street 

Boonville, Missouri 















>) RALPH K. BEARCE,A. M. 
Headmaster 
54 & Caesar Road 


ux , Mass. 











DEERFIELD 


ACADEMY 


Is an endowed school true to the old 
traditions of rugged scholarship, 
moral training, and 
considerate manners. 











It has _ thoroughly 
modern equipment, 
and offers college pre- 
paratory and special 
courses. Colleges ac- 
cept certificate. Ex- 
perienced faculty. 
Stimulating outdoor 
life — all athletic 
Founded 1799 sports. Situated in 
Endowed School the quaint, historic 
village of Old Deerfield, this school 1s 
peculiarly adapted to the wholesome de- 
velopment of the boy’s individuality. 
For views and year book address: 
THE PRINCIPAL 
9 Albany Road, Deerfield, Mass. 



















































Ab bs, 4 
Allen Military School 


A country, college preparatory school, 9 
miles from Boston. The group system pre- 
vails. Gymnasium, swimming pool, concrete 
rink, and three athletic fields. Upper and 
Lower Schools. 

Thomas Chalmers, A.B., D.D., Director 

432 Waltham St., West Newton, Mass. 
























Tilton Lower School 
For Young Boys 


A department of Tilton Seminary. Entirely 
distinct buildings. Number limited. All ad- 
vantages of Seminary faculty, gymnasium and 
athletic field. Supervised study, pley and ath- 
letics adapted to the capability o: each boy. 
House mothers. 

Faculty and equipment superior to most 
high-priced schools while the endowment per- 
mits an unusually moderate rate. For catalog 
and views address 


GEORGE L. PLIMPTON, Principal 
68 School Street Tilton, N. H. 


ae Or | 
































Boys’ Schools 














The Only Way to Know the Real is to Experience It. 


The Raymond Riordon School 









Tomorrow. 


after and do. 





The aim of this School in the Hills is 
to thoroughly train the Boy for the Big 
Tasks in Life. 
physical fitness go hand in hand—both 
are essential in building of the Man of 


Experience is the Big Thing. The 
Boy gets plenty of it here. On our farm, 
in our woods, on our lake—there is 
always something for the Boy to look 


For Boys 


The School in the Hills 








Mental energy and 


nized as Individuals. 


interest you. 


This School, back in the Hills of the 
Hudson, with its 300 acres, and its en- 
tirely satisfactory equipment, 
well boys from families big enough to 
understand that Boys must be recog- 
They are taught 
how to Live and how to be Useful. 


Give the Boy his chance now. Send 
him to the School in the Hills where 
he receives individual attention. 
thoroughly academic school. 


equipped. Genuine. Our booklet may 
Address— 


Raymond Riordon, Highland, New York 


enters 


A 
Well 







































The 
Cascadilla Schools 


Preparatory School for Boys 

Specializing in College or University 
preparation. Smal classes. Individ- 
and(rew ual attention. 
Athletics: Recrea- 

tion building and 
athletic fleld on 
Lake Cayuga; 
complete navy 
outfit for well 
known School 
crews. Limited en- 
rollment. Healthfully 
and beautifully located 
above Ithaca and Lake 
Cayuga. Certificate priv- 
ilege. Apply now for 1920. 
Specializing in preparation for 
Two terms: mid- 


Summer School. 
Unwersity Entrance Examinations. 


The year round. High- 
instruction in all preparatory subjects. Expe- 
rienced faculties for all Schools. Write for catalogs 
Director, A. M. Drummond, M. A., Box 114, Ithaca, N. ¥ 


MOUNT PLEASANT SCHOOLS 
For over one hundred years a refined school 
home for boys of all ages. Practical military 
training with fleld work. College and_ business 
eepeession. Physical training and athletic sports. 
Address CHARLES FREDERICK BRUSIE, 
P. O. Box 523, Ossining-on-the-Hudson, N. Y. 








MASSEE COUNTRY SCHOOL 


A school with an unusual record for quickly preparing boys for college. Individual assistance 
saves from one to two years. Over 1000 boys have been prepared for college and schools. Com- 
muting Day Students from New York City. Junior Department. All sports. Military drill by 
army officer. Tutoring branch 507 Fifth Avenue. Give your boy the right start. Address 


W. W. MASSEE. Ph.D., Headmaster, Box 700, Lawrence Park, Bronxville, N.Y. 

















EEKSKILL MILITARY ACADEMY 


Founded ness. Military since 1857. Army Officers 
U pase e ° se Cc. saieee Preparatory and Business 
ourses. New bu dings. $100,000 Upper ree for Upper Lo 
pper Classmen. Separate building, Alumni Hall, for young boys. wer 
School Early enrolment for 1920-21 necessary. Waiting list. School 
“If you wish to make sure of your son’ 8s scholastic as 
(14- 19) well as military training, choose Peekskill,’’—The late Maj- (7-13) 
Gen, Bell’s advice to parents, 


Address J.C Bucher. A. M. or C. A. Robinson, Ph.D., Principals, Peekskill, N. Y. 








NEWTON ACADEMY, Box H, Newton, N.J. 


beng attention. 


A military country 

r 50 boys. Ages 10 to 16 preferred. Beau- 

x igh healthful location. Home care. In- 
orses and ponies for boys’ 


all subjects during July and August. 





HORACE MANN SCHOOL 


of Columbia University. Day School. Six year 
High School for Girls. a row dan Elementary School 
for Boys and ‘—— ENT C and ing 
Pool. Address ENRY CARR PEARSON, Principal 
Broadway and 120th | aes New York 


The Clark School for Concentration 
72d St. and West End Ave., New York City 
For Boys and Girls. Boarding and day pupils; 
Prepares for any college. An intensive system of 
oe by pnocimeats may be made 

ere Records Are Made. 
BOYS’ COUNTRY SCHOOL, Preston Park, Pa. 


MANLIUS 


Here, at St. John’s School, a boy is taught 
to study, to concentrate, to apply himself. He 
is taught his mother tongue first and learns to 
write good letters and to figure. On this founda- 
tion we build and prepare for college or business. 

The attractive and superior 
» military training of our Re- 
serve Officers’ Training Corps 











breeds fine manners, initia- 
tive, sense of duty, industry, 
develops character and builds 
the body. 


Separate Schoo] for Young 
Boys. 





Attractive Summer School. 
Send for Booklet. 


Brig. Gen. Wm. Verbeck, President 
Box 126, Manlius, N. Y. 














Principal and Commandant, 





asium. All sports. Catalog. Summer hours there are all summer sports and the best of 

Besslons. Philip S. Wilson, A.M., Principal. country fare. Book! 
= TOWN MIL Repton School ox J, Tarrytown, N. Y. 
BORDEN ITARY INSTITUTE 0 84th year. Col- 
Thorough preparation for college or business. Ef- Carson Long Institute lege Prepara- 
ficient faculty, small classes, individual attention. tory, Business, Junior courses. Separate modern 
Boys taught how to study. Military training. building for boys under 13 years. Healthful 
Supervised athletics. 36th year. For catalogue, country jos a, Terms: $400; Juniors $375. Boys 
address, Drawer C 30, LANDON, taught how to learn, how to labor, how to live. 


“Bordentown, N. J. CARSON LONG INSTITUTE. New Bloomfield, Penn. Box 15, 


SUMMER TUTORING 


For boys wishing special work to meet Fall ex- 
aminations Repton offers individual instruction in 
For leisure 
























colleges and technical schools. Business course. Small classes insure 
individual attention. Specially chosen faculty of experienced men 
teachers. Well-rounded school-life. Literary and musical organizations. 
Frank MacDaniel, D.D., Headmaster x 120, Pennington, New Jersey 
For 90 Select YOUNG BOYS 
students’ comforts, pleasures and sports are 
as carefully considered as their mental train- 
ing. Healthful location, 66 miles from Phila. 


Athletics. Modern, well-equipped gymnasium. Swimming pool. Ample 
A school with the personal touch. Just enough 
42 miles from N. For catalog address 


raga Training of the Boy, during the Formative Years, to Develop the Four-square Man 
provision for outdoor sports. 10-acre campus. Resident Nurse. Moving 

military training to incuicate habits of obedi- 

MAJOR CHAS. M. DUNCAN, Supt. 


In the New Jersey hills, convenient to New York and Phila. High 
- tures. Moderate Rates. Separate Junior School for a limited number 
ence, promptness, orderliness, cleanliness and 

Box 716, Freehold, N. J. 


moral standards, excellent environment. Pennington prepares for all 
f boys from 9 to 13. Home care. 82nd year. Register early. Booklets. 
self-reliance. One teacher to ten boys. The 


















THE STONE SCHOOL 


Cornwall-on-Hudson, Box 31, New York 
FIFTY-FOURTH YEAR 


A School in the Heart of the Open Country 
Separate Lower School for Boys 9 to 12 


LOCATION: 50 miles from New York, 5 miles 
from West Point, on a spur of Storm King 
Mountain, 900 feet above sea level. Healthful, 
invigorating, unusually adapted to a sane and 
simple out-of-door life. ORK: Preparation 
for College or Business Life; recent graduates 
in 12 leading colleges. cach boy studied 


physically and mentally to increase individual 
efficiency. Small Classes: A teacher for every 6 
boys. HLETICS: Two fields with excellent 
facilities for all sports, under supervision; 


hiking, woods life, swimming pool. 
You are invited to come and see for 
yourself. Catalog sent on application 


ALVAN E. DUER R, Headmaster 











| JT JOHN S 








I MILITARY SCHOOL 


Prepares boys for college. Every modern 
facility for best mental, moral and physical 
training. Gymnasium. Athletic Field and 
Swimming Pool. A school small enough for 
every boy to receive individual attention. 

Junior Hall. Separate school for boys under 
13. Address for catalog 


WILLIAM RANNEY, A. M., Pd. D., Prin. 
Ossining-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


























\ 
PAWLIN G 
SCHOOL For Boys 


Frederick L. Gamage, Headmaster 
64 miles from New York on 
Harlem R. R. 

Complete Equipment 
Thorough preparaticn for College 
and Scientific Schools. 

Send for Catalogue 


FAWLUNG SCHOOL 
PAWLIN 3 W YORK 
































: Boys’ Schools 











Southern Schools 


HARPER’S BAZ 











MILITARY 
ACADEMY 


manliness and honor will be 


WENO, 


Where character, 


developed in your boy through the Military 
System. He will be taught how to study-——how 
to learn. Twelve miles from Phila. The usual 
Academic, Special and Business Courses A 


Catalog for the parent and for the boy a book 
of views of Military and Athletic life. 


Dr. Charles H. Lorence, President; Major 
Clayten A. Snyder, Supt., Box 442, Wenonah, 
New Jersey. 











Sweet Briar College 
FOR WOMEN 


Standard college courses, A. B. and B. S. 
Degrees accepted by all universities as 
basis of graduate work. 

Campus of 3,000 acres in the Blue Ridge 
Mountains. Unexcelled climate. Out- 
of-door sports the year round. 

Students received on certificate or by 

examination 
EMIRIE WATTS McVEA: A.M.,Litt.0., President 
For catalog and views, address the Registrar, Box 12 
SWEET BRIAR, VIRGINIA 





|| HOLLINS COLLEGE 

For Women Hollins, Va. 
FOUNDED 1842 

Admission by certificate or exam- 


ination. 

Standard College Courses B. A. 
and B. M. 
Degree accepted for graduate 


work by leading universities. 
Music, Art, Home Economics. 
Student body 280. Estate of 700 
acres in the mountains of Vir- 
ginia. 


Miss Matty L. Cocke, President, Box 335 














J * 
A splendidly equipped school 
which will prepare our boy to 


enter college without examination, meanwhile 
developing his body by athletics, gymnasium, 
swimming, From every standpvint this is— 


Just the school 


There is happy home life in beautiful cot- 
tage dormitories. Healthful location, regular 
urs, nourishing food ual advantages 
for young boys. Write for catalog, stating 
age of your boy. 
WILLIAM P. KELLY, Headmaster . 
Box 137. New Brunswick, N. J, 























; THE 
Princeton Tutoring School 


“WE TUTOR BUT DO NOT CRAM” 
Prepare for June and Sept. Entrance Examina 
tions all Colleges School open throughout year 
Admissions at any time provided we feel the re- 
quired subjects may be thoroughly reviewed in time 
for examinations. For booklet, terms and any de- 
tails, address 


JOHN G. HUN, Ph.D., PRINCETON, N. J. 
K School for Boys 

22 miles from New York City, 
Hills. Boys are taught how to study Completely 
equipped laboratories. Large athletic fleld. Sepa 
rate residence for younger boys with teaching and 
personal care adapted to their needs For illus- 


trated catalog address 


J. R. CAMPBELL, M.A., Box H. Essex FellsN. J. 


in the New Jersey 








RIGGS SCHOOL for BOYS 
(between 13-17) 

High School, Agricultural and 
College Preparatory Courses. 200 
acre farm, fully equipped. Outdoor sports. 

Send for booklet. 


F. B. RIGGS Headmaster, Lakeville, Conn. 














TROY 
CONFERENCE 
ACADEMY 


Founded 1834 


Ce pre- 
paratory and 
special courses in 
fine arts and com- 
mercial subjects. 
High scholarship 
Splendid new 
dormitories, gym | 
nasium, chapel 
and infirmary. Co-educational. Moderate 
Rates N 


> . ° ARD, Principal, 
Poultney, Vt. Box 














STUYVESANT 
Warrenton, Virginia 


A Home School for Boys. Limited to 
50. Preparation for all colleges. Terms 
$1000. Send for Catalog. 


E. B. KING, M.A. (Yale) Headmaster 





HARRISBURG ACADEMY 
Senior and Junior departments. Modern individ- 
ual instruction in college preparatory and general 
courses. New fireproof buildings with large sunny 
rooms. Cottage dormitory system. Athletic field. 
Moderate rates. ARTHUR E. BROWN, Head- 
master, Box B, Harrisburg, Pennsylvania. 


Franklin and Marshall 
Academy 


Junior School for Boys 


Separate building from regular Academy— 
study hall, dormitories, recitation rooms and 
teachers—but with all Academy advantages 
of library, gymnasium, playgrounds, etc. 
Under supervision of Academy principal 
Best of care and attention. Matron lives 
on floors with boys Address 
Box 408, E. M. HARTMAN, A.M., Prin. 
Lancaster, Pa. 





























The Girls Latin School 


A school of high scholastic standing that offers 
college-preparatory and academic courses in a 
city of rare culture 
Beautiful home with 
private garden. Board- 
ing department limit 
ed to 40 girls from 12 
to 20 years. Thorough 
preparation for best 
colleges. 3lst year 
For catalog address 
MISS WILMOT, A.B. 
Headmistress 
1225 St. Paul Street 
Baltimore, Maryland 































Fairfax, Fall 


A select school for girls in the Valley of Vir- 


ginia. College preparatory, 1 year graduate 
work, Music, Art, Home Economics, Expres- 
sion, Secretarial. Superb railroad facilities. 
Two main lines. 17 minutes from Staunton. 
21 acre estate, beautiful homelike building. 
High altitude, unexcelled scenery. ‘inest 
spring (Lithia) water in Virginia. Horseback 
riding, tennis, basketball, river sports. Terms 


$450. 





Catalog 






John Noble Max- 

well, President, 
Box H 

Fairfax Hall, 

asic, Va. 














HOOD COLLEGE 


A beautiful, modern College, accessible 
to National Capitol. Unexcelled health rec- 
ord. 45 acres—our own farm, and dairy. 





Standard A.B. and B.S. courses. Home 
Economics, Pedagogy, Mu- 
sic, Art and Expression. 


Terms $450 to $500. 


For catalog and booklet 
of views, apply to 


Joseph H. Apple, LL.D. 
- President 
Box B, Frederick, Md. 











in the heart of Green 
Spring Valley, the most 
beautiful section of Mary- 
land, less than an hour 
from Baltimore. Offers 
unusual possibilities to 
the girl desiring out-door life, 
thorough training and best 
residence appointments. In- 
termediate and College 
paratory; Special Courses; 
Music and Art. Riding, and 
all sports. Boarding Depart- 
ment limited to 5 girls. 


GARRISON FOREST SCH 


Mary Moncrieffe Livingston 
Box Garrison, Md. 




















ST.HILDA’S HALL°™y".0"" 


“The Chevron School for Girls.”’ 

In the Shenandoah Valley near Washington. 
Under auspices Episcopal Church 
College Preparatory, Elective 
courses. Music, Art. Athletics un- 
der trained Director. Open air 
classes. A teacher for every five 
irls. $600. MARIAH PENDLE- 
TON DUVAL, Principal (former 
Stuart Hall). Catalog. 





principal 


58th Year “Highest Virginia Standards” $600 
SOUTHERN COLLEGE 
JUNIOR COLLEGE and FINISHING COURSES 
For Girls and Young Women 
Attractive two-year courses for High School 
Graduates. Also Preparatory and Finishing 
Courses, Music, Art, Expression, Domestic 
Science. Social Training. Gymnasium, Tennis, 
Basketball. Students from many states. 
ARTHUR KYLE DAVIS, A.M. 
242 College Place, Petersburg, Va. 


























ST. 


An Episcopal Southern School for Girls 


Founded 1842. Four-year preparatory and 
two-year collegiate courses. Music, Art, Elo- 
cution, Domestic Science, Business. Gymna- 
sium. Mild climate makes outdoor life pos- 
sible the year round. 25-acre campus of old 
oaks. Fourteen electrically lighted, steam- 
heated buildings. Moderate rates. Catalog. 


Rev. Warren W. Way, Rector, Box 23 
St. Mary’s School, Raleigh, N. C. 


















ASHLEY HALL. 4,3", schoo! of: 
* fering broad variety 
of courses. College preparation for best women’s 
colleges. Modern equipment. Swimming pool 
Northern advantages. Catalogue. 
Mary Vardrine McBee, M.A., Principal 
Charleston, S. C. 





. ° ee 
Hot Springs, Virginia 
The Homestead School in the Alleghany Moun- 
tains. Riding, swimming, golf in weekly schedule. 
College preparatory, secretarial, general courses 
Ww 


Vrite to 
THE MISSES BUDDECKE 





ST. JEANNE’S SCHOOL 
(Non-Sectarian) 

1124 Franklin Road, Roanoke, Va. 
College, Preparatory and General Courses. 
study of modern languages, especially 
emphasized. Fine Climate. - Pure 
tablished 1914. Ida de Loache, 


The 
French, 
Water. Es- 
Head mistress. 














Warrenton Country School 
For Young Girls 

Beautifully situated in the foothills of 
Virginia near Washington. College pre- 
paratory and special courses, French, 
the language of the house. The school 

is planned to teach girls to study, to 
bring them nearer nature and to incul- 
cate habits of order and economy. 














Mile. Léa M. Bouligny, Box 28, Warrenton, Va. 
FOR GIRLS. 


Randolph - Macon Institute Limited to 100: 


College preparatory and special courses for those not 
wishing to go to college. Vocal and Instrumental 
Music, Art, and Expression. Attractive home life. 
Gymnasium. Branch of the Randolph-Macon system. 
Rates $425. Catalogue. Address Cuas. G. Evans, 
A.M., Principal, DANVILLE, VirGINia. 


FORT LOUDOUN SEMINARY, Winchester, Va. 
For higher culture of young women. Delightful 1o- 
cation in the beautiful Shenandoah Valley. Literary 
and Business Courses. Special advantages in Mu- 
sic, Art, Languages. Gymnasium and all out- 
door exercises. Opens Sept. 23rd. Terms $425, For 
catalogue, address Miss KATHERINE R. Gass, Pres. 


FLORIDA 
Miss Harris Florida School 


Grammar and college preparation courses. 
Outdoor classes. Ocean bathing and golf all year. 


Miss Jutia FittMoRE Harr 
2000 Brickell Ave. Miami, Florida 


Mary Baldwin Seminary 


In beautiful Shenandoah Valley. Est. 1842. Girls 
from 33 States. Collegiate and Preparatory. Music, 
Art, Expression, Domestic Science. Catalog. 


STAUNTON, VA. 
































sports 


Stuart Hall, Staunton, Virginia. 


F 

Oldest girls’ school in Virginia—Epise: 1 - ad 
ful and beautiful. yp heap 
Loyal alumnae 
atmosphere of culture and refinement combined with mod- 
ern yy and teaching methods. 
‘or . H. . 

(formerly Principal Sweet Briar Academy), Box H 










1843—1920 


ormerly Virginia Female Institute 


General and college preparatory courses. 
find here for their daughters the familiar 


Supervised out-door 


catalogue Hills, A.B. 


address Mrs 


























Southern Schools 





Gainesville, Georgia, 
50 Miles North of Atlanta 

Combines best features of School, 
Club and Home. 

Standard courses leading to the 
degrees of B.A., B.O. and Mus.B. 
Special students and candidates for 
certificates also accepted. Instruc- 
tion also offered in art—household 
economics—secretarial branches and 


physical culture. 
Brenau Means Refined Gold 

Faculty of 40 college graduates—stu- 
dent body of 500, thirty states repre- 
sented—non-sectarian, seven fraternities 
~Home-like atmosphere, democratic 
spirit, Student Self-Government. 

Modern equipment, 96 acres, 32 build- 
ings, including up-to-date gymnasium 
with swimming pool. Healthful climate 
in the foothills of the Blue Ridge 
Mountains. 

Separate “School” for girls 12 to 16 
years of age. 

We invite your inspection. 
ticulars address: 
BRENAU, Box H, Gainesville, Ga. 


For par- 























My) FOR GIRLS. Thorough preparation for all 


i colleges. 


| Music, Art. Domestic Science. 
| Expression. New buildings, ten acre cam- 
i pus. Athletics, Gymnasium. Terms mod- 
| . Catalog and views. Rt. Rev. B. D. 
| Tucker, D.D.. Pres. Rev C. 0. Pruden, D.D., 
ij Rector. Mrs. Elizabeth May Wiilis,B.P.,Prin. 
iy Box 20 Ch 


| atham, Va. 





Maryland College for Women 


1853-1920 
COURSES ADVANTAGES 
College Preparatory 10 miles from Baltimore 
College Girls from 32 States 


500 foot Elevation 
sic Fireproof Building 
Expression Non-Secretarian 


Address BOX B, LUTHERVILLE, MD. 


Domestic Science 
Music 

















Lewisburg Semi 

For Girls. In the mountains near White 
Sulphur Springs, Main Line C. & O. R. 
R.—2300 ft. altitude. College prepara- 
tory. Elective courses. Two years 
of college work. Music, Art, 
Home Economics and Ex- 
pression. Terms $400. 
Catalog on request. 
ddress 






LEWISBUR 
SEMINARY 

































For Young Women 


Box B Roanoke, Va. 


One of the leading schools of the South. 
Modern buildings. Extensive campus. 
Located in Valley of Virginia, famed 
for health and beauty of scenery. 

Elective, Preparatory 

and College Courses 
Music, Art, Expression, 
Domestic Science 
Athletics 

under the direction of European and 
American instructors. Students from 32 
States. For catalog address 
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Western Schools 
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HE RAJA YOGA SYSTEM of 

Education, founded in 1900 by Katherine 

Tingley, aims at the perfect balance of 
all the faculties, physical, mental and moral 
It implies a harmonious development of char- 
acter along all lines without strain. There is 
no cramming to pass examinations. 


The Raja Yoga College, Academy and 
School are ideally located on an estate of 
several hundred acres fronting the Pacific 
Ocean and overlooking San Diego Harbor, 
in sunny California, with the most perfect 
climate in the world and where flowers 
bloom all the year. The outdoor life of the 













The Raja Yoga College 


ACADEMY AND PREPARATORY SCHOOL 


The results of the Raja Yoga System have 
proven that because of the equal develop- 
ment along the intellectual, artistic and, above 
all, moral lines, more can be learned and 
greater progress made in less time than is 
possible under other conditions. Study, to a 
Raja Yoga student, is not a task but a pleasure. 
In the very youngest, as in the older pupils, 
the sense of individual responsibility and 
personal honor is sustained. 


Under the Raja Yoga System of education, 
no form of sectarian religion is permitted to 
be taught, but the religious nature is fostered 
and the highest ethics and a belief in the 











students is an important feature. 


In addition to a full curriculum of Scholastic 
studies, special training is given in foreign 
Languages (beginning in childhood), Music 
(vocal and instrumental), and the Drama. 
Music, Art and the Drama are used as keys 
to character building. 














Raja Yoga “Boarding School 


founded by Katherine Tingley for Boys 





Supreme are inculcated, 


KATHERINE TINGLEY, Foundress-Directress 


Separate Departments for Boys and Girls 


POINT LOMA - CALIFORNIA 
20 minutes ride from San Diego 

Send for prospectus: - - - - Address, THE SECRETARY 
PUPILS ARE ADMITTED AT ANY TIME 


- - 





The real secret of the Raja Yoga System 
is rather to evolve the child’s character than 
to overtask the child’s mind: 
OUT, rather than to bring TO, the facul- 
ties of the child. The grander part is from 
within. 


it is to bring 
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PO eT hasnt MM 


E view as a great compliment the report that en- 

rollments made by Harper’s Bazar are of the 
most desirable type. This is responsible in no small 
measure for the fact that you will probably find a 
greater volume of school advertising in this number of 
Harper’s Bazar than in the corresponding issue of any 
other magazine. 





| 


Kenneth N. Chambers, Director of the School Bureau, 
will be glad to help you select the one school of the 





and Girls, will open September, 1920, at 
Lake City, Minnesota. Two hours’ rail- : 
way ride from Minneapolis and St. Paul. : 
Address KATHERINE TINGLEY, Lake City, Minn- 


TUDOR HALL SCHOOL 


Successful preparation for all colleges for 
women, and for universities. General. and Spe- H 
cial courses for those not entering college. Su- | 
pervised study hours. Fireproof school and resi- | ¢§ 
dence buildings. Science laboratories. Art | 
studio. Gymnasium. Roof playground. Directed 
play. Swimming pool. For catalogue address 


MISS FREDONIA ALLEN, Principal 
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Miss White’s School for Girls 


SAINT MARY’S HALL, 


many listed on this page which will fit your require- 
ments. But if you prefer to write to the schools them- 
selves, be sure to identify yourself a reader of 
Harper’s Bazar. 


as 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS | 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 
119 West 40th Street New York 
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THE ANNA HEAD SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 





Faribault, Minnesota. 
1866. 


Founded by Bishop Whipple in Primary, Grammar and High School. Accredited 
Prepares for leading colleges. Thorough general East or West. Outdoor study and school rooms. 
course and junior colleges. Excellent advantages Gymnasium, tennis, basketball, swimming pool, 
music and art. Write for catalogue. Rt. Rev. etc. 33rd year opens September. For catalog write 
ank A. McElwaine, D.D., Rector. Miss Amy Miss Mary E. WILson, Principal, 2554 Channing 
uise Lowey, Principal. Way, Berkeley, California. 





Opens Septem- 








Boarding and Rae Departments. S, i y 
: me School for girls. College Preparatory and Elective , . 
> BY 1920. For. catalogue and information | Courses. Music, Expression, Arts, Crafts, Rhyth- pre 4 ee 
Siar , ’ i mic dancing. Resident physical director. Modern ae ee ee 
ARY JOSEPHINE WHITE, A.B., A.M., Principal fireproof building near Washington University the winter in Califor- | 
4142 Lindell Boulevard St. Louis, Mo. Early registration necessary. For catalogue ad- O nia, Write for book- ka 
dress Elma H. Benton, A.M., Prin., Wydown ‘EN Td let. 
val St. Louis, Missouri. Right Rev. Joseph H. 













Frances Shimer School *“™2'*** 


For Girls and Young Women. pe 
buildings. 35 acres. Early enrollment for term 
opening in September imperative. Colleg ie- 
partment two years with diploma. Sor years] | 
academy work. Home economics. Music. Art. | 
Secretarial and Teachers courses. 68th year.] | 
atalog, address 


Rev. WM. P. McKEE, Dean 
» Box 660, Mt. Carroll 
. Ilinois 














HOSMER HALL, founded 1884. Boarding and Day 





























“*4 Real Eastern School in the 
Heart of the Middle West’’ 
Lenox girls are happy girls, be- 
cause Lenox training is pure- 





Hall 


founded 1885 


Oak 


ly constructive. Fully accred- 
ited Junior College and Col- 


AY and boarding school for po epereers — a 
girls. College Preparatory oe ss 
. ‘ . sic, Art, Expression, Domes- 
and General courses. Excep- tie Science. St. Louis sub- 
tional advantages in Music. Do- urban location. Basket Ball, 
mestic Sciences. Gymnasium Tennis, —: free. 
and swimming pool. Tennis. Hiking, orsebac’ iding. § 
Riding. ede, For book Tuition $950. Catalog. Ad- | 
address = 
Royal A. Moore, A.M. (Harvard), Mrs. Louise Thomas, Principal 
rin., 











578-590 Holly —— 
St. 


Paul, Box 1024 University City Mo. 











GIRLS’ COLLEGIATE SCHOOL 


Adams & Hoover Sts., Los Angeles, Cal. 

Twenty-ninth year opens September 30th. 
Fully accredited, offering courses as follows: 
Sub-Freshmen, College-Preparatory, General, 
Special and Post Graduate. Beautiful Span- 
ish buildings with _ and arcades make 
out-door life a realit Additional buildings 
by September. Tilusteated Catalogue. 
Miss Parsons and Miss Dennen, Principals. 














The Bishop’s School 


Upon the Scripps Foundation 


For Girls La Jolla, California 
Upper and Lower Schools 


Educational and social training equal to 
that of Eastern Schools. A faculty repre- 
sentative of Eastern and Western Colleges. 
The advantages of the healthiest climate 
in the world. 


The pupil goes to 
school in perpetual 
sunshine — sleeps, 
plays, exercises 
(at tennis, basket 
ball ,riding,swim- 
ming, ete.) and 
studies out of 
doors the year round. 
Sixteen miles from 
Hotel del Coronado. 


Fe nson, Poastnoes 
larguerite Barton, 
M. A., Headmistress 
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Southern Schools 
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Western Schools 


Ward-Belmont, one of the most popular schools for girls in the South, 
offers real opportunities for greater growth and development. It com- 
bines highest academic training and advantages of extensive grounds 
and equipment with that much-sought-for Southern culture and refine- 
ment. 

Courses to meet individual needs of students covering 4 years pre- 
paratory and 2 years college work. Unexcelled advantages in Piano, 
Violin, Voice, Organ. Strong departments in Art, Literature, Expres- 
sion, Physical Training, Domestic Arts, and Secretarial. 

Outdoor sports and swimming pool. Woody Crest, the Ward- 


Belmont Farm and Country Club, affords wonderful week-end 
trips into the open country. Application with references should 


be made as soon as possible. Booklets on request. Address 
WARD-BELMONT 
Belmont Heights Box Y Nashville, Tenn. 


WARD-BELMONT 


For GIRLS AND YOouNG WOMEN 























LINDENWOOD COLLEGE 


For Young Women 











54 acres—9 buildings 





PROGRESSIVE standard college 

for women, established 1827, em- 
bracing sound scholarship and Christian 
ideals, and whose aim is the thorough 
preparation for the useful life. 










A two-million dollar endowment en- 
ables Lindenwood to offer the best in 
education and equipment. Strong, pro- 
ressive faculty, all modern buildings. 
New $500,000 building in 1920. Gymna- 
sium. Swimming pool. Resident physi- 
cal director and physician. 











The college offers standard courses in 
the following departments. Arts and 
Science leading to degree of A.B.; Edu- 
cation leading to degree of B.S.; Music 
leading to degrees B.M. and M.Mus.; 
Oratory leading to degree of B.O.; Junior 
College confers degree of A.A. (Assoc. of 
Arts). Special Vocational Courses: Home 
Economics (leading to degree of B.S.). 
Journalism, Library Science, Secretarial, 
Physical Education, Playgrounds. 
















J. L. ROEMER, D.D., Pres. 






For catalog, address College 


Box Cl, St. Charles, Mo. 
50 minutes from St. Louis 
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FERRY HALL ror cirus 


O* a wooded bluff with a campus of twelve acres 
overlooking Lake Michigan stands Ferry Hall, a 
school for girls and young women. It presents East- 
ern intellectual training in an ideal location—a north 
shore Chicago suburb. 


AER ST 


Courses are College Preparatory, General High 
School and Advanced. Also special work in Music, 
Art, Expression, Domestic Arts and Science. 





Artesian well. Fully equipped gymnasium, modern 
swimming pool. Horseback riding and open-air sports. 
Physical director supervises exercise and watches over 
each girl’s physical condition. 


Fifty-second year opens in September. Registrations 
received for 1921. For catalog address 


MISS ELOISE R. TREMAIN, Principal 
Box 313 Lake Forest, IIl. 
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for JULY 1920 








Professional Schools 
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PART SCHOOL! 
THE-ART-INSTITUTE 
OF-CHICAGO 


COURSES in in Deading, vy tinting. 
Illustration, Modeling, Designing, 
Pottery and <a Art. Sthis includes 
classes in Interior Decoration ‘om- 
mercial Art. Costume Design, Cartoon- 
ing and Poster Design. 

Richest facilities for Art Study in 
Museum Collections. Lecture Course 
and Ryerson Art Library all under the 
same roof as the School. 

Our graduates are oy the Pa + 
successful positions. lemand hl 
women and men as Dodaeam, Illus- 
trators and Teachers. 


Write Registrar for particulars. 


Art School, Art Institute of Chi 
Dept. 5 Michigan Ave. at Adams St. 











| ~ KATHARINE Gipps 
SCHOOL?’ 
‘SECRETARIAL & EXECUTIVE | 


Training far Educated Women 

Boston New York Providence 

3road and advanced curriculum cover- 

|| ing all phases of business training per- 

\}taining to office, literary, social, and 

|;}home life. All work individualized so 

|| that each student advances as rapidly as 
| she is able. Send for booklet. 

| Fall term opens September 15th 


Architects Building, 101 Park Ave. New York City 
Telephone V anderbilt 5567 
ere ne ee ~ es 


Miss Conklin’s 


Secretarial School 


Twentieth Year | 
Commercial Engineers’ Building 


37 WEST 39th STREET, NEW YORK 
Telephone 5569 Vanderbilt 


TED SHAWN 


Denishawn Dance Productions 
Mr. Shawn accepts only pupils who desire a pro- 
fessional career. Special Teacher’s Course. 8 
weeks July 5th. Berea Lyon, Manager, ‘‘Deni- 
shawn,’’ Los Angeles, Cal. 


HELEN MOLLER | 
Temple = the Greek Dances 


eRIAR MESITALS 
746 MADISON AVENUE: NEW YORK 


VESTOFF SEROVA RUSSIAN SCHOOL | 
of Interpretative-Classic and Nature Dancing. 
Classes Private Lessons Normal Courses 

47 West 72nd Street, New York | 
Telephone Columbus 6212 and 9283 | 









































Booklet ‘‘A’’ descriptive of the School awaits 
your inquiry. 





Residence Cour: By Mail 


Ea sy Pg our opening of Stutios in 

n cis sign- 
E.D.M.School ress * canes Model 
Dressmaking and Roioieg 


577 Geary St.,San Francisco,C aking 
DESIGNING and MILLINERY 


Dressmaking and Pattern Cutting taught for whole- 
sale, retail or home use. (Open all summer.) 
Call or write for particulars. McDowell Dress- 
making and Millinery Schools. Estab. 1876. Char- 
tered under Regents. 25 West 35th St., N. Y. 


Skidmore School 
OF ARTS 


Charles Henry Keyes, Ph.D., President. 
A woman’s colleg Offers broad general 














courses. Specialization. Applied_ science. 
Technical study. Secretarial. Domestic 
Science. Physical education. Music. Fine 


and Applied Art. General courses. At- 
tractive opportunity for High School grad- 
uates. Degree of B.S., and teacher’s and 
supervisor’s pod Raves granted. For cata- 
logue address Secretary, Box G, 


SARATOGA SPRINGS, N. Y. 









































(t COMPLETE 
course of designing 


three to four months’ 
time. 


INVOLVING 


sketching color 


plates, creping 2 of 
patterns and the 
making of French 
models. 


heii 


Write for free Booklet H, 
N. Y. Studio 








given in a period of ee ae aie 








j P. Clement - Brown, Divector | ‘Practical 


BROWN’S SALON STUDIOS 
620 Fifth Ave., New York, open all year 


Fairmont Hotel, San Francisco, | Cal., 





v% “wii 


‘4 


Y, REPARES the 
pupil to know fab- 
rics, their weights, 
designs and smart 


usage. 


&r ERT lesson 
individual develop- 
ing own originality 

of design and color. 


open June to Oct. 











"PHILADELPHIA ScHOOL of DesIGN for WomEN 



































FOUNDED 1844 


The oldest Industrial Art School in 
America. Offers the highest grade of 
Instruction in Art and Design, Normal 
Art, Textile Design, Costume Design, 
Fashion Illustration, Book Illustration, 
Interior Decoration, Modelling, Por- 
trait, Life and Still Life Painting in Oil 
and Water Color. Practical training. 
Graduates command good salaries, Pu- 
pils accepted direct from Grammar and 
High Schools, Send for booklet. Box 12. 


Broad and Master Streets 








BOSTON, MASS. 45th year begins Oct. 4th. 
SCHOOL OF THE 
MUSEUM OF FINE ARTS 


Instructors: Drawing and Painting—Philip 
I.. Hale, F. A. Bosley, W. James, L. P. 
Thompeon, R. McLellan; Modeling—Charles 
Grafly ; Design—Huger Elliott, H. H. Clark, 
Scholarships and Traveling Scholarships. 
For circular address. 


A. F. BROOKS, Manager 


Philadelphia, Pa. 











PRACTICAL Bases 


New York School of rise a and Applied Art 
Frank Alvah Parsons, Pres. Circulars 


Susan F. Bissell, Secy., 2239 Broadway, New York 








LOW THORP 


School of Land 
40 miles from Boston. 
Intensive training for a delightful and 

profitable qoohestes for women. 

Courses in Landscape Architecture, Horti- 
culture ay ——_— Design 

AMY L. COGSWELL, Principal, 
Groton, Mass. 













Architecture for Women 














The Florence Wilde 


Studio of Illustration 

Carnegie Hall, 57th St. & 7th Ave., N. Y. 

Short, practical courses four afternoons a week. 
1, For ahtannea students who wish to do ‘higher illus- 
tration. 2. For ae who wish jo costume or 
commercial illustra 8. Evening life class for wom. 
en. Mrs. Wilde was formerly of Pratt Institute. School 
continues through the Summer. Further information 
willbe mailed upon request. 














C. HOWARD WALKER, F. A. 1. A., A. N.A. 
Katherine B. Child, Howard E. Smith, 
Russell Hyde, Frank J. Robinson, 
Reginald Pearce 


A School for Design, Drawing, Painting, Illus- 
tration, Costume Design, Interior Decoration. 
Crafts, Jewelry, Silversmithing and Woodwork. 
yd KATHERINE B. CHILD, Director 

ts Ave., B » Mass. 























(New York Professional School 
of 


Interior Decoration 
10 West 47th Street, New York 


Correspondence, Day and Evening Courses 
qq Send for Booklet ) 











N. Y. SCHOOL OF APPLIED DESIGN 
FOR WOMEN 


160 Lexington Ave., New York City 
29th year. Textile Design, Poster and 
Commercial Advertising, Fashion Draw- 
ing, Interior Decoration, Illustration, 
Preparatory courses. Positions and or- 
ders filled. 

















for some sort of self-expression. 


develop your daughter’s talent. 


119 West 40th Street 








STRAWS SHOW | 
WHERE TALENT LIES 


BY ERY one has a talent—Submerged, in most cases to make 
room for other things, but there, nevertheless, a longing 

Had it been allowed to grow 

and develop in our childhood, where might it have led us? 


And now, our children have those priceless opportunities. 
Straws show which way the wind blows. 
garbed paper-doll may lie Paris triumphs,—that trilling voice, 
childishly unsteady but remarkably sweet may some day have 
the world by the ears, so to speak. Let Mr. Chambers, Director | 
of our School Bureau, personally find the school that will best : | 
Write s | 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 








In that remarkably 








New York 














Designing Made 
Easy 


Our famous Hart- 
man method of 
teaching costume de- 
sign makes profes- 
sional designers of 
beginners in 3 
months. You learn 
in your own home, 
easily and pleasant- 
ly. 

One student earn- 
ed $125 a week 3 
months after grad- 
uation. Others just 
as successful. 

Write for Free Il- 
lustrated Booklet 27, 
containing informa- 
tion about oppor- 
tunities in the pro- 
fession, 


Fashion Academy 
103 E. 57th St., N.Y, City 
































HARPER’S BAZAR 














ASHEVILLE SCHOOL SUMMER CAMP 
An Ideal Recreation Resort for Boys 
July 6--August 30 
In the Blue Ridge Mountains of western North 


Carolina. Six miles west of Asheville. Altitude 
2.300 feet Attractive summer climate for 
Northern or Southern boys. Everything that 


boys like. 


ASHEVILLE SCHOOL, near Asheville, N. C. 











MONTESSORI CAMP 
Children Three to Twelve Years 
MH ; H covers diet, recreation,) 
Scientific Direction deportment, and adequate 
occupation differing for each individual aie 
is an important factor 
Seven Years’ Experience \',,21 careful parents 
are seeking satisfactory results in Camp. Refer- 
ences exchanged. Reservations limited. 
ANNA WINDLD Past, Directress 
Montessori First Boarding d Day School 














Philadelphia, P 
BONNIE DUNE — Cape Cod, Mass. 


All the fun of camp, all the care of home 





given a few boys (8-14 years) on breezy, 
sunny, healthy Cape Cod. 

Mrs. Dwicnt L. Rocers, 

Dwicnt L. Rogers, Jr., piresters 
8 Parkside Road, } Providence, Rhode Island 


ETHAN ALLEN CAMP 
North Hero, Vt. 


Ideal Summer Vacation Training Camp. For 
Boys 9 to 19 years of age. 
Send for Catalogue No. 65 to above address. 











CAMP GRANGE, .a,.o1" 
Bellport, L.I. 

Under the direction of Experienced Directress and 

Counselors. hree Separate Buildings Ages, 

5-16. All Sports. a, aes still water bathing. 

Limited to 50 Cata 

MISS HAGEDORN, ake Ww. 137th Street, N. Y. C. 


THE TEELA-WOOKET CAMPS 


Senior and Junior Camps for Girls, under 20. 
Roxbury, Vermont. Famous for fine saddle horses, 
Free ridi ding and thorough instruction in horse 
manship. 300 acre “‘Wonderland’’ in heart of 
Green Mounteins. Booklet. 


MR. and MRS. C. A. ROYS 
10 Bowdoin St. Cambridge 38, Mass. 











Professional Schools 
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Young 
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Lake Geneva 
Summer Schools 


Under Management of 
Northwestern Military and Naval 
Academy, Lake Geneva, Wis. 


A Naval Camp with the exceptional equipment 
and facilities ¢ the NORTHWESTERN MIL 
ITARY AND NAVAL ACADEMY under ex- 
pe rienced. leade Ts gives an enjoyable and profit 
able Summer to the American Boy who loves an 
outdoor life with all land and water sports 
There is offered opportunity to tutor for College 














Entrance, make up studies, or take Vocational | 
Training, Agriculture, Manual Training, Mil- 
itary Automobiles and Tanks, Radio, etc. ‘Spe- | 
cial rates to good musicians for Bands or 
Orchestra. References required as to Ability 
and Character. Adress | 
COLONEL R. P. Davipson, Supt. | 
/KYLE CAMP | 
6 to 16 
Catskill Mts. Model Bungalows—no tents. An | 


expenditure of $25,000 has turned this ideal place | 
into a paradise for boys. Dr. Paul Kyle, Box 4, 
Ievington-on-Hudson, N. Y., Kyle School for Boys. 





~ 

Applied eee. hae ia Decora- 

tion, OF 

SCHOOL OF DESIGN ‘t ‘LIBERAL ARTS 
212 West 59th Street 

Director 


. 1850 J 
Posse Normal School of Gymnastics 


32nd year. New building. Courses of one, two and 
three years. Present conditions created great de- 
mand for our graduates. Courses in Medical Gym- 
nastics and Playgrounds. Summer Camp. Apply to 
Tue SeoreTary, 779 Beacon St., Boston, Mass. 


Emerson College of Oratory 
Largest School of Oratory, Belles-let- 
tres and Pedagogy in America. Sum- 
mer Session, 4ist year. Degrees grant- 
ed. Address Harky Seymour Ross, 
___Dean, Huntington Chambers, Boston. 


Irene Weir, B.F.A., 
| a Telephone Circle 











Harriette 
Training School. 


Kindergarten- Primary 
Affiliated with New York Uni 
versity. Faculty of wide reputation Residence 
for students. 2-year course. Students placed in 
excellent positions. Catalog. Address Miss Har- 
riette Melissa Mills, Principal, Nine B., 

Univ. Bidg., Washington Square, New York City. 


Miss Illman’s School for Kind rgartners 


Junior, Senior and Graduate Cuourses. Primary 
methods. Practice Kindergartens. —y like 
ene residence. For gts miere address A. T. 

LLMAN, Principal, Box B, Walnut Street, 
Pailadeighia. 


PERRY KINDERGARTEN NORMAL SCHOOL 
Founded 1898 by Annie Mosely Perry 
Thorough training for kindergarten, primary, and 
playground pene, Supervised practice teac' hing. 

Send for booklet, ‘‘Training Children.’’ 
HARRIOT HAMBLEN JONES, Principal 
18 Huntington Avenue, Box 76, Boston, Mass. 


NEW HAVEN NORMAL SCHOOL of GYMNASTICS 








1466 Chapel Street, New Haven, Conn. 34th year 
Fits for teaching, physical training, playground 
work Vocational bureau. Dormitories. 2 gym 
nasiums. New Dining Hall. 10 buildings. Enclosed 
3-acre campus. athouse, athletic fields, 250 


acres on Sound. 


CONN. FROEBEL NORMAL 


ing School. Academic, 





Kindergarten 
Primary Train- 
kindergarten, primary and 


pavercend courses. Boarding and day school. 
ig opportunities for our graduates. State certifi 
cate. 22nd year, Booklets. Address Mary C 


MILLS, Principal, 185 West Ave., 


The Ithaca School of Physical Education 
School year opens Segeenser 21st 

Two year Normal Course. Graduates eligible tu 
teach in N. Y. State Public Schools without State 
Certificate. Course includes athlete, dancing, 
fencing, public speaking, games, Co-educational 
Dormitories. For catalogue address The Registrar, 
13 De Witt Park, Ithaca, N. Y. 


Announcement 


United Hospital Training School for Nurses; 
Registered, offers a 2 years’ course to students ; 
affiliation with Mount Sinai Hospital, New 
New Hospital, well equipped, beautifully lo- 
one hour’s ride from New York; delightful 
nurses’ residence. ress 

SUPERINTENDENT? OF TRAINING 
Port Chester, 


Bridgeport, Conn. 








SCHOOL, 
New York 











Bella Vista 


Magnificent summer Residence for 
girls in mountains. Large Estate 


Six hours from New York 
Freedom and health of camp life with 


refinement and comfort of cultured 
home. French conversation. Horse- 
back riding, tennis, golf, swimming, 


Exclusive. 
MISS FITZGERALD 
366 Fifth Avenue New York City 


dancing. 














Luther Gulick Camps 
Sebago Lake, Maine 


Mrs. Cuartotte V. Gutick, Director 
Hotel Hemenway Boston, Mass. 


CAMP BEAU RIVAGE - - Portsmouth, N. H. 


French camp for girls. All 
sea. Address until June Ist. 


MISS WIMBERLY, Sec., 
54 East 74th Street New York City 


CAMP MESACOSA for Girls 


ADIRONDACKS 


For booklet address 





sports by land and 








Professor Jesse F. Williams 
( ‘olle ge, 


Teac her rs_€ ( ‘olumbia University 





i Christian Camp for Christian Boys 


CAMP EASTFORD 


The Place for a Boy 


Eastford, Conn. 


All usual and many unusual activities. Boys 
received from 10 to 16 years. Sith season— 
June 28-September 4. Inclusive fee $175. 


Address Stanley Kelley, Eastford, Conn. 





CAMP « VEGA 


“*‘A Paradise of Waters’’ 
Charleston, Ontario, Canada 





An island for boys 8 to 15 years. Fishing, 
hunting, swimming, tennis, outdoor theatricals, 
canoe trips, carpentry. Tutoring if desired. 
Four motor boats. Large central building with 
separate sleeping bungalows. 12 hours from 
New York City. 
MRS. HENRY WARD BEECH 

Room B, 2 E. 57th St., New York City 














PHELPS SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Hillfield, Mount Carmel, Connecticut. 
Open for summer residence to children 


and intermediate groups. S-acre country place 
with farm house and ¢ abin. Interviews by ap- 
pointment in New York or at the School. 





CAMP NAUTILUS 


An Island in Casco Bay, Maine, touched only at 
one point by the ocean. A safe camp for girls, 12 
to 20. Hotel accommodations near by for parents. 


MRS. F. T. WADDELL 
199 Vaughn Street 


Portiand, Me. 
CHINQUEKA CAMP FOR GIRLS 





A healthy, happy, helpful vacation a for 
thirty girls, & to 14, on Bantam Lake, Conn., 
among the Litchfield Hills. 


David Layton, 669 Dawson Street, New York 


CAMP WINNESHEWAUKA, Lunenburg, Ver- 
mout. In White Mountain region. Mile of lake 
shore. Free horseback riding, water and field sports, 
handicrafts. Screened bungalows. Spring and artesian 
well water. Perfect sanitation. Best of everything 
for the best girls. Booklet. Address Kart O. BALCH, 
Resident Manager, Dept. B., Lunenburg, Vt. 





Kineowatha Camps for Girls 
Camp Kineowatha for recreation; 8-18; Kineo- 
watha School Camp, for tutoring older girls. Under 


capable supervision. Ideal locations, complete 
equipment, adequate safeguards. All sports and 
crafts. Real camping experience. Irving B. 
McColl, Hotel McAipin, New York City. 





SARGENT CAMPS FOR GIRLS 
Peterboro, New Hampshire 
Dr. D. A. Sargent, President. 


For illustrated catalog addr 


Camp Secretary, 8 Everett St.. Cambridge, Mass. 















COUNCILOKS—about twenty 
French woman, 
physical culture expert and a 

FOOD—Vegetables, milk, eggs 
camp grounds. 

EQUIPMENT- 

courts, athletic 













field. 











SEASON—July 









it ion —— 


(The House Where Friends Gather) 

A Camp for girls in the Adirondacks on the shores of Fourth Lake 
BUILDINGS—heated, lighted by electricity, 
in number, 
two women physicians, 


and other farm products from farm on 
Food cooked by 


Automobiles, canoes, motor boat, pianos, Victrolas, tennis 


SPECIALTIES :—Daily conversational French and Spanish, plenty 
of horseback riding and Dalcroze Eurythmics. 

2d to September 2d. 

For particulars address: 

41 St. Nicholas Terrace, New York City 

Tel. Morningside 5334 


equipped with shower baths. 
include college women, native 
riding and swimming masters, 
trained nurse. 






















New York chef. 


MISS HARRIET B. ALLEN 





































Professional Schools 

















THE 
Garland School 


of Homemaking | 


A special school which qualifies girls to 
preside over and maintain well ordered 
homes. One and two-year homemaking 
courses under specialist teachers include 
Child Study, the Family and Social Prob- 
lems, Food and its Preparation, Income 
and Cost of Living, Furnishings, Clothing, | 
Serving of Meals, Stories and Hand Work 
for Children and many other vital home 
subjects. Also shorter elective courses 
Resident students direct the Home-Houses 
(city: and suburban) under supervision, 
putting into practice principles taught. 
Catalog on request. Address 


Mrs. MARGARET 3. STAnmARe. Di 
2 Chestnut Street, Boston, mata 

















Mrs. Allen will teach you 
Special Home Study Courses 
for housewives, brides and 

brides-to-be. 
Professional Courses in tea 
room management, dietetics, 

catering, etc., 


Fitting for excellent positions, 
For booklet address Dept. H 
MRS. IDA C. B. ALLEN 


Mrs. Allen's School of Good Cookery 
636 W. 158th Street, New York City, N. Y. 











COURSES IN PRACTICAL COOKING 
Not Domestic Science, but practical cooking, 
under the personal expert direction, and in 
the beautiful blue grass country home of Mrs. 
A. S. Shelby, one mile from Lexington. Ideal 
surroundings motoring, riding, swimming. 
Best table the country affords and most care- 
ful chaperonage. 

Eighth year—Fall term begins September 15th. 

For full particulars address 


MRS. A. S. SHELBY, Versailles Road, Lexington, Ky. 














Worcester, Massachusett 

WORCESTER DOMESTIC. SCIENCE SCHOOL 
One and two-year Normal and Home-making courses 
Trains for teachers of cookery, sewing, matrons, 
dietitians. Normal Domestie Science training. Red 
Cross Work. Graduates occupy exceptional positions 

Opens Sept. 28, 1920. Address Mrs. F. A 
WETHERED, 158 "Institute Road. 





° a 
Winsor Training School 
Practical and scientific preparation for the prob- 
lems of home management, the care and training 
of children, community and institutional work. For 
circular address: Alice Bradford Foote, M., Di- 

rector, | Autumn St., Boston, Mass. 


LESLEY SCHOOL OF HOUSEHOLD ARTS 
Kindergarten and Grade Work 
Home efficiency Sw a 
Dormitory accoi moose 
MRS. EDITH LESLEY 'WOLFAR 
29 Everett Street Cambridge, 


COLLEGE of PHYSIO-THERAPY 








Course includes Massage, Corrective Gymnastics, 
Swedish Movements, Electro, Thermo and Hydro 
Therapy, Anatomy, Physiology, Hygiene and asso- 


ciated branches. Diploma. Catalogue M. Penn- 


sylvania, Philadelphia, 1709-11 Green St. 








Cining for Authorship 


How towrite, what to write, 





and where to sell. 


Cultivate your mind. Devewp 
your literary gifts. Master the 
| art of self-expression.Make 
ur spare time profitable. 
ion your ideas into dollars, 


Courses in Short-Story Writ- 
ing, Versification, Journalism, 
Play Writing, Photoplay Writ- 
ing, ete.. taught personally by 
Dr. J. Berg Esenwein, = 
many years editor of Lip 
cott’s Begasine, and a stat 
liters ex Constru oo 
Frank, honest, "helpful advice. 


Dr. Esenwein 


tive criticism, 
Ll teaching. 
One 


Another, a busy w' 
and mother, is averaging over $75 a week 
from photoplay writing aione. 


There is no other institution or a “wed doing so 
much for writers, young or old. 1 
my this, for over 100 members ne the English 

ulties of higher institutions are studying in our 


Literary Department. The editors recognize it, 





for they are tly recom our courses. 
We publish The Writer’s Library, 13 vol- 
umes; descriptive booklet free. We also 


Writer’s Monthly, the leading 
magazine for literary workers; sample copy 
20 cents, annual subscription $2.00. Be- 
sides our teaching service, we offer a 
manuscript criticism service. 


150-page Illustrated catalogue free 
Please Address 


The Home Correspondence School 


Springfield, Mass. 
Incorporated 


publish The 











Professional ‘Schools 


HE profession of Physi- 

cal Director and Play- 
ground Supervisor is in the as- 
cendancy. It mak s possible the 
American ideal of * ciency through 
Fitness.” Colleges, Universities, Public 
and Private Schools, Summer Camps, Ath- 
letic Clubs, Industrial, Social and Commun- 
ity Centers, Banks, Manufacturing Plants, 
Department Stores, Y. M.and Y.W.C. A.,are 
making constant demand for more trained 
men and women than are available. The 
American College prepares and places through 
its heavy graduate placing bureau large num- 
bers of these workers each year. 











The American College offers a two year course to 
High School Graduates, leading to Bachelor degree 
(B. P. E.) Special work with diploma. Credit allowed 
for outside work Scholarships. Delightful college life. 
Student Council—Athletic Association —Orchestra—Sororities.. Term opens 
September 21st. Write for ““Description of Courses’’ and View Book. 


Address Dept. H-7, 4200 Grand Boulevard, Chicago 


AMERICAN PHYSICAL 
COLLEGE EDUCATION 


Accredited Co-educational 











ALVIENE SCHOOL OF ACTING ————— 


Academic, Techni- Founded 1894 American Academy 


eal and Practical Dramatic Art 
Training. Stu Musical Comedy 
dents’ School Photo-Play of 
Theatre and Stock and Dance Arts a 
Co. afford Newl_ ; Dramatic Arts 
York appearances. For catalog, write 
THOMAS IRWIN, Secretary Founded in 1884 
Mentioning Study Desired " aia Je et % 
225 W. 57th St., near Broadway, New York } FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, Principal 


A | The leading institution_ for Dra- 
New York School of Expression | matic and Expressional Training in 
Summer Sessions June, July, August | America. Connected with Charles 
Courses for advanced students and _ beginners Frohman’s Empire Theatre and Com- 
Reading, Elocution, Drama, Pantomime, Dancing. | ]| panies. For information apply to 
- Re ts cured. Special Catalogue 
Y 


A. Bldg., 318 W. 57th St.. N. Y. City THE SECRETARY 














r Elocution, Public Speaking, 175 Carnegie Hall 
DRAMATIC ART Motion Picture Acting. rw 
DA CING Claeys. tatergretive, NEW | FORE oe N. ¥. 
——— 0 cial. 
Lowest Prices. Quickest Results. Single Lessons. - —_—_——— — 
Helen er Metropolitan Opera House, Studio 
21, N. Y. City. Telephone Bryant 5554. 


Academy of Theatrical Art 
Preparatory and training schools for Opera, V: IN SE 4 y. ii N and other 
ville, Musical Comedy, Photoplay Acting, C rofess ‘mn and women. 
and stage dancing. Day and evening classes. KOW D ATIC STUDIOS 
t 


H DRA 
Lenox Ave., cor. 121st New York. Phone Har- 32 WEST 48 iT " 2 tre 
lem 8147. CuHas. } MAN, General Director. 162 WES wn ae St. Theatre 


MACALEN COLLEGE OF MUSIC 
DRAMATIC AND SPEECH ARTS 


Professional training in Vocal Art, Piano, x a F 
Harmony, Dramatic Art or Expression. ‘ , ‘ 3 
At its new home <_ eo ae of 


2835 South Michigan Avenue, Chicago 


The Wilianrs_ School || om Teel 7 213 be | | STORE THAT 
m. Special advantazes to thos looking to me SELLS THEM 
a 


Dramatic art ‘and Physics 1 Training. 
ates of Musical, Public § king and Phys 
\ Training Departments eligible to teach 
Teachers Course; Ly N. Y. State Public Schools without State Cer- 
Naeiree geet Course ‘ tificate. Dormitories and Concert Hall. School 
eral Culture | of Piano Tuning in connection. School year 


opens September 2ist. Address THE RANDA HAT CO. 


h in N State HE THE REGISTRAR 7W 1. ¥ 
Put Schools thout ii! 57 West 38th Street, N. Y. 
tate Gentiaesin without Tk 13 DE WITT PARK, ITHACA, N. Y. i: , 

tories and Auditorium. CET ty 


yer eotsiegne ett | ANNOUNCEMENT EXTRAORDINARY 


THE REGISTRAR | SEVCIK, teacher of Kubelik and 
13 DeWitte Fark | other famous artists, the world’s great- 
thaca, N. Y est Violin Teacher, is under engage- 

| ment as a member of the Faculty for 

Mand A ae } the season of 1920-21. Classes in pre- 
‘ paration for Sevcik start Sept. 21st. 


NEW YORK SCHOOL OF M 
AND ARTS |... 


RALFE LEECH STERNER, Director 
New Y Opposite Central Park, Corner 95th Street, New York. 
the be ork’s modern, up-to-date Music School. All Branches of Music and the Arts taught from 
¢ beginning to the highest artistic finish by a distinguished faculty. 
Ewe erms :—Tuition, _ ee, etc. Send for booklet. 
pe’s and America’s Most Eminent Teach School Dormitories—Proper Chaperonage 
Mehlin p+ rane used exclusively 
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WICTROLA 
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Dance to the music of famous bands 
and orchestras—on the Victrola 


‘The very latest and most tuneful dance num- 
bers, played by musicians who are past masters 
in the art of delighting dance lovers. All the dash 
and sparkle and rhythm that make dance music 
so entrancing. And always ready on the Victrola! 


Hear the newest dance music at any Victor 
dealer’s. Victrolas $25 to $1500. New Victor 
Records demonstrated at all dealers on the Ist of 
each month. 


Victor Talking Machine Company 


Camden, New Jersey 
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ERTE’S description of this month’s cover, 


You, who by your beauty enliven the sadness of life, who shed your langorous charm 
upon a world of frigid sentiment and arrant selfishness,—you seem to me a ray of re- 


vivifying sunshine. 


Even at night, when life is swathed in shadows, black and gray, you, Madame, shine 


LIGHT AND BUTTERFLIES 


translated from the 


upon our darkness like a moonbeam,—you are always light! 


And these lovely butterflies, which destiny in cruel mood has condemned to a night 
time existence solely, despite their adoration of the light,—these butterflies take you for 


French 





the source of light and surround you in a joyous cloud, almost dying in a burning ecstasy 


of love. 


O editor was ever shaken by more con- 
flicting emotions than was your not too 
humble servant when he put Alice Brad- 
ley’s story in type and gave it the place 
of honor. Judged by the accepted 
standards, “For A Hat” isn’t a story 

at all; it might pass as an “episode” or perhaps 
—but no matter, what we set out to say is just 
this: “For A Hat” seems to us to epitomize in 
readable—in memorably readable—form the 
feminine, as against the masculine point of view 
on the subject of clothes. Claire didn’t go through 
that night of torturous agony “for a hat”, and yet 
he could not understand. Claire’s night as a 
“watcher” will confuse many readers, but there 
Is no way of further explaining the phenomena. 
Personally, we read it as a symbolic dream, but 
when we asked Miss Bradley whether she had 
written it as a supernatural apparition or as a 
nightmare she said: “Everyone must develop their 
own interpretation, I can not tell you anything be- 
yond what I have written.” In any event, whether 
you /ike it or find it irritatingly not your kind of a 
story, we feel confident that you will agree with 
us on one point—“For A Hat” is not ordinary. 


> 


The Leonard Merrick “revival” is one of the 
most interesting of the many recent rediscoveries, 
and there have been many of ‘them in the past 
year or so—W. H. Hudson, Samuel Butler...... 
Merrick is a working author, very much alive, 
and living in England. For years he wrote 
steadily but was quite unappreciated by the 
larger public that any author must event- 
ually reach if he is to live and prosper on the 
money his work earns. His work was, how- 
ever, well-known and well-liked by many promi- 
nent English authors, Wells, Barrie, Galsworthy— 
such men. They 
determined to 
give Merrick an 
entirely new deal 


oore, vice-president and 
and see what ; 


York City. 


Harper’s Bazar is published monthly by a 
i treasurer; Ray Long, vice-president; 
Single Copies, 50 cents. 


Would that I were one of these butterflies, Madame! 


HARPER’S BAZAR for JULY, 


a publisher for a complete “Author’s limited edi- 
tion of the works of Leonard Merrick” and an 
extensive, intelligent advertising campaign based 
on the favorable comments of noted men of let- 
ters. (Let us here indicate the passage of, say, 
one year during which the “Author’s edition” is 
published, widely advertised and sold.) This 
scheme worked like a charm, Merrick is now one 
of our best known and most popular authors, 
prosperous, happy and honored even in his own 
country. All this by way of introducing a new, 
light (and very entertaining) story by Leonard 
Merrick on pages 50 and 51. 


® 
ouster: 2) 

“England Changing Hands” (Pages 70 and 71) 
isn’t really a story at all, it is a news item in fic- 
tional form. Hundreds of the finest and most 
wonderful old estates in England are now being 
transferred from the “new poor” to the “new 
rich”, and upon this fact W. B. Maxwell has built 
his episode. Personally, we found Maxwell’s de- 
scription of the old mansion with the wonderful 
grounds, a piece of writing unusual in charm; 
Maxwell has real magic in his pen at times. 


Was anything ever so strange as this South- 
Sea-Island-Gauguin-Moon-and-Sixpence complex ? 
You never can tell, you certainly never can tell. 
Poor Paul Gauguin, on one of the far-off Marquesan 
Islands in the South Pacific, madly paints his very 
life’s blood into a series of astounding canvases, 
practically living on narcotics at the end because he 
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feels that he must, at any cost, give his message 


to the world. He dies. His paintings are ex- 
hibited. The world laughs and forgets. A few 
artists exclaim and revere. A few canvases are 
sold to collectors of graphic oddities, a few to 
connoisseurs who know what they want. The 
whole affair is forgotten, and it is as if there never 
were a Gauguin. Along comes a young English- 
man combing the world for plots, sensational plots 
for novels. He hears of Gauguin, reads his letters, 
visits Tahiti for a few months and writes a start- 
lingly sensational novel based, in part, on the life 
of the great Gauguin. On such light wind the 
great name of Gauguin is carried to a neglect- 
ful world. The novel has an immediate appeal, 
Gauguin paintings are exhibited in exclusive gal- 
leries in New York, Paris and London, a general 
exodus of writers, painters, photographers and 
adventurers starts South Sea Islandward to search, 
alas, for something they will not find and to re- 
turn to what they so scornfully left behind them. 
Over on page 44 you can find out more about 
Gauguin and the moon and the many strange 
books that preceded and followed W. Somerset 
Maugham’s success. 


Anna van Campen Stewart, the Paris represen- 
tative of Harper’s Bazar, has written and asked us 
again to invite the readers of Harper's Bazar to 
make the Paris office the center of their summer 
visit abroad. “One can sit at our window,” writes 
Mrs. Stewart, “and see all Paris pass by.” Now it 
seems to us that a window like that would be 
worth going out of one’s way to see, but the 
pleasant part of that is that you don’t have to go 
out of your way at all; just stop in at 2 rue la 
Paix. Mrs. Stewart will be delighted to help you 
with your shopping problems—and Paris shopping is 
a problem these 
days; not like 
pre-war times 
—or to help you 


In Canada, $6.00. In in other ways. 


Yearly apes ag in United States and dependencies, $6.00. 

foreign countries, $8.00. (All subscriptions are payable in advance and at the full price. Harper’s Bazar is never offered 
in combination with other magazines at a reduced rate.) When you receive notice that your subscription has expired it is 
best to renew it at once, using the blank enclosed. In_ requesting change of address give the address to which The Bazar 
is now being sent, as well as the new one. Entered at the New York Post Office as second-class mail. 







2 rue la Paix. 
Henry Blackman Sell, 
Editor. 


would happen. 
Arrangements 
were made with 
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MRS. HENRY H. ROGERS 


To the mother of a popular débutante, summer must repeat the gaieties of the winter. Mrs. Rogers, there- 
fore, is making her Southampton estate the rendezvous for the Long Island colony. Many of Mrs. Rogers’ sum- 
mer parties are al fresco affairs, centering around the. Italian garden where this portrait study was taken. 
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“FOR A HAT” 


THIS SHORT STORY IS, WE FEEL, BOTH INTERESTING AND WELL DONE. 





Qe 
©) 


IT SEEMS 


TO US THAT THE AUTHOR, ALICE BRADLEY, HAS SUCCEEDED IN COMBINING 
CERTAIN ELEMENTS OF ROMANCE AND SUPERNATURAL PHENOMENA WITH SUCH 
UNUSUAL DEXTERITY AS TO MAKE A TALE AT ONCE READABLE AND MEMORABLE. 


LL you caught as she passed was a gleam 
of short yellow curls. After the gleam, 
trailing in your mental vision was the 
flash of an idea, a streak of color, a 

trill of laughter blown on the wind. 

Claire hurried along the boardwalk of a crowded 
resort, breathlessly asking herself many pertinent 
and searching questions. He had called her a but- 
terfly. Perhaps it was true. One half of her 
laughed, the other half protested . . . there had 
been a shade of contempt in his voice. 


“Solomon talked with a butterfly 
“As a man would talk with a man.” 


She tried to hum, but stopped because her lip 
trembled. Suppose she was a butterfly? Any- 
thing weightier in the way of constant companion- 
ship would bore him, in fact, would pull his ex- 
istence all out of plumb. Again, a butterfly can 
exist in a garden of great magnificence. She was 
at home in his mental atmosphere even if she 
could not scale the height to which he rose nor 
dive to his depth. He had never really looked at 
her. He had glanced in her direction, summed 
her up and dismissed her as a butterfly. If he 
could only be made to see her! 

Her mind flew from point to point of her 
young life. With her mother in Europe, in small 
hotels where interesting ones of the earth were 
wont to gather, they had rubbed elbows with 
luxury on a small scale, a thing which could only 
be done there, in that short past which seemed 
such aeons ago. Then, her mother snatched from 
her in a motor accident and Claire precipitately 
despatched to an only aunt married to a New 
England minister. Her arrival at the minister’s. 
The family filled with admiration for her fas- 
tidious manners, showing her‘around their lovely 
Connecticut town as a treasure of rare beauty. 
(The treasure bravely concealing her dismay at 
the local standards of living, pining for warmth 
and life as she understood it.) Finally, the pas- 
sion of the minister’s son, the blunt kindness which 
doubled her anguish and made the son’s proposal 
of marriage her excuse for running away. 


SHE had migrated to this resort, where, they had 

told her, were great hotels, where, therefore, 
there must be money and money meant the future 
which must restore the environment her soul 
craved. 

Now she was giving lessons in French and 
Italian and reading to convalescents. The doctors 
liked her, they regarded her as a sort of imported 
tonic and she was forming a wealthy cliéntele. 
Alas, her cliéntele did not interest her, although 


The decorations are by Ralph Barton 


the women were very nice to her, often bestow- 
ing a gratuity far in excess of the price of her 
services. 

She thought of her efforts to formulate money- 
making schemes. Pooh .. . had she not met the 
man! All speculation about the future should be 
suspended. He was an American who had trav- 
eled geographically and artistically. He had 
brought his sister to the largest of the hotels for 
the ocean air prescribed by her physician. 

Claire would read to this invalid in French, and 
“he” would come in and laugh with them, and 
Claire forgot the reason for her presence and found 
herself chattering about Gauguin and the moon. 
Several times she stayed and dined with them. 

“Ma foi!” she had muttered to herself after the 
first dinner, “and he is a millionaire!’ Then she 
discovered that he painted well, and wrote well. 
Now, it did not matter what he was, fool or 
genius, beggar or king . . . if he would only look 
at her. 


HAT first dinner was three weeks ago. To- 

morrow was Saturday, the next day Easter 
Sunday, and on Monday he was going... .. . 
What was that? A shaft of light had flashed out 
from a shop she was passing. 

She went on a dozen paces, then hesitated. 
What a queer light! It had actually struck her. 
She retraced her steps and stood transfixed in 
front of the shop window. It was a hat. A 
single hat in the centre of a darkened space. It 
was made of some gold tissue veiled with gauze. 
An aigrette, a wicked feathery line of beauty, the 
soul of some dead bird struggling to be free, 
floated from it in the air. It was perfect; an 
exquisite work of art, it could have been drawn 
no other way. She stood for a moment wor- 
shipping. Then she went in. 

“How much is the gold hat?” Her voice was 
involuntarily anxious. Some subtle sense, as pow- 
erful as subtle, told her instantly that this golden 
light was leading somewhere, and somewhere 
whither she must go. 

The saleswoman went forward to the window. 

“The gold hat? We're asked about that hat 
ten times a day. It’s imported, but what’s the 
use? No one’s able to wear it. Soon as they get 
close to it they don’t even want it.” She knew 
of Claire’s entrée to the hotel people and was 
professionally confidential. 

“Did you want it for yourself or for a cus- 
tomer ?” 

“For myself,” said Claire. 

“Well, my dear, it’s thirty-five dollars and re- 
duced to nothing at that. Madam bought it for 
the advertisement, for the Easter trade, but you 


have to have chic to wear a thing like that. This 
Easter trade simply can’t put it on.” She pro- 
nounced her remarks in a tone of scornful pity 
for her patrons. “It was one hundred, then seven- 
ty-five, now I think she’d iet you have it for 
thirty-five, she’s had all the good she'll get out of 
it. Going out to dinner?” she added. 
“Yes, to-morrow evening.” 


Y this time the saleslady had fished the hat from 

the window and Claire had reverently seated 
herself in front of the mirror. The saleslady ad- 
justed the hat, Claire immediately readjusted it. 
A long gaze... slowly ... from every angle. 
Claire flushed. The saleslady stood still, uncon- 
sciously awed into silence. 

The mirror reflected a blurr of gold. Like an 
impressionist drawing of sunshine it broke with 
nrismatic radiance into multitudinous shades. Her 
face seemed set in a flood of gladness. The curls 
shimmered under a shining mist, the aigrette over 
all, poised, a flash of wonder. 

“The apotheosis of the butterfly!” said Claire, 
nodding gravely. 

“Eh?” said the saleslady. 

“T must have it,” returned Claire. 

“Wait a minute, I'll ask Madame what she’ll 
make it to you.” The woman hurried away, the 
hat in her hand. 

Claire opened her hand-bag. Luckily she had 
received her checks for the past few weeks and 
had cashed them that morning. She had paid 
for her dress, thank goodness, there would be just 
enough for the hat. Not another cent of extrava- 
gance for a month! She felt about in her bag 
impatiently. Her purse couldn’t be gone. Where 
could it be? These stupid bags! She turned 
everything out; it was not there. Good gracious 

. she had put her purse on the counter after 
paying the cashier for her dress. It was gone. 

She had no money. She knew the milliner al- 
lowed no credit to anyone. Flighty visitors had 
cured her of making any exception to this rule. 

The saleswoman returned. She had made a 
mistake. Forty dollars was the lowest Madame 
would take for it. It was the exact cost. 

Forty dollars. How could she obtain forty 
dollars at a moment’s notice? She might ask 
Miss Reynolds for an advance. Miss Reynolds 
was to stay one week longer, Claire could only 
ask her for ten dollars. 

“Can’t you get Madame to make it a little less? 
[ll tell everyone where I bought it.” She hated 
bargaining, but another moment might mean in- 
spiration for raising the money. 

The saleslady made the journey to the back of 
the shop once more and reappeared immediately 
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“Thirty-five for cash, this minute, as it’s closing 
time.” 

“But I can’t. I haven’t got it with me. 

. . I've lost my purse,” said Claire. 

The saleslady was sympathetic. “If it was me,” 
she said, “I'd let you have it and charge it, but 
she’s in a bad temper to-night. She’s the very 
devil when things don’t go well, and we’ve had a 
poor day.” 

“You won't sell it to anyone else, will you?” 
Claire clasped the woman's wrist. She felt that 
her ineluctable future, whether glorious or arid, 
was bound in the meshes of that golden crown. 
It was hers. For anyone else to possess it would 
be robbery. 

“Sure, I'll try not. I’ve got to put it back in 
the window, it lights up so well. It’s a dandy 
advertisement, even if it hasn’t sold.” 

The assistants were disrobing the stands and 
Claire was obliged to leave. She lingered in the 
doorway, wondering what to do. 

“It'll be all right,” laughed the saleslady, com- 
ing to close the door, “though when you want to 
hold a thing that’s the very time somebody’ll come 
and snatch it.” 


I’ve 


‘THE last remark sent Claire out, fast along the 
walk, back to the Raymore. She meant to have 


the hat. No matter what the cost, she would 
have it. It was not the piece of millinery in itself 
that she craved, but what it did for her. It 


effaced her defects. Her nose that was too small 
became piquant, her chin which was a trifle too 
pronounced was lost in the balance of light shed 
around her head. It transformed her attractions 
into qualities that enveloped her whole being. 
She would ask Miss Reynolds for her week’s 
money in advance, this to start the sum. She 
was back at the hotel before she realized that she 
had gone half the distance. 

She went straight up to the room. The maid 
was laying out Miss Reynolds’ dinner dress. Miss 
Reynolds was out, she was very well this evening 
and her brother had invited guests for dinner. It 
was almost dinner time, she would have to change 
in three minutes when she did come. 

Clearly there would be no opportunity for 
Claire to make her request; it was out of the 
question. And, at the mention of her brother, 
the favor became somehow impossible. It was a 
relief to find that it could not be done. At the 
same time she was doubly determined to draw 
this money into her hands ... but how? She 
wandered along the heavily-carpeted corridor and 
sank onto one of the lounges, racking her brain 
for plans. 


FEW feet from her, three men were talking 

earnestly. They were in some sort of diffi- 
culty, she was impressed by their tones. It was 
unusual to hear lowered voices. . Presently 
she caught the words, desperately whispered, “Who 
can we get? Anyone would do, who'd do it.” 

Claire sat up, listening with all her might. 

“Of course, we’d have to pay. I don’t mind 
that. We only came on last night... I don't 
know anyone in the whole place.” He spoke in 
muffled, helpless jerks. Claire was at his side 


instantly. 
“Do you need anything?” she said. “I live 
here. If there is anything I can do... .?” 


The man turned round. He had a good-natured, 
big red face, unnaturally grave at the moment. 

“Thank you, Miss,” he answered. “It’s won- 
derful how kind people are when you're in trouble. 
But you don’t look as though you had much to 
do with sick people.” 

“Oh, yes, I have,” protested Claire quickly. “I 
read to them and often relieve the nurses. Al- 
most all the people I come to are invalids. I 
practically earn my living in the sick-room.” 

“Is that so?” The man’s face cleared with 
relief. “Will you come along and see my wife?” 
He led the way down the corridor to one of the 
large suites in the front of the hotel. The door was 
slightly open, a buzz of hushed voices came from 
within; greetings between people who had not 
met for years. 


THE man pushed the door open. “Rachel,” he 

called, “this young lady lives here, she thinks 
she may be able to help out; she’s used to sick 
people.” 

A woman with fine eyes and a kind smile turned 
to Claire at once. 

“Oh, my dear, if you only can! I just don’t 
know what to do.” She seized Claire by the 
arm, drew her on to the adjoining room and 
burst into a rush of explanations. “You see, he 
was alone with a cousin. We didn’t know he was 
ill. They’re going to take him away to the mor- 
tuary chapel in a few minutes and we’ve got to get 
someone to sit with him.” 


“Sit with a dead man?” Claire could have 


screamed, but recovered herself before Rachel 
noted her horror. 


“T suppose it’s a custom?” she 


managed to say interrogatively after a minute. 

“Yes, my dear. In our religion we never leave 
them alone. Of course, the immediate family 
can’t do it and it seems so cold-blooded to let the 
undertaking people supply someone. You'd be 
just the thing, seeing you’re accustomed to sick 
people. It’s only for to-night.” She waited. 
Claire hesitated. 

“We'll pay well,” Rachel pleaded. 

“We'll pay well.’ ‘It’s only for to-night. 
Claire tried to nerve herself by mentally repeating 
these phrases. 

“Am I to be alone with him?” she asked. 


,” 





The nurse’ll 


“Oh, no, there’s got to be two. 
stay for one.” 
“T'll do it,” 
“Don’t if you don’t want to.” 
crossing the room, she laid her hand on the door 


said Claire. 
Rachel was 


handle of the next one. “You couldn’t hire me 
to do it, much as I loved him. I tell you hon- 
estly, there was something uncanny about him 
even when he was here. I wouldn’t watch him 
for all the money in the world.” 


HE hat floated before Claire’s vision. Here 

was a test of her strength; she would prove to 
herself first what she was before she tried 
to explain herself to anyone else. 

“I want to do it. I’m ready to stay now.” 

“Sure?” said Rachel. 

“Quite sure,’ Claire replied emphatically. She 
had a momentary dread that she might lose the 


chance of an ordeal that was to purchase her . 


future. 

“Come along then, you'd better see him.” 
Rachel entered the next room, Claire followed, 
trembling. . 

The room was packed with flowers. 

Claire was averting her face and holding her 
eyes shut. She forced herself to look down. 
Nothing was left of Rachel’s “Uncle Dave” but the 
imprint of potential goodness, as a hastily cast-off 
garment will retain the gracious lines of the wearer. 
Yet there was something extraordinary in the 
countenance, a last thought, an idea it could per- 
ceive but could not express seemed imprisoned 
there. The serenity gave Claire strength. “Why,” 
she gasped, “you said he was eighty-five.” 

“He was supposed to be,” Rachel laughed. “He 
hadn’t much use for years. Now, he’s no age.” 

The undertaker’s assistants came to take him, 
and Claire went back to Rachel’s bedroom where 
the nurse was putting things tidy and gathering 
and packing her own belongings together for de- 
parture. 

“You going to sit with me?” the nurse asked 
Claire without looking at her. “Of course, I don’t 
usually do this sort of thing. Sick people are my 
business; when they’re dead I’ve done with them.” 
She whistled a few bars of a popular song. “Still, 
he wasn’t a bad old boy, and I suppose I'll have 
to help them out, especially as they know how 
to pay.” 


SHE despatched her things by a bell-boy for whom 

she had rung. She did everything with an 
efficient decision that made Claire shiver. She 
retained a bag with handkerchiefs, knitting and a 
book, and stood enveloped in a long coat over her 
nurse’s uniform in front of Claire. 

“I’m ready. Come on, we'll go.” 

Claire followed the nurse as she had followed 
the man and Rachel. In reality she was follow- 
ing the hat, that flash of light heading a pro- 
cession of steps and drawing her forward on an 
irrevocable path: It was not like her to follow 
blindly. She almost wondered whether she was 
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not still walking along the boardwalk on her way 
home and chiding herself for bejng a butterfly 
No, this was no day-dream; here was the chapel. 

Rachel was moving the flowers further from 
the casket. A man with four or five wreaths in 
his arms was depositing them with expert famili- 
arity around the edges of the room. He did it 
daily and at exactly the same distances. He 
hurried away. Rachel placed two chairs. 

“There! Now you'll be comfortable,” she said 
to Claire, cheerfully. As Rachel left the room, 
she left the door unfastened and it swung open. 
The nurse went over and closed it with a bang. 
Claire felt as though it shut her away from life. 
The nurse sniffed, muttered an exclamation about 
catching cold, used her handkerchief freely and 
took her seat with executive composure. 


How still everything was! 
quietness that could be felt. 

The nurse was knitting . . . now she was count- 
ing stitches to and fro across the long needles 
Claire marveled at her indifference and concen- 
tration. 

“Seen the show this week?” she asked Claire, 
and then, without waiting for an answer, she 
went on, “Don’t waste your money if you haven't, 
it isn’t very good. The things we get here make 
me tired. I want a real play with a hero and a 
story. These things . . . nothing but clothes and 
beds . . . as though we don’t get enough of them 
in real life!’ Claire hardly heard her, but she 
was glad of the vigorous tones. The nurse ap- 
parently did not want a reply; as soon as she 
finished speaking she put her knitting away and 
took out her book. 

“What an awful light!” she sighed and settled 
herself to enjoy the romance. 

Claire tried to look around, Until now she 
had been unable to take her eyes from Uncle 
Dave. She saw that the roof curved in pointed 
wooden arches, made to imitate a Gothic chapel. 
A tiny altar rose behind him. There were candles 
at Uncle Dave's head and feet and more on the 
altar and these were assisted by electric lights 
which ran along the moulding so that the indi- 
vidual bulbs could not be seen. The altar was 
the only lighted spot, it made the rest of the 
room mysterious and dark by contrast. 

“Goodness!” exclaimed the nurse, “I can’t read 
by this!” She went over, dragging her chair with 
her and planted herself on the top step. The 
altar was just right, she pushed the bible out of 
the way, placed her book, leaned her elbows on 
either side of it and read in comfort. 

How utterly deserted and alone Claire felt. 
She began again to question whether he was 
dead; he seemed to be looking at her. In the 
flickering candle-light she was sure he was staring 
at her. She tried to look away, but the con- 
sciousness of those fixed eyes brought her gaze 
back to him. It was because she had had no 
dinner. She was faint. It was her imagination. 
The nurse did not seem to notice anything. How 
could she do it? How could she read a comical 
book on that altar with the smell of the funeral 
flowers in her nostrils? The nurse was laughing, 
she burst into a roar. 


How quiet! A 


“THIS is the best thing I’ve read for ages,” she 

said, wiping tears of enjoyment from her 
eyes. “Oh, dear, it’s funny!” She kept her place 
in the book with her finger and looked round at 
Claire, glanced up at the arched roof, and for the 
first time over at the coffin. “There’s something 
queer about this set-out,” she frowned, “I don’t 
much like it. What makes you so quiet ?” 

“We're here for a purpose, aren’t we? Not to 
amuse ourselves.” 

“We're here,” retorted the nurse, “just to satisfy 
one of their superstitions. You don’t suppose he 
knows anything about it, do you?” 

Claire relapsed into silence. The nurse finished 
her chapter and closed the book with a bang. 
“Gee,” she muttered, “I’m freezing. They ought 
to heat this place better, they forget it’s not 
summer yet. I’m catching cold. They said 
something about coffee . . . but they’ll forget it.” 

Claire offered to go in search of coffee, but 
the nurse refused to be left alone. Claire looked 
at her watch. It was twelve o’clock. Six hours 
more. They were to be relieved at six o’clock in 
the morning. Rachel had certainly promised cof- 
fee at midnight. She wished it would come... 
it might make her feel more solid. She wondered 
whether, under stress of circumstances, one’s en- 
tity did slip away from one. She seemed to be 
slipping into mist. 


HE started . something was bending over 

her! It was the nurse. Claire jumped to her 
feet, shaking with fright. 

“You needn’t jump like that,” the nurse said. 
“If you can doze you're all right. I’m very sorry, 
but I must go. My head’s on fire, I believe I’m 
in for pneumonia. I’ve had it once, I don’t dare 











A tall form 


risk it again. It’s after one . . . they forgot the 
coffee. I told you they would.. Six o’clock will 
be here in no time. I wouldn’t mind being alone 
if I was all right.” 

Claire seized her. “You won’t go! You can’t 
go! I can’t stay alone ...I can’t.” There was 
the face, just the same, smiling and staring. 

_As Claire stopped speaking, something in the 
distance took up her tone exactly on the same 
note. It was a piano. Someone was playing the 
Chopin ballade in F minor. The insistence on 
that note pleaded and pleaded, but the pleading 
had no effect on the nurse, she shook Claire’s hand 
off, angrily. 

“What is it?” Claire whispered. 

The nurse listened. “It’s that crazy musician, 
the one who plays at the hotel, came down with 
the symphony last week. He has a room some- 
where about here to practise in, where no one 
can hear him. You'll probably have a concert 
all night.” She opened the door, sneezed and 
vanished. 


of black mist —carrying an open book came stalking 


ITH the departure of the nurse the whole 
: atmosphere of the place changed; rather it be- 
came normal, as though something foreign had 
been eliminated. The darkness was more intense, 
the light whiter, both assumed a vibrating bril- 
liance, teeming with motion. Claire groped her 
way back to her seat. She felt her nerves spring- 
ing to meet a thousand sensations from forces 
suddenly released. Were they against her? or 
for her? or had they nothing to do with her? 
One thing she knew immediately . . . she would 
see it through. She would not leave. That de- 
cision stood out, a peak in the midst of her fear. 


HE was afraid. Terribly afraid. Not of any- 

thing specific but of the unknown. She lis- 
tened, straining her ears to catch every note of 
the ballade, as though it held her to a-world that 
was tangible. When it stopped she git summon- 
ing all her strength. She tried to look at the 
coffin and not to look at it. She argued with 
herself. It was nothing. Elemental matter and 





toward her 


nothing more. Why be afraid of nothing? If it 
would only either really be still or really move! 
The light would not stay steady, it flowed in 
front of her eyes, anything could enter her vision 
from th‘s artificial shine and shadow. The: face 
did move. The mouth stretched into a broad 
smile of mockery. What infernal power put such 
expression there? Something seemed to be trying 
to turn her out. No! No! No! Whatever 
happened she would not go. Perhaps there was 
some good reason for this old religious custom. 
Thank God ... the piano started again . . . the 
Sonata in B flat minor. Still Chopin. The hur- 
rying phrases hurled into the air, chaos into crea- 
tion, brought her back to her senses. She shook 
herself and looked at the face, it was serene and 
childlike once more. She gripped the sides of her 
chair with all her might, her eyes riveted on 
Uncle Dave’s face as though only by that means 
could she keep it peaceful. 

The first movement of the sonata ended. He 
must play again... (Concluded on page 94) 
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Mrs. William J. Clothier taking a high A home run surely! Miss Peggy Thayer 
one on her favorite timber-topper. Her of Philadelphia, at the lower left, counts 
horses are always blue ribbon winners. baseball not the least among her sports. 
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Who wouldn’t smiie on such a 
. bright sunny morning? Mrs. D. 
W. Wetmore’s sparkle certainly 
matches that of the waves. 
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SMILES AND SPORTS ARE 
SYNONYMS IN SUMMER 





No one who follows American sport need ask 
who the whirlwind below may be. She is, as 
of course you know, Miss Eleonora Sears of 
Boston and Newport, and any other place 
that can boast a horse or a tennis court. 


raul THOMPSON 


When she is off for a canter, she doesn’t 
seem to mind the sun in her eyes a bit—the 
smile attests to that fact. Mrs. Roger Minton 
of New York is a member of the Long Island 
colony that is so much interested in racing. 


A smiling quartette of enthusiastic sports- 
women, watching the polo at the Rockaway 
Hunt Club, Cedarhurst, L. I. The one on 
horseback is Mrs. J. Theus Munds; Miss 
Frances Fairchild is driving the car, with 
Mrs. S. A. Herzog of Oak Ridge is smiling the Miss Edith Smith, whose engagement to Mr. 
serene smile of assurance. She is not only an Eugene Meyercourt of Holland was an- 
enthusiastic golfer, but surely a very success- nounced in the Spring, beside her. Mrs. 
ful one. Her handicap is two, according to Maynard Ivison, who was before her mar- 
this year’s Metropolitan Golf Association rating. riage Miss Alice Thayer, sits behind them. 
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Behold the fair lady with the glove and the 
drooping gold and jade drops; here is all the 
allurement and charm that Erté knows how 
to put into the finishing touches of the toi- 
let, allurement and charm of line and color. 
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Erté has taken cognizance of the mode for 
slight sleeving with this interestingly pat- 
terned glove, through whose delicate inter- 
stices the lady’s beautiful arm and hand 
gleam whitely. Pattern, pattern everywhere! 
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i for lingerie which Erté has created. No 
Wy less astonishing are the harmonious col- 
i ° ° - 

i! orings of these alluring, filmy garments. 
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ASHIONS may come and fashions may go, 

but the enduring foundation of beauty 

stands forever. A fine batik, well designed 

and beautiful in color, and imbued with 
the charm of personal touch is an enduring work 
of art. It cannot successfully be duplicated or 
commercialized by very reason of the personal 
quality of its process. Neither can it be hurried, 
with good results. In its fabrication are all the 
deliberate, contemplative traits of its original 
makers. 

As is perhaps not generally known now, the 
process itself is one of great complexity. The parts 
of the design to be left uncolored are covered with 
wax which resists the dye into which the fabric is 
dipped. The wax is applied for each separate color 
in successive dippings. After the final dipping the 
wax is removed with baths of gasoline, and the 
material is ironed smooth. 


unusual and 
unheard-of 
and fascinating shapes are these designs 
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LACE, 













AND GAY 


Among the craftsmen much discussion is indulged 
in concerning the legitimate part that brush work 
plays in applying the wax as against the traditional 
Javanese method of using a tool for waxing called 
a “tjanting”, of which a Dutch modification is 
most generally used in this country. 

Batik has been made in Java from prehistoric 
times with very little change in the method or de- 
sign. It was introduced into this country about 
ten years ago and made slow headway in popular 
interest for a time. In Holland, Pieter Mijer tells 
us in his informing book on batik, it “was even 
introduced into girls’ schools as a regular course, so 
that graduates might enter the social world fully 
equipped !” though when it was first introduced to 
Holland more than two hundred and seventy years 
ago by traders from Java the cargo was finally 
sold at auction, as it made no immediate appeal 
to conservative Dutch taste. Mr. Mijer observes 





one a new conception of the originality 
and charm that can be put in lingerie 
by the application of a bit 





The vast invention and exquisite finish E 
of these garments, fashioned of lace, ‘ 
batik, fine silk and many ribbons, give { 


of genius. 


NEGLIGEE Ub 
SILK AND CHIFFON 


that batik is used more often for purposes of in- 
terior decorating in Europe than for wearing ap- 
parel, contrary to the trend of the vogue it has 
had here. Many beautiful and unique wall hang- 
ings have been produced by this process in this 
country, and fine ones are being eagerly picked 
up by collectors. Firm thin silk is most often 
used as a foundation, but some very handsome 
examples have appeared in the exhibitions, done 
on velvet. 

Most of the designs have come a long way from 
the oriental first-fruits. Few are more distinctive 
and suited to the method than M. Erté’s concep- 
tions on these pages. Batik has tempted many un- 
trained in composition and color to their fall, for 
simplicity in beauty is the final achievement, and 
fine craftsmanship, so often overlooked in the wild 
hurry and tumble of our desire for quick results, is 
indispensable in the development of this ancient art. 
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Now that the first fine fervor for batik at any price has given place to a more discriminating and intelligent ap- 
preciation, it is quite natural that M. Erté should step forward with such a creation as this charming and indi- 
vidual scarf, proving again that the Javanese method of patterning a delicate fabric may be well adapted to con- 
veying a beautiful occidental idea of enduring worth and great value. In this arresting scarf the glorious 
sun in clear, vivid colors appears on one corner and is eclipsed by dropping over it the opposite corner with its float- 
ing violet clouds. The doubled thickness of the filmy material gives a pleasantly disquieting effect of alluring mys- 
tery. In this exceptional piece of work understanding advantage is taken of the unusual possibilities of an ancient 
handicraft that is now being used with mounting enthusiasm for everything from hand-bags to stage curtains. 








The narrow bands of 
gold, with which the 
black velvet scarf 
above is threaded, 
form loops whereby 
it is draped from the 
of the wearer 
and make at the ends 
a logical excuse for 
the delightfully long 
tassels with which 
the scarf is finished 


arm 


The wrap at the right, 
of jade green taffeta, 
is completed by a 
sweeping scarf of deli- 
cate yellow lace con- 
fined at the waist by 
a knotted girdle of 
black velvet. The 
flying black velvet 
ends are burdened 
with clusters of tiny 
orchid flowers. 





DSUMMER !—there is an indefinable 
charm about its fragrant mornings, 
its glowing noons, its lustrous nights. 
A peculiar glamour enfolds the earth 
—a glamour which inspires us with 
a desire to live life to the fullest. 

To a woman, the season brings with it an addi- 

tional joy—the joy of ravishing toilettes. The 


excessive use of heavy materials and dark colors 
in summer is to be deplored, 


it is a matter for 
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rejoicing that this season gossamer fabrics and 
delicate tints are of the mode. 

It is delightful to see that real linen, as trans- 
parent and filmy as the finest of handkerchiefs, 
is being worn once more. In the loveliest of col- 
ors it is abroad on summer sands and lawns, but 
never as an unadorned fabric; it is invariably em- 
broidered either in fine white cotton braid, in 
matching wool, or in satin ribbon. The orna- 
mentation may take the form of small motifs ap- 


CE LURKS 
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SUMMER WRAPS 
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IN THE 
GRACEFUL 


plied at equal distances, or of a single motif cov- 
ering the entire front of the skirt, but orna- 
mentation there must be. There is one other 
mode of adornment for these frocks en toile— 
broad bands of perforation exquisitely embroid- 
ered often give the effect of entre-deux. 

This renaissance of linen, however, has by no 
means submerged the popularity of organdie, 
which is used in many charming ways this sea- 
son. Slips of black silk or satin, or of some color, 
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This most unusual scarf is almost a tunic with its 
deep neck opening edged with fur. The odd tas- 
sels, rich and heavy, are well worth notice and 
form a fitting finish to a most unusual accessory. 


are often worn under full-length, sleeved tunics of 
organdie which are left open in the front. Be it 
white, rose or jade, the crisp transparent fabric is 
unutterably lovely when thus combined. 

The chapeaux which surmount these airy 
frocks are appropriately seductive. There is one 
that may be recalled with joy; of pale pink or- 
gandie, generous in’ size and with slightly rolled- 
back brim, it was wreathed uniquely with black 
and white grapes. One can but note the preva- 
lence of fruit as trimming for hats. A broad- 
brimmed chapeau of deep rose organdie is encir- 
cled with a garland of white grapes; another of 
faintest maize is adorned with black cherries and 
with leaves of green ciré ribbon, while broad 
hats of red horsehair bear a luscious burden of 
ripe red strawberries. 

For formal occasions and coolish days, certain 
piquant creations have been devised from black 
taffeta. One of these has a skirt which is short 
and moderately ample, a corsage with abbreviated 
sleeves and open throat and snug silhouette. All 
about the waist-line are applied—base up, point 
down—little triangles of colored taffeta, which 
flutter freely and which are just long enough to 
cover the hips. Of blue, violet, rose and yellow, 
they add the one vibrant note to a costume other- 
wise all of somber black—hat, gown and _ foot- 
gear. A bizarre idea? Yes, Madame, you are 
right—an idea altogether too bizarre, but pretty. 

But modish taffeta is often handled with more 
reserve and with the greatest success this season. 
There is a new casino frock in vivid blue that is 
enchanting. Its corsage consists of a short bolero, 
cut open at the throat, with rounding fronts and 
three-quarter bell-shaped sleeves. Beneath it is 
worn a close-fitting corselet of white English 
eyelet embroidery. The blue taffeta skirt comes 
barely below the knees, is slightly bouffant at the 
hips and is notched in front, so as to harmonize 
in line with the curving fronts of the bolero 
above. Under this silk jupe a narrow English 
eyelet petticoat is worn. Then, just for piquancy, 
a silver butterfly with outspread wings serves to 
clasp the silk bolero at the bust. 

There is another handling of taffeta, which, if 
somewhat fanciful, is decidedly pleasing. The 
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The evening wrap at the right is a fascinating arrange- 

ment of three squares, the strongly contrasting outer 

] and inner colors being reversed in the central square. 
With unerring instinct for the piquant, Erté indicates 

J here the delicately patterned heels that delight Paris. 


crisp silk may be fashioned into a Watteau-like 
coat of less than knee-length, with exceedingly 
bouffant hip draperies. One seen recently was in 
buttercup yellow with long sleeves, flaring cuffs, 
square-cut décolletage and high standing collar. 
A butterfly bow of black velvet ribbon was placed 
directly in front at the waist-line. Beneath this 
coquettish creation a plaited skirt of Frencl 
blue tulle was worn. 

The mondaine of the present season charms us 
in the morning and the afternoon, but at night 
she fairly dazzles us. In a frock of gold or silver 
spangles, surrounded by a nimbus of delicate 
tulle, she is as exotic as a Hindoo figurine. Chains 
of precious stones fall from her shoulders to her 
knees; sometimes they entwine her arm from 
wrist to shoulder, being held in position by heavy 
bracelets. 

Perhaps in evening frocks, more than in those 
for daytime, the antique and Oriental impulse is 


strongest. One amazing gown is of lemon-yellow 
chiffon, posed over the scantiest of silver tissue 
underslips. Its skirt draperies are banded with 
rows of Tanagra dancers, cut from black Georg- 
ette in silhouette feeling and applied to the filmy 
yellow foundation with threads of blue and flame. 
They are plainly en route for some shrine of 
Venus, these joyous votaries, for they sway with 
an ecstatic abandon and bear aloft their offerings 
of doves and myrtle. 

But perhaps the most charming of all night- 
time fantasies is the scarf made of many strips of 
varicolored tulle, posed one upon the other. This 
is folded about the shoulders, knotted in the front 
and is then allowed to fall in trailing ends. A 
lovely woman thus swathed suggests nothing so 
much as Aurora arising triumphant in her robes 
of sunrise hues. . . . Surely even a poetess must 
needs assent with enthusiastic fervor to the sum- 
mer modes of nineteen hundred and twenty. 













Paul Gauguin—Painted by 


GAUGUIN 


HEN Paul Gauguin wrote enthusias- 

tic letters to Paris from Tahiti in the 

Pacific South Sea Islands, extolling the 

virtues of that “paradise, nave nave 

fenua, land of delights,” the Parisian 

art world smiled broadly, shrugged its 
shoulders, displayed deprecating palms, and went 
its elegant boulevarded way. But when letters 
were followed by canvases depicting tropical 
jungles with passionate colorings, and naked sav- 
ages with amazing outdoor frankness, the inmates 
of the ateliers were moved to tears and anger, the 
paintings were labeled “revolting art” and Gauguin 
was cast into the category of Les Fauves, the wild 
ones, that school of “barbarous” painters which 
included Van Gogh, Cezanne and Pissaro. No 
sooner had Gauguin died in those far-away islands 
where he had worked and suffered so long alone, 
than Parisian art dealers sent their agents off to 
Polynesia, to gobble up every scrap of Gauguin 
canvas in sight, and simultaneously they scoured 
Europe for his early works. The canvases he 
could not give away during his lifetime were soon 
selling at banker’s prices. All of this happened 
some time ago, and, as this manner of treating 
genius is not uncommon, our Anglo-Saxon world 
might never have heard of it, but for the industry 
of one W. Somerset Maugham, who was comb- 
ing the world with a fine tooth comb in his end- 
less search for the endless succession of plots for 
the endless procession of his novels and plays. 
Maugham dug up the story of Paul Gauguin, fol- 
lowed Gauguin’s trail hot-foot from Paris to 
Tahiti, talked to people who had known Gauguin, 
personally inspected Gauguin’s Tahitian cabin, and 
as a souvenier of his visit, carried off a door which 
Gauguin had decorated with the figure of a 
Tahitian belle, the very door which may now be 
seen in one of the New York galleries. 


(GGAUGUIN'S life is a fine story. You get some 

suggestion of this in Gauguin, par Charles 
Morice. (H. Floury, Editeur, Paris). Somerset 
Maugham, being like Jurgen, a “monstrous clever 
fellow” worked over the details of Gauguin’s char- 
acter with such pains that the resulting “The 
Moon and Sixpence” (Doran) is a creation poor (I 
mean it) and simple struck direct from Maugham’s 
brain. The delineation of Charles Strickland’s meta- 
morphosis from a conventional business man into 
a sort of super-demon-artist is such a stupendous 
feat of invention on the part of Maugham, that 
almost no residue of the Gauguin legend remains, 
beyond a trip to Tahiti and the superstition of 
Gauguin’s savagery. Out of the intriguing pano- 
rama of Gauguin’s life and character nothing 
seems to have registered with Maugham but this 
















A year ago to-day Paul Gauguix was hardly a 
name to thousands and thousands of people who 
—having read W. Somerset Maugham’s “The 
Moon and Sixpence”, O’Brien’s “White Shadows 
in the South Seas” and columns of critical com- 
ment, not to mention Gauguin’s own “Noa, Noa” 
and Morice’s “Gauguin”—are now fully conver- 
sant with the peculiar details of the great French 
painter's unconventional life. By some strange 
coincidence all the “South Sea Island” and 
“Gauguin” books seemed to come at once, fully 
a score, and now the number seems likely to 
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crude conception of savagery, and our well-known 
author worked this idea for all it was worth. 
Maugham translates Gauguin’s so-called barbar- 
ism into such terms of callous egotism, brutish 
ferocity and downright cruelty as might decorate 
the soul of a hog-butcher or a subway-guard, but 
there is little suggestion of that generous appre- 
ciation of form and color, of mass and space, of 
people and things that are the indispensable at- 
tributes of the artist. Certainly the most agile 
imagination cannot leap between the poles of 
Maugham’s Nietzchean caricature and the deli- 
cately sensitive, naive and child-like soul that you 
find revealed in Gauguin’s own “Noa Noa” that 
part-true, part-imagined diary of his Tahitian ad- 
venture, now translated into English by O. F. 
Theis (Brown). And the contrast between these 
two books is but a symbol of the antagonism 
which must always exist between the intellectual 
fabrication and the emotional revelation. Maugham 
looks into all the windows of a man’s life, and 
sees nothing but another best seller; but Gauguin 
had come close to the eternal mysteries. 


6s(~IVILIZATION is your disease!” wrote Gau- 
guin. Was he right? With profiteers be- 
fore us and strikers behind us, with red plots 
to the left and white plots to the right, we plain 
folk are rather hard put to it. A shudder of 
apprehension goes down our spines when Mas- 
ter Lenine puts the proposition that every man 
must either work or starve. The very idea! If 
an idea like this once gets started, where will it 
end? So this Gauguin book gets more than pass- 
ing interest among us. If there is still a place on 
this torn and bleeding globe where there’s a little 
peace, let’s hear of it. In Gauguin’s sensitive 
record are suggestions of the most amazing peace 
and beauty. Quite beyond the corruptive power 
of the Russian bad man, you neither work nor 
starve in Tahiti. Bread hangs on the bread-fruit 
tree, needing only the exertion of eating it. The 
sun is benignly warm, and clothes become super- 
fluous, which gives the human body a chance that 
it hasn’t had since the Greeks. The men of the 
South Sea Islands are tall and strong and in spite 
of an historic reputation for cannibalistic dexter- 
ity, their demeanor between feasts is kind and 
gentle. The women are proud in spirit, beautiful 
and animated, sufficiently reserved to invite court- 
ship, sufficiently generous to satisfy possession. 
No manner of place, this, for Mr. Freud’s “sup- 
pressed desires.” “ 

How happily Gauguin fits into this environ- 
ment! What rich material for his art! These 
models whose bodies are golden in the sun, and 
brown in shadow! Very stimulating is the fine 





Joseph Conrad’s latest novel, “The 
Rescue,” is placed in the Malay Islands, and 
“White Sea Foam”, by A. Safroni-Middleton, 
has just come to hand. In the following article 
traced rapidly the peculiar 
course of this rather extraordinary literary vogue. 


MOON 


frank gesturing of the native life, the quality of 
human relationship revealed. He finds his savage 
neighbors endowed with the simple wisdom of 
happiness. All this moves him to a sort of 
spiritual exaltation, which is set down in his writ- 
ings and his paintings. I will refer you to a 
Gauguin canvas which has just recently arrived 
in America. In the very innermost sanctum of a 
Fifth Avenue gallery, this precious picture is un- 
veiled now only for the privileged few. The sub- 
ject comes out of an ancient Tahitian legend, the 
prayer of a Tahitian maiden for man’s immor- 
tality, and the stern though sympathetic answer 
of the divinity: “Man must die!” The maiden is 
painted full-length, her back half-turned, her 
arms raised in a gesture of intimate supplication. 
In the background you see the mask of Tefatu, 
the “not unkind demon,” who pronounces man’s 
doom. You get a sense of the dignity of the 
girl’s prayer, and the exalted tragic mood of the 
god’s response. The picture is possessed of mystic 
austerity, and almost religious serenity. On the 
girl’s golden skin is a spot of sunlight that lingers 
happily in one’s memory, long after the curtains 
have been drawn. 


PILGRIMAGE has already set toward the 
Gauguin shrines. Personally I know one edi- 

tor, four writers, and three painters who have ex- 
pressed their hope of meeting me in Tahiti when 
I arrive. Any last lingering doubts about the 
sweet and easy life of that gentle savagehood are 
cast away upon reading Frederick O’Brien’s “White 
Shadows in the South Seas” (Century). Mr. 
O’Brien has just come back from a year’s visit 
among the natives of Atuona in the Marquesas. 
All the fine things that we have heard, he as- 
sures us, are more than true. Especially in 
the remote islands, where the white man’s corrup- 
tion has not fully penetrated, the life goes on quite 
in the ancient Arcadian fashion. With commend- 
able masculine pride, yet not without modesty, 
Mr. O’Brien tells of favor that he found among 
Marquesian femininity, and of Marquesian disap- 
pointment that he held so strictly to the letter of 
European ethics. But he is not without sympa- 
thetic explanation of the Marquesian moral free- 
dom. Indeed, he finds such dignity and beauty 
in the generous attitudes of these people as to 
contrast to the great disadvantage of some of our 
own ethical adjustments. ; 
Alas! As in all beautiful stories, a note of 
tragedy runs through the narrative. “Man shall 
die!” Was that Tefatu’s prophecy of the end of 
a race? Polynesians have no resistance. The end 
is in sight, yet to the last man and woman, they 
will go proudly and smiling, without resentment. 
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LADY GEDDES 


Wife of the British Ambassador 


If Sir Auckland’s broad British smile is any indication, the 
Ambassador and his wife are having a very good time at that 
frivolous event, the Washington Horse Show. Lady Geddes’ 
smile, by the way, is from Dobbs Ferry via Canada and Ireland. 
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MAY WE PRESENT— 





Bill Mortimer (late Major Mortimer), gentleman and soldier, 
just returned from the great war, a citizen of high standing who 
has decided to turn over a new leaf, to lock “the blue room”, 
to let the dead past bury its dead, to turn from the light, gay 


life, in a word, to the domestic—and putting the world, the fles’ 
and the devil behind him—to marry some “sweet young soul” to 
whom he can give, not his first love, but his name, his position, 


a share in his wealth and his generous consideration at all times 


in exchange for devotion and children; children to carry on the 


Mortimer name and the Mortimer tradition. 


In this “our hero” is aided by his worshipping and somewhat 


(perhaps even more than “somewhat”) worldly-wise parents, par- 
ents who have, in fact, reunited in the wonderful, old Westches- 
ter homestead after years of separation for the very particular 


purpose of seeing the returned Bill happily build his nest. 


FRANK 


Martha Wainwright, sister of Tom Wainwright, (you will 
presently hear quite a bit about Tom) has been chosen by Mr. 
and Mrs. Mortimer as a willing, charming and devoted wife to 


the generous-hearted but, as yet, unsuspecting Bill. 


The problem involved, as you will readily see, is age-old, age- 
old, yes, but one that can never be solved because human nature 
is—well, you know how it is, we are all so human and so inhu- 


mane. 


Shall a man carry tales of past folly into his proposal of 


marriage to an unsuspecting innocent maiden? Echo answers and 


the novelists write on— 


MBUED with a sense of comfort that was far 
too good to be true, Tom Wainwright opened 
one eye slowly, cautiously and with great 
suspicion. Catching sight of a large airy bed- 
room, hung with photographs of himself taken 
in every Harvard attitude and filled with solid 

pieces of furniture that appeared to him to give 
it an atmosphere of almost painful luxury, he im- 
mediately shut it. It was a dream, the 
old familiar, frequently recurring dream out of 
which he had come daily, at unearthly earliness, 
for nearly two years, to find himself in the rough 
quarters of a camp, the unspeakable filth of a dug- 
out or rolled in a sleeping bag out under the stars. 
That idiot phrase, “the glory of the trenches,” 
which had made so many men blaspheme, came 
back ironically into his mind. 

He opened the other eye and recognized his 
bedroom, his own old bedroom of pre-war days, 
alive with memories of school and college and all 
the things of peace that had been knocked edge- 
ways by the hideous cataclysm, which had sent 
the whole world reeling and staggering and left a 
mark on every individual member of European 
governments that even obliterating time cannot 
entirely efface. “Theirs the blame, and theirs the 
shame and theirs the ultimate tears.” 

Was he home again? Could this be that honest- 
to-goodness house in which he had lived through 
years of unbelievable comfort? From Camp 
Upton and all its chaos and cloying sand to a 
troopship packed like a grotesque box of sardines; 
from troopship to disembarkation at the back-end 
of the muddle; from mud, rain, growsing and 
flares of mutiny; forced marches, bedraggled train 
journeys to rear lines marked with the remainders 
of previous regiments; front line funk-holes, 
monotonous vistas of pock-marked earth and bat- 
tered barbed wire poles, blind rushes through the 
shambles of death to ruined villages; finally the 
utter boredom of German billets to—what? It 
had been a long, long way to Tipperary—the 
Tipperary which was that very house, that very 
room with the mementoes of the best of his days, 
and down-stairs his people. 


FULLY awake, but spiritually afraid to open 

both eyes at once in case he might find that his 
furtive glances had shown him something not yet 
achieved, Tom Wainwright lay very still. His 
hands were flat out on the sheets. “Now then,” 
he said to himself, “get on to it. Pull yourself 
together. What happened yesterday?” He set 
the machinery of his brain at work and in a 
series of moving, strangely moving, pictures saw 
himself undergo the emotional welcome of father 
and mother and sister, return home to a wonderful 
dinner with grinning servants coming in and out 
of a well-known room, and an evening during 
which he answered a fire of questions and thrilled, 
as any boy would, at the hero-worship that was 
given to him. And as he got these things and 


fixed them one after another, and caught the sounds 
of birds singing outside his window, of the breeze 
making its friendly rustle in the trees that he had 
climbed, and of a grass cutting machine somewhere 
near giving out that steady whirr which, like noth- 





ing else, seems peculiarly to belong to peace, con- 
fidence came and funk left. It was all true. This 
was Tipperary. And as he sat up, tousle- 
headed, and looked about him with affection, he 
saw a man in a dressing-gown shaving in front of 
a looking-glass—a tall, square-shouldered man, 
with his gray hair unbrushed and something about 
the back of his neck that belongs only to those 
who have kept their chins high in the struggle to 
live. 

“Nice of the old man to come in and shave 
and not wake me up,” he thought, and, catching 
his father’s eyes in the glass, gave him the sort 
of salute that he reserved especially for Brigadier- 
Generals. 

“Hello, Dad.” 

“Hello, Tom.” 

And they grinned at each other from opposite 
ends of the room, saying in the eloquent silence of 
father and son all the affectionate things which 
both had been hoarding and could no more put 
into words than fly over the moon. 


[7 was Tom who was the first to master his 

voice. Thank God he had had the luck to do 
one or two things of which that good old Dad 
would not be ashamed. “Got to go down this 
morning?” he asked, casually. 

But Wainwright beat him. No one could have 
told by his tone that this was no: the most ordi- 
nary of mornings. “Yes, but I’m coming up 
on the 1:52. If you’ve nothing better to do, we 
might put in a round before dinner.” 

“There isn’t anything on earth better to do,” 
said Tom, leaping out of bed. He found it neces- 
sary to make a dash for the window to hide the 
sudden twist of his mouth. 

And old Wainwright, who wasn’t old, smiled. 
It was a thing like that which made his laborious 
days worth while. “A good glass, yours,” he 
said. “I often came in here to shave when you 
were on the other side.” 

“Fine,” said Tom, who never by any chance 
used it for such a purpose. He could only see one 
side of his face in it. The enormous compliment 
which had been paid to him by its use went all 
the way home though. “I don’t think Ill come 
down with you this morning, unless you want me. 
I think I'll slack for a bit and be domestic for a 
change. Mother and Martha might like it, don’t 
you think so?” 

“Good Lord, yes. I don’t want to see you near 
the office until you’ve found your feet, old man. 
Play around as long as you feel like it.” But the 
subtle hint, which his son had given him of a 
desire to put his shoulder to the civil wheel again, 
was worth a million dollars. 

He had seen and heard of men, innumerable 
men, upon whom the effects of war had reacted 
very differently. Some of them returned to their 
old haunts with what appeared to be an utter in- 
capacity to adjust themselves to pre-war condi- 
tions. They shied at the thought of s@dentary 
work and regularity. They had patience for noth- 
ing unless there was a girl in it. If also there was 
music, so much the better. But the former there 
must be, pretty or not pretty. Others brought 
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back with them such a sense of tragic rage and 
disillusion at the unutterable futility and waste of 
their patriotism and efforts, both physical and 
spiritual, that they went about under a continual 
mental shell-shock, out of which they emerged 
infrequently to curse the glib and ignorant politi- 
cians who had already forgotten the war and its 
causes and left the incapacitated men to the 
charity of the public. 

Dangerous men these, imbued with the sort of 
thoughts that are parochially placed under the 
heading of Bolshevism. Men who did not intend, 
without a grim and bitter struggle, to permit 
their country to indulge in the old tyrannies of 
government without the consent of peoples, the 
old fetish worship of hatred masking under the 
divine name of patriotism. 

There was that other set, too, who, not intellec- 
tual enough to look back at the causes and for- 
ward at the results of the war with anything but 
a sense of bewilderment, sneered at all talk of 
readjustment, went about saying “We paid, who’s 
going to pay us?” and scoffed at the suggestion 
that they must return, if anyone would take them, 
to their old dull jobs. They demanded the fat of 
the land. They had earned it. They stood about 
with an expectant and rather ugly grin waiting to 
be spoiled. There were very few whose normality 
had not been jerked out of balance or who, like 
young Tom Wainwright, were ready to resume old 
ways with the same eager boyishness as before. 
How should there be? 

No wonder, therefore, that this father left for 
his business with thankfulness in his heart and a 
joyful surprise. 


THERE were several eye-openers in store for 
“my boy Tom” that morning, and all of them 

gave him a very new and wonderful insight into 
the ways and hearts of parents, jerking him into a 
realization of the fact, very vaguely appreciated 
up to the: time of his getting into uniform, that a 
son, when his people happen to be the Wainwrights 
of the earth, occupies the star position in the house. 

He had left his civies in a condition of wild 
chaos and thus he expected, unimaginatively 
enough, to find them. Instead of which, he dis- 
covered them, with a sort of shock, in the most 
perfect order. His socks and golf stockings had 
not only been mended but rolled up separately ana 
arranged in platoons in his drawers. His suits, 
brushed and ironed, hung primly in the closet, 
winter to the right, summer to the left. Shoes, 
treed and glistening, pointed their toes at him 
from a shelf. His modest collection of ties hung 
decoratively all across a bar. In fact, all his pos- 
sessions, even his pipes, told the tale of tender at- 
tention and gave him a picture of his mother 
working over his things again and again in order 
to get something from them and to give some- 
thing to him which is necessary to the maternal 
instinct. 

A queer moment for this hitherto scatter- 
brained lad, who had given and taken lightly and 
never stopped to look for anything that wasn’t on 
the surface. He chuckled at all this astounding 
neatness and wondered how long it would be be- 

















And when Martha said “Thank you” and sat down on the chosen stone, patterned with the patches 





of sunlight that came through the branches, Bill didn’t lie at her feet and gaze up at her; he sat some 
little distance away and nursed his knees, hunting about the stretch of valley for something to say. 


fore the old chaos reigned again, but, able now to 
understand the meaning behind it, he metaphori- 
cally took off all his hats to his mother in absolute 
unsheepish gratitude. “Gee whiz,” he said, “some 
Mother, and Martha’s in on this too. I'll have to 
do something for them both.” 

And when finally he surveyed himself in pre- 

war clothes, having chucked his army uniform 
into the farthest corner of a man-sized closet, the 
one ambition that loomed up at the back of his 
mind was to prove to the women of his family 
his deep sense of appreciation and admiration. 
All the fun to which he had looked forward 
like a schoolboy on a holiday should be shared 
with these two who, during his absence, had 
shown their devotion in the Madonna-like manner 
of women. 
_ Whatever the war had succeeded in developing 
in other men who had escaped, it had awakened 
in the cheery Tom something which would make 
him both happy and miserable in his future life— 
Imagination. It had dug under that casual ac- 
ceptance of things which belongs to youth, and 
brought out the sensitive faculty of looking over 
= wall and putting himself in other people’s 
shoes. 

And this meant the end of his old detached 
manner of taking life and the supreme indi- 
vidualism and gross selfishness which is the pre- 
Togative of all young people. His two years of 
service, added to his conscious nearness to death, 
had raised a curtain that would never be lowered 
again. He had put his feet over the boundary 


line between undergraduation and manhood, and 
was thus able to get from all his things that were 
So neatly arranged the essence of those prayers 
that came to him like scent. - 





HE drove his father to the station and stood 

about with him, close, talking golf and bank- 
ing in jerks, away back on the platform. He could 
go through the “Well-well” stuff with the nobs of 
the neighborhood some other time. He was like 
a young brother. He tried to be. But the grip 
that he gave to the banker’s hand and the glint 
that was in his eye when he said, “I’ll meet you; 
don’t forget our match now,” sent the old man 
up to the City with a warm feeling about the 
heart which nothing else could have achieved. 
Driving the car as though it were an aeroplane, 
he went back to the house to show his mother 
what he thought about her. 

To anyone who had made a close study of 
youth in all its honesty and naive conceit, it 
would have provided a vast amount of amuse- 
ment to watch this boy in sudden realization of 
his potency, to see him under the new emotion 
of responsibility, the state of being answerable to 
his people for the proper and immediate discharge 
of expressed devotion which would clinch their 
happiness. It had been growing and taking 
shape ever since he got up. It put his chin high 
and puffed out his chest. It bade him feel years 
older. It put the badge of high rank on his shoul- 
ders. All the same it came up against a huge 
diffidence and a worrying eagerness to do it all 
without letting it be seen that he was conscious 
of the duty part of it. He didn’t knock on the 
door of her bedroom in the grown-up way. He 
deliberately banged up against it and shouted 
“Mum,” as he had been in the habit of doing in 
the old days before dashing off to school. 

He won the old answer. He was betting on it. 
“Qh, Tom dear, do be careful,” and went in 
laughing. 





Mrs. Wainwright had breakfasted in her room 
after a night distressed by bouts of bronchial 
coughing. She had the inevitable appearance of 
the invalid. And the manner of the ill person 
who has become unable to look at anything with- 
out turning it to herself. Her symptoms were the 
all-absorbing facts. Her face was pale and her 
eyes tired and little blue veins marked her 
temples. But she had expected this visit and so 
had arranged herself on the sofa at the foot of 
the bed in a new and becoming dressing gown. 
Her hair had been as carefully brushed and done 
up as though she were going to a dinner party. 
She wore several of her best rings. The room 
had been tidied and put in order under Martha’s 
energetic direction, and the various vases had been 
filled with newly-cut flowers. There was some- 
thing in this touch of maternal vanity, and the 
desire to rise above invalidism and “receive” with 
consideration, that made Tom feel that the days 
of his rowdy boyhood were a very long way be- 
hind them both. 

“Rotten bad luck,” he said to himself with a 
feeling of almost feminine sympathy and went 
forward, not as “Tom dear-do-be-careful,” as he 
had wanted to do, but as Tom the Man, who 
had to be treated as such. “How are you, moth- 
er?” he said, and knocked out his pipe on the 
creeper that grew up to the window sill. Always 
before he had smoked in that room, as in every 
other, and filled it with clouds of tobacco in the 
usual boy manner. 

“Oh, don’t do that,” she said. 
here if you like.” 

And this gave him his first chance. He went 
over to her and kissed her. “Not now. I’ve 
learnt a few things (Continued on page 84) 


“You can smoke 








Panels of cream lace threaded 
with silver distinguish this 
frock of sheer pale blue or- 
gandie created by Lucile. At 
the girdle is a cluster of 
oranges and green foliage 


In this little box-coated lemon-col- 
ored organdie, Corisande pauses at 
the doorway. She holds out the 
skirt to show the insets of puffed 
white organdie that band it and ring 
the delightful little coat as well. 
With this frock a large hat of tan- 
gerine and gold horsehair is worn. 
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Gold brocade and magenta 
crimson on the dark brown 
girdle add color to the brown 
organdie frock below. In the 
hat gold net is combined with 
box quilling and magenta roses. 











Francis Bruguiere 


QUAINT CHARM EXPRESSED IN ORGANDIES 
By LADY DUFF GORDON 
(Lucile) 


Melisande takes care that no errant river breeze shall blow away her blue Watteau hat. To wear 
wth it Lucile has originated for her a frock of palest blue organdie, its panels of fluted frills caught 
up with bow-knots of picoted satin ribbon of the same shade. Blue satin forms the girdle also. 
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LLE. VEILLER took the train to 
Paris and called on the Chief of the 
Secret Police, Monsieur Laperche. 

“IT am delighted to make your ac- 
quaintance, mademoiselle,” he said, ris- 
ing, and regarding her with attention. 

“It was exceedingly kind of you to give me an 
appointment,” answered the girl. “I wrote with 
a good deal of misgiving, though I knew that ages 
ago you had been a friend of my mother’s.” 

“Yes, I had the honor of being an intimate 
friend of your mother’s ages ago; I rarely saw 
her after her marriage.” 

“We lived in America so many years, mon- 
sieur—I was born there.” 

“Pray be seated, mademoiselle. 
I can do for you?” 

“Monsieur, my father left us very poorly pro- 
vided for—and then, when my mother died, it 
became necessary for me to earn my living. For 
the last two years I have been in Rouen, teaching 
English—I am really more at home in English 
than in French.” 

“You speak French perfectly,” 
with a bow. 

“Well, the work is badly paid, it leads to noth- 
ing, and I hate it besides. There is only one call- 
ing that has always attracted me, and I feel that 
I have aptitude for it. Others have thought so, 
too. Of course, I know that I need training, that, 
so far, I have nothing but a natural ability, but 
with experience I should make a good detective. 


What is there 


said Laperche, 
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Will you be most generous and give me a trial?” 

“My dear Mademoiselle Veiller,’ exclaimed 
Laperche, shrugging his shoulders almost to his 
ears, “You don’t know what you ask! You hate 
your present work—I assure you you would hate 
the work of a detective a thousand times more. I 
would with infinite pleasure do anything I could 
for you, but it is impossible for me to do what 
you want.” 

“You employ women?” she persisted. 

“Yes.” 

“Ladies ?” 

“Some of them.” 

“Then why not me? I have not come to you 
on impulse—it is no sudden whim. I have been 
enthusiastic about it all my life, and I am not 
afraid of the dangers. And I am ready to begin 
at the foot of the ladder. Why not me?” 

“Because, as I say, I should be doing you an ill 
turn. You picture the romantic side of the pro- 
fession—you see yourself frustrating wickedness, 
and ministering to virtue in distress—forever 
glowing with the consciousness of a noble action. 
But, mademoiselle, a detective must do many 
things that are not romantic, things that would be 
odious to you, repugnant. I speak from my 
heart. Your age is only twenty-six, and 
you are beautiful—there is a happier career be- 
fore you than any I can offer. And at the very 
worst, you would do better to resign yourself 
for life to the vocation you detest than to adopt 
the one you seek.” 





Most young girls would have felt there was 

not more for them to say. This pale, slight, 
delicate-looking girl stood her ground. She even 
spoke without a sign of discomposure. 

“Monsieur, may I hint that you cannot know 
all the mournfulness of a position you have never 
tried? You decline to help me. I was half pre- 
pared for it! I should have been quite prepared 
but for something you once said. I think you 
once told my mother that, if at any time, no mat- 
ter how far distant, there were a service you could 
render her, the service should be done. Though 
such speeches are soon forgotten as a rule, I hoped 
you might remember, and serve her child.” 

“I do remember, mademoiselle,” said Laperche, 
with dignity. “I told your mother that in the 
Garden of the Luxembourg, twenty-eight years 
ago, on a seat facing the Medici fountain. I had 
not known her until she was already devoted and 
engaged to the gentleman who became your father 
—and the friendship that she spared to me was 
never disturbed by any clumsiness on my part; 
but, poor as I was, if I had been fortunate enough 
to meet her earlier, I should have begged her to 


only .. 


“Mademoiselle,” said Monsieur Laperche, 
“I speak from my heart. 
. twenty-six—there is a happier 
career before you than I can offer.” 
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RECALL A SEAT” 





be my wife. Your mother remains a vivid mem. 
ory to me, though I am a family man, and an 


. old man now. I will not help the daughter of the 


girl I loved to enter a profession in which | 
would not place a daughter of my own.” 

“IT ask your pardon, monsieur,” said Mlle. 
Veiller very gently, and there was a moment's 
silence. She went on: “You refuse in kindness 
to me, I understand. And it may be true that I 
was more attracted by the romantic side of the 
thing than I knew; after what you have said I 
realize clearly enough that it must have its sordid 
and distressing side as well. If I were independ- 
ent, no doubt I should thank you for your frank 
advice and take it. But again, monsieur, I have 
my living to earn. I should be a fool to neglect 
a career for which I am convinced I have a gift, 
simply because it is not a bed of roses. Also, 
however heavy its drawbacks might prove, it 
would be more to my taste than the soul-deaden- 
ing drudgery that I am putting up with now. As 
I do have to work, you will forgive me for decid- 
ing to do the work that is most congenial.” 

“Since I cannot offer you employment, there 
will be nothing for me to forgive,” said Laperche 
drily. 

“Monsieur, I am in earnest. If I cannot find an 
opportunity in France, I must look for one in 
England.” 

“Any 
there?” 

“No.” 

“You would fail. 
land?” 

“No.” 

“When your money had gone you might have 
reason to lament your adventure as long as you 
lived.” 

“But if you deny me your aid, I must take the 
risk.” 

“So determined as that ?” 

“Yes.” 

Again there was silence, a long silence now. 
Laperche leant back in his chair, his brows knit, 
his gaze brooding on her. “I wonder if you really 
are any good,” he said abruptly. “Well, I will 
consider. You shall hear from me in a week. I 
have given you a quarter of an hour. Good-by.” 


introductions to the right quarters 


Friends of any sort in Eng- 


HERESE VEILLER went back to Rouen 

looking as pensive as if she had been to Con- 
fession. In saying she had qualifications for such 
work as she had asked for she was not mistaken, 
but, strange as it sounds, she did not recognize 
what her chief qualification was. Her faculty for 
deduction, though above the average girl’s, was 
not astonishing. What was very astonishing in- 
deed was a gift she had 
for appealing to the most 
diverse characters so 
strongly that they were 
confidential with her in 
the first few weeks of 
the acquaintance. When 
she was two-and-twenty 
a man of the world had 
asked her, “How on earth 
do you know so much 
about life?” And she had 
answered, “I make friends 
with people— people I 
don’t like even—till I’ve 
jJearnt everything worth 
while they can tell me.” 
“Isn't that rather insin- 
cere?” he had faltered. 
‘I don’t know,” she said, 
as if the point occurred 
to her for the first time, 
“is it?” And she had 
captured his own friend- 
“4 ship so firmly that all the 
man said was, “Hang it, 
I don’t much care if you 
are insincere to others. 
But be sincere to me!” 
The fact has nothing to 
do with this story, but 
she proved sensationally 
sincere with him. 

The promised letter 
from Laperche reached 
her sooner than she 
hoped for it. It was 
brief. It ran, “Come at 
once. Bring luggage.” 

She traveled calmly— 
she neither looked nerv- 
ous, nor felt so. Just a 
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quiver she knew when, admitted to the private 
office, she understood by the tone of his first 
words that this time she was received, not by a 
friend of her mother’s, but by the Chief of the 
Secret Police. ? . 

“Good morning, mademoiselle. Sit down. You 
stated that you were born in America, and lived 
many years there. Could you pass for an Ameri- 
can girl?” P 

“Qh, yes,” she said, and she was quite composed 
again. “It’s French I am a little lame in—not 
the pronunciation, of course, but an idiom now 
and then.” ; 

“Say that to me in English quickly. ct 
Bien. Well, chance crops up for you to show 
what you can do. I am tempted to try you—and 
not at the foot of the ladder. If you handle 
this capably you will stand well with me. Listen. 
You know the Tourzel case—the woman drugged 
in her flat and robbed of her pearls, and the ten 
thousand francs she had won at baccarat? We 
cannot trace the swag, and we have only nabbed 
the lady’s maid. I have got to know more than 
I do about an Englishman, a journalist. He is 
staying innocently in a cheap boarding-house at 
Versailles. His name is Marriott. You will go 
and live in the house. Your business is to dis- 
cover whether he has money to burn. You are 
not to attempt to shadow him, because beginners 
always bungle that. How do you set to work?” 

“I am a Miss . . . Vernon,” she said, “a 
typist out of a job 4 

“Can you use a typewriter?” 

“Yes. My parents used to be well off, and——” 

“Your only relative is an aunt of no impor- 
tance in America.” 















































As Therese gazed at his roses, she lay scorn- 
ing herself —scorning herself for her duplicity. 






“And I find poverty hard. I have no friends 
here. I understand very little French—I am 
lonely. My business is to interest him in me.” 

There was half-veiled approval in Laperche’s 
eyes. “Bien. I repeat that if you pull this off I 
shall be pleased with you. Here is the address. 
There are vacant rooms. Go now and inquire 
if there is one. Arrange to enter after lunch to- 
morrow. You will stay till then at the Hotel 
Terminus. Where’s your luggage?” 

He gave her further instructions, and a hun- 
dred francs on account of expenses; and she found 
her luggage, labelled Vernon, at the hotel when 
she returned from the boarding-house. The next 
afternoon she was the new boarder. 


















AFTERNOON tea was unknown in pensions de 
famille at Versailles; she did not view the pen- 
stonnaires till the dinner hour. Then she took her 
seat at a long table, to behold the common pro- 
prietress, presiding, a decrepit gentleman with 
white Dundreary whiskers, a middle-aged widow 
swathed in crépe, and an ancient lady. The 
Englishman came in only when his soup was tepid. 
He sat opposite her, and was revealed as a clean- 
shaven man of perhaps seven or eight and twenty, 
not bad-looking. The others were now shouting 
remarks across the table, and she was curious to 
: ? hear him speak, but after one glance at her, which 
It was to the Orangerie that they generally betrayed surprise, he gave all his attention to his 
went. They used to sit among the scents plate. Decorously regarding her own, she awaited 
of the exquisite garden without being con- ; F eo wo ir to him oy 0 idee 
; oo ae i rench. e proprietress inquired if she found her 
= iow iene Row; and often they sat room coubledialae. The onae of her halting an- 
silent without being dull. swer was deplorably Anglo-Saxon. The man 

glanced at her again, (Continued on page 108) 
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ONE MAY EVEN 


IF THE CANONS OF ART ARE 


It was a rare old bit of faience that inspired Miss Steinmetz to embroider the 
light yellow duvetyn coat at the left in a fashion so unique. The design on the 
sleeve is done in black wool thread, while the back and cuffs are yellow, out- 
lined in black. The yellow cloth hat is faced with black velvet. Not the least 
of many interesting features in the brick duvetyn coat at the right is the artistic 
use of black leather threads. The swathing scarf-like collar, the odd sleeve, the 
full-paneled back and the sides—each has its leather thread embroidery. The 
leather is smartly repeated over the crown of the velvet-faced brick felt hat. 


EMBROIDER ONE’S 
INVOKED 








TOPCOAT 


































































SIMPLE CHIFFON FROCKS 
DISTINCTION 


TWO RARELY 


THAT HAVE A SMART 








Scintillating motifs of beads, attached only on the upper edge, are scattered 
with a lavish grace over the corsage and apron-like tunic of the American 
Beauty chiffon at the left and sway prettily at every movement of the wearer. 
Ends of the faille ribbon bow hang a trifle below the edge of the frock. The 
lovely écru chiffon of the frock at the right is almost completely veiled with 
fine thread lace of the same neutzal hue. In the girdle, with its long loose 
overdrapery, banded across the end with some of the lace, one glimpses a 
prophetic note, for it is whispered that this will be a feature of the autumn mode. 
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OH, SAY, 
CAN YOU SEE 
‘“WHAT’S IN A NAME?’ 


Or, to redirect our stage whisper, have you seen 
“What's In A Name?” If you have, then of 
course you will immediately recognize the young 
ladies east, west and directly to the south as 
(west) Grace Cristie, the silver bubble dancer, 
Alice Hegeman (east) the tr-r-agic note and Zola 
Peryl, Margaret Petit and Jessie Loraine (south), 
three graces who give both the t.b.m. and the 
higher thought folks a great deal to talk about. 


w1CHOLAS MuRAY 
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Lewis-smitx sTuoIO 


WHICH IS WHICH? 


We never can tell but really it doesn’t make any particular difference because either of the charming Fair- 
banks Twins is our favorite Ziegfeld beauty, and when they dance together our happiness is quite complete. 
Add Urban scenery, and you have just the perfect receipt for a pleasant evening with the ever new “Follies”. 
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MASON 


(A complete synopsis of the first instalment will be found on page 106) 


OODWOOD of nineteen-fourteen and a 

July so perfect with sunlight and sum- 

mer that it seemed some bird at last 

must break the silence of the famed 

beech-grove! All the world went to 

it. The motor-cars and the coaches 

streamed up over Duncton Hill and wound down 

to pleasant Singleton with its cottages and gar- 
dens of flowers. Martin Hillyard went too. 

As he walked away from Commodore Gra- 
ham’s eyrie he had met Sir Chichester Splay in 
Pall Mall. 

“Where have you been these eight months?” in- 
quired Sir Chichester. “ ‘The Shadowy Tower’ is 
still running, I see—a good play, Mr. Hillyard.” 

“But not a great play, of course,” said Martin, 
his lips twitching to a smile. 

“I have been looking for you everywhere,” re- 
marked Sir Chichester. “You must stay with us 
for Goodwood. My wife will never forgive me if 
I don’t secure you.” 

Hillyard gladly consented. It would be his first 
visit to the high race-course on the Downs—and— 
and he might find Stella Croyle among the com- 
pany. It would be a little easier for him and for 
her, too, if they met this second time in a house 
of many visitors. He had no comfortable word 
from Harry Luttrell to give to her, and he had 
shrunk from seeking her out in the Bayswater 
Road. 

“Yes, I will gladly come,” he said, “if I may 
come down on the first day.” 


He was delayed in London until midday, and 
so motored after luncheon through Guildford 
and Chiddingford and Petworth to Rackham 
Park. The Park ran down to the Midhurst road, 
and when Hillyard was shown into the drawing- 
room he walked across to the window and looked 
out over a valley of fields and hedges and low 
dark ridges to the Downs, lying blue in the sun- 
light and the black forests on their slopes. From 
an embrasure a girl rose with a book in her hand. 

















“Let me introduce myself, Mr. Hillyard. I am 
Joan Whitworth, and make my home here with 
my aunt. They are all at Goodwood, of course, 
but they should be back at any moment.” 

She rang the bell and ordered tea. Somewhere, 
Hillyard realized, he had seen the girl before. She 
was about eighteen years old, he guessed, very 
pretty with a wealth of fair hair deepening into 
brown, dark blue eyes shaded with long dark 
lashes and a color of health abloom in her cheeks. 

“You have been in Egypt, Uncle tells me.” 

“In the Sudan,” Hillyard corrected. “I have 
been shooting for eight months.” 

“Shooting !” 

Joan Whitworth’s eyes were turned on him in 
frank disappointment. “The author of ‘The 
Shadowy Tower’ shooting!” There was more 
than disappointment in her voice. There was a 
hint of disdain. 

Hillyard did not pursue the argument. 

“T knew that I had seen you before. I remem- 
ber where now. You were with Sir Chichester at 
the first performance of ‘The Shadowy Tower’. I 
peeped out behind the curtain of my box and 
saw you.” 

Joan’s face relaxed. 

“Oh, yes, I was there.” 

“But—” Hillyard began and caught himself up. 
He had been on the point of saying that she had 
a very different aspect in the stalls of the Rubicon 
Theatre. But he looked her up and down and 
held his peace. Yet what he did substitute left 
him no better case. 

“So you have not gone to the races,” he said, 
and once more her lip curled in disdain. She drew 
herself up to her full height—she was not natural- 
ly small, but a good honest piece of English 
maidenhood. 

“Do I look as if I were likely to go to the 
races?” she asked superbly. 

She was dressed in a sort of shapeless flowing 
gown, saffron in color, and of a material which, 
to Hillyard’s inexperienced eye, seemed canvas. 
It spread about her on the ground and it was 
high at the throat. A broad starched white collar 
like an Eton boy’s surmounted it and a little black 
tie was fastened in a bow. Scarves floated un- 
tidily around her. 

“No, upon my word, you do not!” cried Hill- 
yard, nettled at last by her haughtiness and with 
such a fervor of agreement that suddenly all her 
youth rose into Joan Whitworth’s face and got 
the better of her poise. She laughed aloud frankly. 
deliciously. And her laugh was still rippling about 
the room when motor-horns hooted upon the 
drive. At once the laughter vanished. 

“We shall be amongst horses in a minute,” she 
observed with a sigh. “I can smell the stables 
already,” and she retired to her book in the em- 
brasure of the window. 

A joyous and noisy company burst into the 
room. Sir Chichester, with 
larger mother-of-pearl but- 
tons on his fawn-colored 
overcoat than ever deco- 
rated even a welshing 
bookmaker on Brighton 
Downs, led Hillyard up to 
Lady Splay. 

“Millie, this is Mr. Hill- 
yard.” 

Hints of Lady Splay’s 


Stella gave herself 
up to such a pas- 
sion of sobbing 
and tears as was 
quite beyond Hill- 
yard’s experience. 


passion for the last new person had prepared Hill- 
yard for a lady at once gushing and talkative. He 
was surprised to find himself shaking hands witha 
pleasant, unassuming woman of distinctly good 
looks. Hillyard was presented to Dennis and 
Miranda Brown, a young couple two years mar- 
ried, and to Mr. Harold Jupp, a man of Hill- 
yard’s age. Harold Jupp was a queer-looking per- 
son with a long, thin, brown face, and a straight 
wide mouth too close to a small pointed chin. He 
carried about with him a very aura of horses, 
Horses were his only analogy; he thought in terms 
of horses; and perhaps as a consequence, although 
he could give no reasons for his judgments upon 
people, those judgments as a rule were conspic- 
uously sound. Jupp shook hands with ‘Hillyard 
and turned to the student at the window. 

“Well, Joan, how have you lived without us? 
Aren’t you bored with your large beautiful self?” 

Joan looked at him with an annihilating glance 
and crossed the room tw Millie Splay. 

“Bored? How could I be? When I have so 
many priceless wasted hours to make up for!” 

“Yes, yes, my dear,” said Millie Splay, sooth- 
ingly. “Come and have some tea.” 

“That’s it, Joan,” cried Jupp, unrepressed by 
the girl’s contempt. “Come and have tea with 
the barbarians.” 

Joan addressed herself to Dennis Brown, as one 
condescending from Olympus. 

“T hope you had a good day.” 

“Awful,” Dennis Brown admitted. “We ought 
to have had five nice wins on form. But they 
weren’t trying, Joan. The way Camomile was 
pulled !—I expected to see his neck shut up like a 
concertina.” 

Joan Whitworth looked about her regretfully. 

“T understand now why you have all come back 
so early.” 

Miranda Brown ran impulsively to her. She 
was as pretty as a picture and spoke, as a rule, in 
a series of charming explosions. At this moment 
she was deeply wronged. 

“Yes, Joan,” she cried. “They would go! And 
I know that I have backed the winner for the last 
race. 

Dennis Brown contemplated his wife with 
amazement. 

= . iranda, you are crazy,” he cried. “He can't 
win.” 

Harold Jupp agreed regretfully. 

“He’s a Plater. That’s the truth. A harmless 
unnecessary Plater. I sit at the feet of Miranda 
Brown, Joan, but as regards horses, she doesn’t 
know salt from sugar.” 


THE awful condemnation had no sooner been 
pronounced than the butler with his attendant 
footman appeared to remove the tea. 

“We have just heard over the telephone, sir,” 
he said to Sir Chichester, “the winner of the last 
race.” 

: al cried Miranda breathlessly. 
tes 

“Chewing Gum.” 

Miranda swept around to her husband, radiant. 
“There, what did I tell you? Chewing Gum. I 
have won a hundred and twenty pounds.” 

Harold Jupp was sympathetic and consolatory. 

“Of course, it’s a mistake, Miranda. I am 
awfully sorry! Chewing Gum ran nowhere to 
Earthly Paradise in the Newbury Stakes this year, 
and Earthly Paradise, all out, was beaten a month 
ago by seven lengths at Warwick by Rollicking 
Lady. And Rollicking Lady was in this race too. 
So you see it’s impossible. Chewing Gum’s a 
Plater.” 

Miranda wrung her hands. 

“But, Harold, he did win—didn’t he, Harper?” 

“There’s no doubt about it, Madame,” replied 
the butler with dignity. “I ’av verified the hin- 
formation from other sources.” 

He left the two experts blinking. Dennis was 
the first to recover from the blow. 

“What on earth made you back him, Miranda?” 

Miranda sailed to the side of Joan Whitworth. 

“You are both of you so very unpleasant that 
I am seriously inclined not to tell you. But 
always back horses with the names of things to 
eat.” 

The two scientists were dumb. They stared 
open-mouthed. Somewhere, it seemed, a religion 
tottered upon its foundations. Sacrilege itself 
could hardly have gone further than Miranda 
Brown had gone. 

“But—but,” Harold Jupp stammered feebly, 
“you don’t eat chewing gum.” , 

Miranda flattened him out with a question. 


“Which was 






Hillyard was in the uttermost 


“What becomes of it, then?” and there was no 
answer. But Miranda was not content with her 
triumph. She must needs carry the war unwisely 
into the enemy’s camp. 

“After all, what in the world can have possessed 
you, Dennis, to back a silly old mare like Bar- 
maid ?” 

Dennis Brown saw his opportunity. 

“T always back horses with names of things to 
kiss,” he declared. 

Jupp laughed aloud; Sir Chichester chuckled; 
Miranda looked as haughty as good humor and a 
dainty personality enabled her to do. 

“Vulgar, don’t you think?” she asked of Joan. 
“But racing men are vulgar. Oh, Joan! Have 
you thought out your book, to-day? Can you 
now begin to write it? Oh, it’ll be wonderful!” 

“What ho!” cried Mr. Jupp. “Miranda has 
joined the high brows.” 

Dennis Brown was too seriously occupied to 
waste his time upon Miranda’s. enthusiasms. 

“It’s a pity that we can’t get the evening 
papers,” he said gloomily. “I should dearly love 
to see the London forecasts for to-morrow.” 

“I brought some evening papers down with me,” 
said Hillyard, and “Did you?” cried Sir Chichester, 
and his eyes flashed with interest. But Harold 
Jupp was already out of the room. He came back 
from the hall with a bundle of newspapers in his 
hands, pink and white and yellow and green. He 
carried them all relentlessly past Sir Chichester to 
the table in the window. Sir Chichester to a 
hewspaper was a needle to a magnet; and while 
Dennis Brown read out the selections for the mor- 
row’s races, Sir Chichester edged nearer and nearer. 


[ APY SPLAY invited Hillyard to play croquet 

with her in the garden; and halfway through 
the game Hillyard approached the question which 
troubled him. 


depression when Joan 


“IT was wondering whether I should meet Mrs. 
Croyle here.” 

Millicent Splay drove her ball before she an- 
swered and missed her hoop. 

“What a bore!” she cried. “Now I shall have 
to come back again. I didn’t know that you had 
met Stella.” 

“T met her only once. 

Millie Splay nodded. “I am glad. There's al- 
ways a room here for Stella. I told her so im- 
mediately after I met her and she took me at my 
word, as I meant her to do. But she avoids 
Goodwood week and festivals generally, and she is 
wise. For though I would take her anywhere my- 
selfi—you know what memories people have for 
other people’s sins. There might be humiliations.” 

“T understand that,” said Hillyard, and he 
added, “I gathered from Mrs. Croyle that you had 
remained a very staunch friend.” 

Millie Splay shrugged her shoulders. 

“IT am a middle-aged woman with a middle-aged 
woman’s comprehension. There are heaps of 
things I loathe more and more each day, mean- 
ness for instance, and an evil tongue. But for the 
other sins, more and more I see the case for com- 
passion. Stella was hungry of heart, and she let 
the hunger take her. She had had her blind 
wild hour or two, she was a fool, she was— 
well, everything the moralists choose to call her! 
But she has been paying for her hour ever since 
and will go on paying. Now, if I can only hit 
your yellow ball from here, I shall have rather a 
good game on.” 

Lady Splay succeeded and, carrying the four 
croquet balls with her, went round the rest of the 
hoops and pegged out. 

“T must go in and change,” she said and sud- 
denly in a voice of melancholy she cried, “Oh, I 
do wish—” and stopped. 

“What ?” 


I liked her.” 





Whitworth’s 
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small hand touched his arm. 


“Oh, it doesn’t matter,” she answered. But her 
eyes were upon the window where Joan Whit- 
worth stood in full view in all her disfiguring 
panoply. Lady Splay wrung her hands helplessly. 
“Oh, dear, dear, if she weren’t so thorough!” she 
moaned. 


WHEN they returned into the drawing-room, 

Sir Chichester was still standing near to 
Harold Jupp and Dennis Brown, shifting from one 
foot to another, and making little inarticulate 
sounds in his throat. 

“Haven't you two finished yet?” asked Milli- 
cent Splay. 

“Just,” said Dennis Brown rubbing his hands 
together with a laugh, “and we ought to have four 
nice, wins to-morrow.” 

“Good!” said Sir Chichester. 
have a newspaper ?” 

“But, of course,” said Dennis Brown, and he 
handed one over the table to him. “You haven't 
been waiting for it all this time, Sir Chichester?” 

“Oh, no, no, no!” exclaimed Sir Chichester 
quickly. He glanced with a swift and experienced 
eye down the columns and tossed the paper aside. 

“Might I have another?” 

“But, of course, sir.” 

The second paper was disposed of as rapidly as 
the first, and the others followed in their turn. 

“Nothing in them,” said Sir Chichester with a 
resigned air. “Nothing in them at all.” 

Millie Splay laughed. 

“All that my husband means is that his name is 
not to be found in any one of them.” 

“The occurrence seems so rare that he has no 
great reason to complain,” said Hillyard; and in 
order to assuage any disappointment which might 
still be rankling in the Baronet’s bosom, Hillyard 
told him at the dinner-table that he was an hon- 
orary member of the mess (Continued on page 98) 


“Then might I 






AR 


S BAZ 


HARPER’ 


SUMMER MAID 


oa) 
i 
xX) 
a 
<x 
ya 
© 
fx 
fx 
2 
So) 


LOVELY LACE AND 


5 et RN tae LOB: Ba" 

















PARIS 





ITH the Spring Salon, races at Long- 

champs, roses at Bagatelle, Pré-Catalan 

and all the Bois restaurants crowded as 

of old, Paris, although greatly changed 
—a change which is remarked by everyone—still 
presents a smiling face to the world. And behind 
this smiling front the steadfast reorganization of 
affairs goes steadily on. 

And prices go steadily up. Silk hose are now 
eighty-five francs the pair, and, with prices of 
boots, frocks and hats increased in the same 
proportion, one’s wardrobe wears a perpetually 
blighted look—a not-as-it-once-was air which is 
most distressing. Instead of going out gaily to 
buy a hat and boots, we spin a coin to decide 
whether it shall be a hat or boots. 

But the shops of the modistes are gay with 
summer chapeaux of all sorts, and the grandes 
maisons are showing midseason collections of new 
frocks. Buyers pounce as eagerly as ever on the 
new creations, and pretty ladies with plump purses 
order as recklessly as ever new garments for their 
adornment—garments ordered thoughtlessly by 
the new rich and hesitatingly by the new poor, 
but ordered none the less. 

However, heaven still benignly tempers the wind 
to the shorn lamb, and under present conditions it 
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For the country club one is very apt to don 
the white organdie hat above at the left. 
The crown of black straw is encircled by 
black faille, caught together with pink roses. 
The lady of the tracing brown tulle and 
lace veil wears a fine brown straw with 
black moire ribbon in a crease of the brim, 
while the last member of the trio rejoices 
in an odd treatment of black dipped plumes 
on black straw. Maria Guy sponsors all. 


has come about that it is smart not to be too smart 
—that is, one may wear the same frock twice to 
the races without being thought dowdy and may 
even wear the same hat as long as two weeks with- 
out losing caste. The line indeed is rather finely 
drawn—only those who never wore frocks before 
cannot afford not to wear a new frock every day, 
and it is the tarnished reputation which cannot 
clothe itself in any but frocks of the most pristine 
freshness. The balance is thus kept even. 

Frocks at the races are much less gay than they 
were before the war. Even the smartest of pretty 


LOW WAIST-LINE 
MANY A LOOSE PANEL 








Parisiennes affect severe tailor-made with in- 
imitably smart but rather inconspicuous hats. In 
these days of simple frocks, theirs are the most 
impeccably simple of all. Of late I have noticed 
a number of smart sports capes—the Lanvin model 
scalloped at the hem is still a favorite—of plaid 
wool, and also several capes of taffeta and satin 
plaited at the shoulders or plaited their entire 
length, thus falling very straight and resulting in 
a modishly slender silhouette. 

In frocks of taffeta and thin stuffs, the exposed 
area of arm and shoulder has diminished consider- 
ably since last summer—a pleasing change. Only 
a skin of porcelain can stand bleak exposure to 
the sun’s rays without being coarsened and perma- 
nently discolored—for everyone knows that being 
sunburned badly even once ruins the finest skin. 
The transparent frocks—the organdies and mousse- 
lines and laces of this season which delicately veil 
the arms and shoulders—are therefore very wel- 
come. 

The new organdie frocks are delicious. Premet 
shows one of sheerest white, girdled with dark blue 
taffeta ribbon and trimmed with insertions of in- 
terlaced rings—narrow circular folds—of orange 
and white organdie. Miraculously uniform in 
shape are these flat rings of muslin, alternately 
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THE FRILLS OF SUMMER SOUND A 
PROPHETIC NOTE FOR FALL 


MADELEINE et 


CHERUIT MADELEINE 


| 


NA, 


It seems quite extraordinary io 
choose brown organdie for a 
frock, but when it is tucked for 
the corsage above, flounced for 
the wide skirt and ruffled with 
brown tulle, banded with organ- 
die, the effect is most distinctive. 


Cool yellow voile, dotted and 
striped in red and blue, fashions 
Chéruit’s simple frock, whose 
sleeves are slit to show a bit of 
their white muslin frill. Of twisted 
red and white picot-edged ribbon 
and yellow voile is the girdle. 


MARTIAL et 
ARMAND 


Paris sanctions the blouse of 
white crépe Georgette, like Mar- 
tial and Armand’s, with rose and 
blue raffia and a tasseled girdle. 
Very modish is Redfern’s plaited 
muslin with red and navy em- 
broidery in a Persian pattern. 


white and orange, and the insertions are about an 
inch and a half in width. Molyneux and one or 
two of the other houses embroider their muslin 
frocks, but in general the summer muslin is this 
season more or less “tailored’”’—delightfully, whim- 
sically, almost impishly tailored. And white or- 
gandie frocks are often trimmed with dark blue 
serge. 

Striking is a race frock of the new jade-green 
lace which, brought out early in the season by 
Chéruit, is now so smart. Generally straight in 
silhouette, this frock is trimmed with narrow silver 
galon and girdled with vine-leaves of black toile 
cirée—glittering black and green grapes straying 
down over the skirt. Green has taken the place 
of the brilliant blue which was everywhere com- 
bined with black last season. All the shades of 
jade and turquoise green are smart this year, in 
every tissue from lace and tulle to coarse cheviot. 
The “lady in green”—so long the “hant” of a cer- 
tain old house in Paris—may now be met in every 

thoroughfare. 
\ The rue de la Paix has become a veritable 
AN promenade des Anglais—so many English visitors 
WN are there in Paris. At the Ritz, where “overflow” 
/ ie tables are again placed in the corridor at the lunch ; 

») ae hour, one hears nothing but high-pitched English \ 

yy NOLYHEUS voices. The Duke of Connaught and his daughter, Ss 
Lady Patricia Ramsay, lunched frequently at the 
Ritz during the Duke’s stay in Paris. Lady Ram- 
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Molyneux uses fine yellow cash- 
mere over a black satin under- 
skirt for this all-around frock. 
The frill is sheerest white muslin 
delicately embroidered, while soft 
white kid girdles the slim waist. 


say wore one day a very simple frack of beige silk 
tricot with a broad hat of dark blue taffeta, em- 
broidered with beige silk cord, and a beautiful 
scarf of silver fox. Later at the races Lady Ram- 
say wore a blue serge frock with a cloche of dark 
blue taffeta, trimmed with flatly applied white kid 
grapes and leaves. 


The cuffs and straight ficunce of 
this pretty cream silk tricot 
sweater-blouse were cleverly 
fluted in the knitting and then 
topped with Indian embroidery 
in red, green, yellow and black. 
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WORTH 


With narrow black ribbons, which 
end in loops on each side, Worth 
has outlined the tucks across the 
front of this rose-flowered white 
crepe Georgette. The girdle is 
black taffeta, tied at one side. 

































Loops of the taffeta, plaided in 
brown, rose, gray and blue, form 
the collar and ruche of Madeleine 
and Madeleine’s much-liked sum- 
mer wrap. The scarf, which ties 
in back, falls from the shoulders. 
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DINNER AND DANCE 












CHERUIT 


Chéruit covers cerise satin with 
her favored bouffant overdress of 
changeable blue and mauve mar- 
quiseitte de soie. Then, to be 
both smart and unique, she ties 
cerise satin ribbon and marqui- 
sette and lets them trail in front. 


Lady Ribblesdale stops often at the Ritz—a few 
days ago she appeared in a Vionnet frock of blue 
serge with a straight coat edged with a plaited 
flounce above a plaited flounced skirt and a bright 
green draped toque, trimmed with spirited green 
wings. Mrs. Keppel, Lord and Lady Craven and 
Lady Granard also spent several days at this 
famous hotel. Mrs. Keppel wore one day at 
luncheon a black cloak with touches of color on 
the revers above a simple black frock; Miss Elsie 
de Wolfe wore black also with loops of pearls 
about her neck, and Mrs. Cooper Hewitt wore a 
small and very becoming little brown hat with a 
brown tulle veil. 

Mme. Jenny’s midseason collection comprises 
frocks of all sorts, from the daintiest of summer 
mousselines to winter frocks of velvet trimmed 
with fur. One of the velvet frocks, straight and 
simple of corsage, is belted narrowly at a slightly 
low waist-line above two velvet flounces, which 
are shirred at the top, slightly pointed in front and 
back and a bit shorter on each side. The flounces 
are separated on each side by a narrow band of 
gold galon, which falls from underneath the arm 
to just below the knee, (Continued on page 64) 
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The cornflower was the motif of 
this Paquin frock, for it lends its 
color to the tulle and its bloom 
to edge the upturned drapings of 
the skirt. A great scarlet poppy 
strikes the note of contrast. 
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Shadow lace artistically veils 


Worth’s hydrangea-blue crépe de 
Chine, bound across the neck with 
a narrow open V below. The 
crépe de Chine girdle turns itself 
inside out to show its silver lining. 
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MUSLIN, CREPE AND 
FOULARD IN PRACTICAL 
PARIS FROCKS 


LELONG—At the upper left is a delicate white 
muslin frock figured with dull blue, trimmed 
with white fluted ruffles and a knot of bright 
flowers at the girdle. It shows that surplice 
waists and tiered skirts are as charming as ever. 


LELONG—The foulard at the upper right marks 
the new tendency in corsage lines. Rose and 
white figured with a bit of black, it is finished 
with black organdy collar and cuffs and a deep 
turned back hem of white organdy on the tunic. 








MADELEINE et MADELEINE—The light blue 
muslin frock at the left, delicately embroidered 
with old blue, shows in an interesting way the 
transition to the new outline. There are no 
tucks behind and the skirt puckers into the hem. 


ROLANDE—The brown and beige crépe de 
Chine at the right illustrates the continued popu- 
larity of plaits and simplicity... The gown is 
accented by the red, yellow and green flowers 
tinged with brown at the wide plaited girdle. 
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BLACK FROCKS 
OF SILKEN STUFFS THAT 
PARIS ADVOCATES 








DQ:UILLET—Front and back panels shorter than the sides 
and looped black silk fringe are distinctive features of the 
black crépe de Chine frock at the upper extreme left. 


MARTIAL et ARMAND—In the frock at left center black 
satin is combined with old blue crépe Georgette. Touches 
of blue, red and black embroidery enhance the tunic and skirt. 


PAQUIN—The black satin and crépe Georgette frock at 
center right is given its Parisian touch by a green satin rib- 
bon at the side falling negligently from a jet cabuchon. 


JENNY—At the upper right is black tussore edged with 
turquoise blue beads. Blue moire ribbon shows between loop- 
ings of skirt, and thin cream lace edges neck and sleeves. 


MARTIAL et ARMAND—The black taffeta frock for a 
young girl at the lower left has a plaid formed by green 
taffeta cross-bars. The simple bodice hints of the basque. 


JENNY—The black satin-finished taffeta at the right is 
trimmed with orange faille ribbon border and loops. Black 
satin ribbon bracelets hold up the skirt at ‘the sides. 
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Lewis created the hat above in the center 
of fine black straw to make it dainty, and 
gave it tuft upon tuft of beige ostrich to 
assure its becomingness. One may top one’s 
serge or chiffon to advantage with this. 


Without doubt Lewis was swayed by the 
spell of the East when the last hat in the 
panel was created for the Maharanee of 
Kapurthala. For edging the crown of black 
straw are two twists of yellow taffeta rib- 
bon, the upper one of which is veiled. 


MIDSEASON HATS FOR 
SERGE OR CHIFFON 


In the chapeau at the upper left, Lewis 
has fashioned a model that is as prac- 
tical for motoring as for general wear. 
Brown glazed straw is edged with two- 
plaited ruches—the upper blue and the 
lower brown—and a brown lace and tulle 
veil is shirred in the center and lightly 
attached to the top of the round crown. 


The Jeanne Baron hat at the upper right 
was chosen by the Maison Molyneux to 
top one of their prettiest creations. Sim- 
ply shaped of cornflower blue straw, the 
only trimming needed and used was a 
great mass of cornflowers on each side. 


being there attached to a “bracelet” of gold galon 
and finished with a flat gold tassel. Very smart 
is this velvet gown, which possesses much of the 
quality called “style.” The simple corsage with 
its long tight sleeve is particularly pretty above 
the coquettish flounces, and the silhouette is oddly 
new. 

Mme. Jenny shows several models fashioned of 
stuffs in two colors—a cloak, for instance, being 
made of dull red velours de laine to the low hip- 
girdle, below which a coat-skirt of gray beige 
velours de laine is stitched crosswise many times 
with red and finished on the lower edge with a 
band of brown fur. 

Very pretty is “Souris’—a simple little frock 
with a black velvet corsage straight to the top ot 
the hips, where it is girdled with black velvet 
above a mouse-gray velvet skirt of odd design 
This skirt is of gray velvet, straight and narrow. 
overlaid with loose bands of gray velvet a little 
less than four inches wide. These bands are 
shirred on a cord at the waist-line and fall loose, 
side by side, down over the straight underskirt. 
being tucked under at the hem. The black sleeves 
are long and rather close fitting and are finished 
with a band of gray velvet at the wrists. The 
corsage is fastened down the front with gray vel- 
vet buttons, the scarf collar is of gray velvet, and 
gray velvet cords form a pattern on the black 
corsage above the narrow plain skirt-back—for 
the narrow loose panels extend only to just back 
of the hips. 

Jenny makes much of these loose-falling panels, 
which appear again in a blue velvet frock trimmed 
with beaver. The straight corsage is girdled with 
a three-inch band of beaver at the low waist-line 
—a band of the fur running up the middle back to 
the neck-line, losing itself under a rather narrow 
collar of beaver which is crossed in front. Below 
the fur girdle five-inch loose panels of blue velvet 
fall over a narrow blue satin underskirt, the panels 
being attached to the skirt-edge under a narrow 
band of satin. A band of rose lamé ribbon about 
the hips shows a bit of its bright color between 
the panels, when the wearer is in motion. 

Lovely in color is “Musique,” a graceful coat of 
maroon crépe de Chine embroidered in a trailing 
design with red thread combined with a bit of 
silver. The coat is knee-length—or a bit shorter— 
in front, and rounds downward on the sides to 
full-length in the back, being edged all about with 
a wide band of maroon tulle, striped with five 
narrow bands of kolinsky. The collar is also 
banded with kolinsky, and the low draped girdle 
is of maroon crépe de Chine. This coat is worn 
over an adorably simple frock of maroon crépe de 
Chine, embroidered a very little with red and 
silver and finished with fur about the V of the 
corsage front. 

Lovely is “Aphrodite” in black velvet, with two 
low hip-girdles of gold galon and a pendant mid- 
front band of galon. At intervals about the hips 
are sewn transparent panels of black lace, shirred 
on at the top and edged with narrow bands of 
kolinsky. The effect of these loose transparent 
panels, irregular in length, over the slender velvet 
slip is exceedingly pretty. 

Mme. Jenny shows several models with loose 
flying panels of transparent mousseline, lace or 
tulle shirred on to the skirt at intervals low about 
the hips. One girdle is (Concluded on page 112) 
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Cornflowers and flowers of the field of all 
sorts cluster about the crown and perch 
beneath the brim of the little diue hat just 
above by Jeanne Baron. It has been 
shown with summer frocks at Molyneux’s. 


Stiff black cock’s feathers that shoot out 
perkily from the side are the things that 
make one remember the turban by Jeanne 
Baron above in the center. One doesn’t 
forget the bright green straw, either, or 
the black ribbon that edges the brim 
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does not look the part, but she plays an uncanny game of auction with intense emotionalism for her long suit. 
The pity is that the public cannot see her at those moments, when all hangs on the fall of a card. Much 
the same effect, however, was produced by Miss O’Neil’s portrayal of the mother in the late “Passion Flower”, 
that Spanish cocktail compounded of hatred, love and sex, which she served with more than a dash of bitters. 
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THE PARIS FROCKS WE WEAR 
IN SUMMER TIME 


THE ARRIVAL—AIl was hustle and bustle in the lobby of 
the hotel the day we arrived. I had Fifi safely tucked 
under my arm, Harold had managed to locate one of my 
trunks and his clubs, and Gertrude had the rest of the 
luggage piled up in a corner when whom should we meet 
but Marie, looking perfectly adorable in a Poiret frock of 
beige gabardine, with lots of brown embroidery across the 
front and a perfectly fascinating little flare. I certainly 
hope she noticed my dark blue serge from Jenny. It’s awfully 
becoming, with box plaited serge along the edges of the coat 
and skirt, a black leather girdle, and cool-looking white 
piqué along the pocket tops and cuffs and in the gilet. 


THE GARDEN PARTY—The day of the garden party 
was absolutely perfect, and I was so glad because I had 
planned to wear my Martial and Armand frock. It’s blue 
taffeta—just the color the sky was that day—with an over- 
slip of white organdie, sprinkled with tiny embroidered rose 
buds and wreaths and edged with taffeta, and with funny 
things —incrustations, they call them — pieces of taffeta 
appliquéd, about half way down the skirt. The girdle is 
blue taffeta with a perfectly enormous bow on one side. 
Everyone—including Harold—was crazy about the rose 
muslin frock Marie wore; it’s from Madeleine and Madeleine 
and awfully simple, just white embroidery on the sleeves 
and skirt and little white ribbon rosettes with falling ends— 
almost too simple, I think, for a@ woman of her age. 


BEFORE DINNER—One night, just before we went in to 
dinner, we were talking together, Harold and -Marie and I 
—the way Marie runs after Harold is simply shocking. We 
both had on Paquins; Marie’s is black satin, a rather strik- 
ing frock, I'll admit, draped on one side, so as to show a 
loose edge lined with white crépe, and with a black satin 
girdle knotted to look like a rose. Mine is dark blue twill, 
piped with white in the most interesting places—along the 
loops on the skirt, for instance. There’s a little white ruffle 
around the neck that makes me look not a day over twenty- 
one, Harold insists. Patricia, who has been staying here for 
some time, came along just then, and, isn’t it funny? she had 
on a Paquin, too, a black satin affair with a little plaid 
around the botiom, that she wears with a plaid satin coat. 


THE DANCE—I’ve never in my life seen any one more 
dressed up than Marie was Saturday night at the dance. 
Harold couldn’t take his eyes off her. She wore a red and 
white Callot that I’'ll have to confess looked wonderful with 
her dark hair. It has an overdress of white tulle embroi- 
dered in pink half way down, and the rest is red tulle with 
a design in red and mother of pearl. The underdress is red 
and white satin and she carries an enormous white feather 
fan with a red handle. I wore my black and white 
Callot—broad black satin ribbon crossing under the lace 
and two large pink roses at the waist. Patricia was quite 
marvelous looking in black lace and chiffon with straps 
and long hanging loops of jet beads, and a little pink net at 
the neck. It’s a Callot model and one of the loveliest she has. 
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FOR GARDEN PARTY, BEACH, 


DINNER AND BALL 


IN BATHING—What do you suppose happened the next 
morning? Harold took that woman out motoring in my 
car and I had to go in bathing alone! My dark blue Lanvin 
suit, embroidered in white, with the adorable little bloom- 
ers, couldn’t cheer me up a bit. I even sent away Billy 
Trotwood who wanted to sit with me under one of those 
fascinating big red and white umbrellas along the beach. 
I didn’t want any one but my Harold, and he has been per- 
fectly beastly ever since we got here. I do love my bathing 
suit, though, and I’m glad I have the sort of figure that 
makes bathing possible. When a girl can’t do anything but 
go motoring, you really have to feel a little sorry for her. 


ON THE LAWN—Mr. and Mrs. Melrose motored over on 
Thursday for the polo and brought little Angele. She was 
absolutely adorable in her little Lanvin blouse of light gray- 
green wool, with its skirt of black pongee and tissue sash 
embroidered with white and silver. Mrs. Melrose had on 
a Jeanne-Duc jacket and toque of white wool yarn, with 
applique trimming of pinked king’s blue varnished leather. 
Patricia wore an enchanting Poiret cloak of rough red tissue 
and imitation wool stuffs—the kind worn by the natives 
of Morocco, or some such place. It has a border of grayish 
white and is lined with black and white foulard. I wore 
my white satin Molyneux blouse with the funny little 
sleeves; it’s bound at the neck with green and has a belt of 
black, leather plaques, black velvet ribbon and green buttons. 


THE BALL—Harold was really rather a dear the night of 
the ball—he hardly looked at that woman once, though I’ve 
never seen anything quite so altogether gorgeous as the 
black and silver and pale gold brocade by Madeleine and 
Madeleine that she wore. It was black with spots of metal 
like mosaic, a low girdle of embroidered gold galon, bands 
of galon on the loose falling corsage and a heavenly train 
from one side of the skirt. I kept on my Poiret cloak, 
white satin foulard figured with gray and black and lined 
in black, as long as I could, for I knew no frock of mine 
could rival hers. Patricia looked her best in a simple black 
satin, with red roses on one side and black ones on the 
other by Renée. The corsage extends to the hips and gives 
her that long look which is so becoming to her slim figure. 


THE DEPARTURE—I really breathed a sigh of relief the 
day we left; Marie is staying on. She came down to the 
car to see us off, in her Jenny serge trimmed with black 
and red braid with a serge girdle and gilet, and a collar of 
white piqué with fluted muslin ruffles. I wore my black 
Lanvin serge with the funny little cape attached at the 
neck line. The skirt is quite fascinating, all embroidered 
in black, green, cream and white, and the organdie collar is 
rather wonderful. I really felt entirely up to Marie. 
Patricia and a friend of hers, Mrs. Prescott, who has an 
adorable Irish terrier, wore Lanvin serges. Patricia’s is em- 
broidered with black silk outlined with silver thread; the 
tunic is made of tabs, and the three in front are embroid- 
éred. Mrs. Prescott’s has narrow silver embroidered bands. 
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A VISTA OF BLAIRSDEN 


the country estate of Mr. C. Ledyard Blair 


From the high plateau upon which Mr. Blair’s typical French Renaissance house is located, an outlet of the Raritan River and 


western hills of New Jersey present this inspiring panoramic view. The house-terrace is surrounded by a stone parapet, from which 
The privet hedge and tall cedars bordering the steps, together with the 


the steps photographed above descend on the south side. 
formal planting of natural trees and shrubs, merge consistently into the wooded hillsides beyond. The stairway is built of stone and 


mosaic with brick landings, and has an unusual feature in the tiny runnel of water that flows down the center among flowering shrubs. 
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Mattie Edwards Hewitt 


This orrery sun-dial is charmingly placed in 
the gardens of Mr. J. E. Berwind’s country 


place at Bridgehampton, L. I. 


The 





Reproduction of an Old English dial-plate 
with engraved motto, adapted to use in 
America. From Sun-Dial Shop. 


HAT is Time?”—“A piece of Eter- 
nity cut off at both ends,” says a 
certain writer—and to measure this, 
the sun-dial has taken its place as 
the noblest of all meters. So great, indeed, is 
man’s respect for its veracity and lasting authen- 
ticity that engraving a dial-plate with a motto of 
admonition, as in a perpetual memorial, has be- 
come a time-honored custom. 

These mottoes have a wide range of sentiment, 
from “I Mark Only Your Sunny Hours,” or “I 
Count the Bright Hours Only,” to those of fore- 
boding, such as, “In Shadow I Cease’’—a Floren- 
tine motto; “Remember Thou Must Die—Think, 
Then, Upon Thy End,” found on an old Swiss 
dial-plate; and “Every Hour Shortens Life,” the 
motto on an old English dial. 

In its earliest days the Saxons and Normans 
used the sun-dial to regulate the hours of church 
Services, and this custom prevailed even in later 
times. These “scratch” dials—so designated be- 
cause their radiating lines were scratched or in- 
cised in a variety of circles and figures upon stone 
—Were invariably placed over the southern en- 
trance of a church. 

The sun-dial, no doubt, was inspired by the 
Shadows cast by trees, which acted as gnomons 
for the sun to play upon. This led primitive peo- 
ples to the use of a vertical pole fixed in the 
ground for marking time. In India and other 
Asiatic countries, the natives are especially adept 
In reading such poles as exact chronometers. Each 
settlement in Ireland, up to the early part of the 
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By ELIZABETH 


Bradley & 
Merrill 


The lead figure of Alla? ‘bears an orrery sun- 
dial, with hours indicated on inner side of 
broadest circle. Courtesy of Richard W.Lehne. 












John Wallace Gillies 


The sun-dial in Mr. J. H. Poole’s beautiful 
Detroit garden has an added interest in 
the zodiacal signs circling the base. 


ISITIVE CONNOISSEUR 
LOUNSBERY 





The Sun-Dial Shop has this original Old 
English dial-plate with engraved inscription 
“Post Tenebrus” and dated 1725. 


nineteenth century, before watches came into gen- 
eral use, had some natural dial, such as a great 
rock, by which it told time. This also obtained 
in Norway. Even tall trees became the “shadow 
marks” of certain localities. In Rome, the obelisk, 
brought from Egypt and set up in the Piazza 
Monte Citorio, has been a “noon mark” in the 
city since 1792. The Washington Monument in 
our own capital serves in this same capacity. 

Of the earlier sun-dials there were two classes— 
the portable and the fixed dial. The ring-dial, 
so called because of its shape, and the shepherd’s 
dial, were the most common portable types. The 
principle of the small ring-dial was adapted later 
to the large orrery sun-dial for garden use, as in 
the photograph above, and was so named in com- 
pliment to the Earl of Orrery. This was the pop- 
ular form of sun-dial throughout Ireland during 
the eighteenth century. Portable dials were usually 
made of boxwood or ivory with engraved metal 
plates, and were carried about as substitutes for 
watches. 

The fixed dial, when given a vertical position, 
was affixed to the walls of churches and gardens, 
while those in which the dial-plate was horizon- 
tally placed upon a pedestal became the invariable 
feature of English gardens and churchyards. 

In adapting an old English sun-dial to an 
American garden setting, for instance, it must be 
adjusted to the latitude in which it is to be used 
and face the South. A background of flowers and 
shrubs will add greatly to the subtlety of its 
charm at the end of a garden walk. 
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ENGLAND CHANGING HANDS 


This peaceful little tale might have been a romance if Lord Bentworth had been a different sort of man 


URELY you don’t consider I’m to blame?” 

said Lord Bentworth, answering the re- 

proaches of some men at the club. “I’m 

only doing what everybody else is doing.” 

And this was strictly true. In the 

current phrase, England is changing 

hands. The newly poor are eagerly transferring 

their landed estates to the newly rich; dukes with 

three or four splendid country houses are adver- 

tising one or all of them as for sale; there is a 

scramble to shuffle off the burden of tradition or 

inherited habit and get rid of property while prices 

rule high. Nevertheless, one must draw the line 

somewhere, and it shocked all the world to learn 

that Bentworth was selling Whitebridge. How 
could he bring himself to part with it? 

“Ves, I have sold it,’ he said. “That is, I have 
agreed to sell it. Legally, the fellow could back 
out, I suppose. But he won't do that”; and Lord 
Bentworth shrugged his shoulders, and smiled at 
his friends in an engaging manner. 

He was a dark-faced good-looking man of about 
forty-five; and that question, “Do you think me 
to blame?” frequently heard on his lips, was char- 
acteristic of him. He had made a mess of his 
domestic life, and another mess of his political 
career; moreover, he did queer unexpected things, 
shabby, tricky little things that ought to be im- 
possible, and afterwards he always asked his ques- 
tion. Then if a candid friend replied, “Yes, Bent- 
worth, I think you have been damnably to blame,” 
he seemed surprised, but not in the least offended. 
“Well, I simply don’t see it,” he would say with 
his ingenuous smile. And he did not see it. 

Thus his friends spoke of him as a cynical beg- 
gar, an unreliable devil, a fellow who ought to 
know better; and yet, strangely enough, they gave 
him a tolerance that almost amounted to affection. 
Perhaps it was his disarming smile that wrought 
upon their tenderness; he was without a shadow 
of pretence, too; say what you would, the man 
had charm. Yes, after asking how he could do it, 
his friends came to the conclusion that it was just 
the sort of thing he would do. 


T is not a vast barracks like Chatsworth or 

Welbeck—indeed, as you come through the 
Tudor gate-house and look at it across the fore- 
court, it seems comparatively small; it charms 
without overpowering; it is old and yet not 
decrepit; it has the beauty of England itself—a 
something peaceful and gentle in its permanent 
grace thai other lands find so easy to surpass but 
so impossible to equal. Part of it is Tudor; the 
more ornate part was built in the reign of William 
and Mary; and there is the really old part, com- 
prising the cloisters and what is called “the monks’ 
lodging’, well restored by the sixth lord in the 
time of George the Third; but it all composes, 
as the artists say, or comes together, as the archi- 
tects have it, most admirably and soothingly. 

In the big wall by the gate-house there is an 
adorable little postern with an external flight of 
steps that takes you down into the dusty high 
road, and on the wall itself there is a terraced 
path that leads you presently to a wide and 
noble terrace of stone, from which you look out 
upon the broad landscape or back at the rich 
brickwork, the latticed panes, the towers and 
angles of the house, seen here and there through 
the branches of lofty trees. The gardens are ex- 
quisite; they were formally planned three hun- 
dred years ago, and have been slowly maturing 
ever since. There are broad walks with orange 
trees in green tubs, lawns so wide that one could 
play a cricket match upon them, stone fish ponds 
and bridged canals where you look down upon a 
stream that has turned crimson beneath the rain 
of rose petals. 

Perhaps in all the centuries of its growth to 
mellow perfection it had never seemed so beautiful 
as on this golden August day when Lord Bent- 
worth came down to have a last look round. But 
to him its varied beauties spoke at first in terribly 
unsentimental terms. He looked at the gate-house 
and remembered how all that stone carving above 
the arch had cost seven hundred pounds to put 
right—at pre-war prices, too. He glanced at the 
ornamental battlements behind which lay, as he 
knew to his cost, the roof above the main guest 
chambers and the grand saloon. Two thousand 
five hundred “to make a good job of it,” last 
time the rain came through! Wherever he turned 
his darkly meditative eyes the same sort of prosaic 
message was sent forth to meet them. Those 
glorious old chimney stacks reminded him of a 
hundred wide fireplaces burning as much coal, 
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it seemed, as a small Atlantic liner. These gar- 
deners, pottgring about in the open or concealing 
themselves in the long range of glass houses, ran 
up a formidable bill. Even that old horse drowsi- 
ly plodding over the smooth sward with the roller 
cost a tidy sum of money. Nothing but outlay! 


AS he had said himself, he was not tied to it in 

any way. Mooning about the house and 
strolling through the gardens, he thought of himself 
as owner of the place and as owner of the money 
it was going to bring. The splendid contents were 
to be sold as well as their unique casket. Why, 
it just amounted to this: from a poor man he 
would change into a rich man. He would be 
rich too in the strictly modern fashion, with his 
pockets full of liquid cash and no dead weight 
on his shoulders. He could go where he pleased 
and do what he pleased. He would hold the 
magic wand, and need only wave it in order to 
satisfy the most fanciful desire. 

He had luncheon all alone in a low wainscoted 
parlor—‘My lady’s parlor,’ as they called it— 
and afterwards sat in a high-backed chair by 
the window, smoking a cigarette and thinking 
Through the open window he looked along the 
smooth old pavement, all golden and brown as 
the warm sunlight or the shadows of the orange 
trees fell upon it, towards the buttressed walls 
and corner turret of the library. The library 
was a vast dim room, made splendid with the 
bookcases and chimney pieces that had _ been 
carved by Grinling Gibbons and the three famou 
pictures painted by Lely. Sitting here in the par- 
lor, Bentworth had wandered in imagination to 
the library. He knew every room of the house 
so well that as he thought cf each one he seemed 
to have moved and to have entered it. And every 
room was full of associations, a place of stored 
memories that came to life and challenged him 
Why had he said that the place had no ties for 
him? 

Presently he lit another cigarette, rose from 
his chair, and, no longer in imagination but in 
fact, wandered through the rooms and up and 
down the house. He stood for a little while at 
the foot of the main staircase, looking upward to 
the huge lantern and the softened sunlight on the 
dark balustrades, looking downward at the black 
and white marble of the hall pavement; and side- 
ways, through large doors that he had left open 
as he passed, at a vista of rooms one behind an- 
other. And it was as if the whole silent house 
was imploring him not to do it. Each delicate 
tint of velvet or brocade, each little bit of carved 
wood or gilded moulding, every insignificant ob- 
ject seemed to be saying the same thing—*Don’t 
do it. You can’t do it.” 

He smiled and shook away his cigarette ash. 
Too late—he had done it. He had agreed to sell. 

And for an hour or more, as he wandered here 
and there into all the well-remembered rooms, 
it was as if the house continued to talk to him. 
It was not the voice of conscience—because, as 
his friends knew, he had no conscience. It was 
the voice of the house itself, giving him a new 
kind of message, speaking to him as it had never 
done before. 


E thought of his young wife and of her rap- 

ture and delight when she first saw it. Cyni- 
cal and unsentimental as he was in those distant 
days, he had felt a little thrill as he showed her 
up and down and round about. Pride had min- 
gled in his satisfaction at the sight of her pleasure. 
It was a house that you might be proud of pos- 
sessing and offering a share of. 

“Jasper,” she used to say, “it’s like a dream.” 

But, by Jove, what a time they had in it before 
they parted. A real smash-up in the end, although 
they had been fond of each other in the beginning! 
He thought now of the bickerings and wranglings, 
the quarrels and condonations; faults piling up on 
each side, until they had at last agreed to get a di- 
vorce; and after further adventures she feathered 
a new nest all right by marrying a rich American. 
Poor Evelyn! Her portrait, painted by 
Sargent, still hung in the salon all among the 
Reynolds, the Van Dycks, and the Romneys. He 
had stood looking at it just now. 

The voice of the house grew louder as he came 
downstairs again, seeming to say, “Don’t think of 
that stale nonsense. Wives come and go. Wives 
can easily be replaced, but this can never be re- 
placed. It has taken hundreds of years to make. 
It can’t be bought. With all the money in the 
world you can never get it again if you let it go 


You may buy other Van Dycks and other Lelys, 
perhaps, but they won’t be the portraits of blood 
relations. You are making a mistake, Bentworth. 
Don’t do it.” 

Standing there, he smiled, shrugged his shoulders, 
and mentally spoke to the house. 

“Yes, that’s all mighty fine. I would keep you 
if I could afford you. But in the circumstances 
you can’t blame me.” 

He had transacted the small amount of busi- 
ness that brought him here; but having arranged 
to return to London by an evening train, he 
thought he might as well stay, although there was 
nothing to detain him. He told a servant to have 
tea ready for him at five o’clock. Then another 
servant came to report that some people had ar- 
rived in a car and were extremely anxious to see 
the house. 

“Oh, yes,” said Bentworth, with careless good 
nature. “Let ’em see it then. But tell them it’s 
sold.” 


ND he went out into the garden to dodge 

these inopportune visitors. Their car was in 
the roadway by the postern stairs, and presently, 
as he strolled along the terrace, he saw them in 
the garden. Dodging them again, he strolled away 
towards the roses and the fish ponds, and then, re- 
turning through the orange walk, he came upon 
one of them face to face. 

It was the lady who had been his wife. 

“Well, Jasper?” 

“Evelyn! But how amazing! How romantic! 
To meet you here, of all places in the world!” 

She had turned, and together they walked across 
the shaded lawns towards the sunlit terrace. 

“So you heard it was going, and felt you wanted 
to come and say good-by to it. What a pretty 
idea, Evelyn! But I beg your pardon. I suppose 
I ought to address you more ceremoniously, Mrs. 
Gedding ?” 

“Don’t be absurd.” 

“Mrs. Gedding is right, isn’t it? You haven't 
honored me by continuing to call yourself Lady 
Bentworth?” 

“No, I haven’t done that.” And she laughed. 

She was a tall, graceful woman with a naturally 
musical voice and a quiet laugh like the sound of 
rippling water. The sound of it fell upon his ear 
pleasantly, stirring a hundred kindly memories. Of 
course, it was not her pleasant, low-toned laugh 
that had separated them. 

They walked on, talking very easily; and she 
admired him for his entire composure, for the ab- 
sence of even a momentary embarrassment at their 
sudden and strange meeting. But then, of course, 
it had not been his lack of self-possession that had 
made her so anxious for the divorce. 

She spoke again of the house, telling him how 
much she had loved it. . “Just to be standing here” 
—they were side by side, leaning their elbows on 
the stone balustrade of the terrace—‘‘makes me 
feel young again;” and she glanced at him. “I can 
see you think it hasn’t made me look young again.” 

“My dear Evelyn, no such rude and impossible 
thought was in my mind. You look astoundingly 
young. You might have sat to Sargent yesterday 
—instead of—how many years ago?” , 

But even as he said it he could see the portrait 
that he had studied so closely this morning, and 
recognize the ravages wrought by time upon the 
living model. She was elegant and graceful as 
ever; only all the bloom and glow had gone. 
Their reflection came fitfully—as now when she 
turned to him, with her face lit up by pleasure or 
gratitude, and for a moment let her gloved fingers 
rest upon his arm. ? 

“Jasper, it was nice of you to leave the picture 
hanging there. I was quite touched when I saw it 
in the old position. I didn’t expect it.” 


HE gave her his characteristic smile, very slight- 

ly lifting his shoulders; and as they went on 
talking there crept into their tone an unmistakable 
tenderness. While they talked they were thinking 
of their loves and their hates, the fallings-out and 
the reconciliations; but it was all softened by the 


passage of the years. It seemed to them wonderful, 
if not mysterious, that they were absolutely noth- 
ing to each other and yet had been husband and 
wife; and perhaps both felt the essential indestruc- 
tibility of the bond that exists between any two 
people who have lived together in this relation 
Certainly one of them felt it. 

“And you like America?” asked Bentworth. 

“Oh, yes.” 

“And how is your husband?” asked Bentworth, 





‘*] am wiser 


She looked at the distant view as she answered 
slowly: 

“My husband died last year.” 

Lord Bentworth assumed the expression of a 
person who is greatly shocked, and spoke with 
polite sympathy. 


HEY left the terrace; but after going a little 

way she paused, looked back, and spoke of 
the house again. 

_ “Why do you want to sell it? Jasper, don’t sell 
a.” 

“My dear girl, I simply can’t afford to keep it 
up. 
And they walked on slowly into the library, 
talking very confidentially, often pausing and 
looking at each other, as people always do when 
they are deeply interested by what they are say- 
ing. 

“It’s not worth my while to struggle,” he said 
abruptly. “It all means nothing to me. I am 
lonely and unhappy. My whole life has been a 
failure—and no one knows it better than I do.” 

“Jasper,” she said gently, and she put not merely 
her fingers but her whole hand upon his arm, and 
held it there. “Why shouldn’t we try again?” 


“Try again?” 

“Make a fresh start—here, in the dear old house? 
If you'll retain it, I can afford to keep it up;” and 
her face was bright, and she gave the little laugh 
that still had some slight power to charm. “Or if 
you must sell it, sell it to me—and then come and 
live with me in it.” 





now, 


”? 


said Evelyn. ‘‘And so are 


“That wouldn't be proper. You are far too at- 
tractive.” 

“TI don’t mean what you mean.” 

“Evelyn, what do you mean?” 

And as they paused in front of the fine old 
fireplace, she told him her meaning. She thought 
it would be a wise as well as a rather nice thing 
for them to marry again. 

“Evelyn, is this some romantic notion of sacri- 
fice—coming to my rescue at this time, and all 
that ?” 

“No, it’s what I should like.” 

“If we did it, we should not only be laughed at, 
we should know in a week that we had made 
fools of ourselves.” 

“No, Iam wiser now. And so are you. 
I have been through a great deal.” 

When they passed through the great hall to 
tea her arm was linked in his. 

“Then it’s a bargain, Jasper,’ she said, smiling 

“Yes,” he said, “and a jolly good bargain for 
me.” 

They had tea in the oak parlor—‘My lady’s 
parlor,” as it is called,—with peaches and grapes 
in silver baskets, delicious honey from the home 
farm, and the little currantless buns that could 
only be baked so brownly and crisply in the 
great Whitebridge kitchens. Mrs. Gedding poured 
out the tea, as she had done hundreds of 
times, sitting in that very same chair long ago; 
Bentworth carried the cups and offered the 
cakes. 

Before he sat down he spent a few minutes at 


Jasper, 





you, 








Jasper.’’ 


the telephone talking to estate agents in London. 
One could hear his voice raised loudly; he was 
resolute and wrathful as he replied to indignant 
protests at the other end of the wire. 

“It’s my house, and I’m going to stick to it 
a I don’t care a damn what you call it. 
Tf it’s backing out, well, I do back out. I always 
back out if I choose.” He was quite angry. 


UT he was smiling when he came back to 
her; and the whole house seemed to be thankh- 
ing him. 

While they talked and laughed and enjoyed their 
tea, the dark little oaken parlor was all bright and 
gay. Long, slanting rays of sunshine lit it up, 
making the heraldic colors of the sculptured coat- 
of-arms above the chimney-piece glow and glitter 
as if they had been repainted and gilded. The 
sunlight was dancing upon the black and white 
marble in the hall. 

In the great salon the faces of the Van Dyck 
portraits beamed and smiled. Outside the win- 
dows the leaves of the orange trees trembled and 
twittered as if they were tiny green birds trying 
to hop on to different stalks. A rain of rose 
petals fell into the stream, like beautiful tears of 
joy. It was as if the house, the gardens, the 
fields, the woods, were all thanking him. 


The rest, you will say, is obvious: he married 
Mrs. Gedding, is making up for his past miscon- 
duct, and they are both very hatpy. But there 
you will be wrong 
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SOULIE STRIKES A WINNING NOTE IN SUMMER 


FROCKS OF CARELESS GRACE 


Perhaps the most interesting thing about the green taffeta frock at the lefi—worn by the Parisienne 
to the races and well-adapted io all afternoon uses—is the sleeve of blue tulle attached to a very low 
shoulder. The taffeta is embroidered with blue, and om the skirt alternates with bands of green 
crépe Georgette which also forms the girdle. The lady in the center turns to us her back, knowing 
full well that the unusual little jacket of her gown buttons in the same delightful way in front. It 
is of embroidered black taffeta, while the flounced skirt of green tulle boasts just the hint of a bustle. 


The ruffled spiral skirt above at the right is as becoming and practical as 
it is smart. For the plaitings, as well as the frock itself, crisp white taffeta 
has been used, with pink flowers in appliqué and black velvet ribbons 
knotted at the neck and again below the low, loosely fitted bodice. The 
garden hat of leghorn carries a mass of roses and is held under the chin 
by a broad fold of black tulle. A chiffon parasol completes the costume. 





for JULY 1920 


Soulié has used black tulle in an unusual 
and attractive way in the girdle and 
sleeves of the frock below. Heavy white 
crépe de Chine, embroidered in a fasci- 
nating design in old blue, forms part of 
the bodice and skirt, and the underskirt, 
its edge scalloped, is accordion plaited. 








To have Soulié’s elaborate afternoon 
frock above, one chooses black satin 
for the foundation and embroiders 
upon it striking motifs in écru silk. 
Then for the double panel of the skiri 
écru lace is used, and black tulle for 
the full-gathered tunics and bell 
sleeves. The pastel rosebuds that hold 
the collar in place are repeated again 
on the velvet-crowned tulle hat. 


Though the tulle ruche gives an unde- 
niable cachet to the silhouette below, the 
frock would have been quite as pretty 
without it. For Chantilly iace, banded 
with silver, has been combined with 
white crépe Georgette over black satin. 
The little velvet cape is extremely jaunty. 
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SOULIE’S PRETENTIOUS ELEGANCE 
REFLECTS THE PARIS MOOD 


Soulié has indeed given charming lines to the cool little afternoon frock 
sketched above. After fashioning it of pale yellow crépe de Chine, 
with broad bands of the same soft tissue on skirt and bodice, he added 
touches of delicate silver lace and wreaths of quaint garden flowers for 
brightness. The tulle sleeves, drawn down to the waist, are quite new. 


Two wide ruches of vivid blue tulle strike a distinctive note in this 
afternoon frock of white crépe Georgette created by Soulié. Of the 
same blue shade is the odd little satin yoke, continued in a charming 
way to form the sleeves, and the deep band on the skirt, while the 
hat is blue satin and black crin with blue feathers for its trimming. 








for 


JULY 1920 


The hem of the evening frock above at the left 1s made oddly 
and attractively uneven by bands of black velvet ribbon, lined 
with silver, which hang from the waist and are looped up at 
intervals. The foundation of the gown is white taffeta, em- 
broidered here and there with floral motifs in gleaming silver. 


Yellow taffeta is cdged with cream lace and caught up in a 
graceful drapery with yellow and red chrysanthemums to form 
the picturesque skirt of the frock above in the center. Both the 
accordion-plaited underskirt that peeps out below and the long- 
waisted bodice are of cool, summery tulle in the same yellow. 


Surely Soulié was in a captious mood when he originated the 
black gown above at the right, for he turned the ruffles of the 
tulle skirt upside down and gave the satin bodice a curious high- 
necked finish. Many practical suggestions may be gained, how- 
ever, for who would not wish to edge her skirt with tiny roses! 


Cool and simple and altogether desirable is the informal frock 
at the left for moonlit summer evenings. The long sweeping 
sash is of the blue tulle that Paris likes, while rose tulle with 
silver flowers is the tissue of the gown itself. An underslip of 
silver gives a soft shimmering effect that is most enchanting. 
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‘URS ig When one wraps oneself in 
FL RS : : this soft silky baby lamb, 
a 3 one may not only fearlessly 
OF STATE mg ; challenge the coldest blast, 
e . but defy Dame Fashion to 
LINE AND : . 4 produce a more perfect 
a : e cloak. Fashioned of beauti- 
enone ie , ful skins along lines of un- 
AL | \ a ; mistakable_ distinction, the 
cuffs and collar of chin- 
chilla give the final touch 
of elegance. The hat of blue 
and gold brocade, like all the 
others on these two pages, 
was created for Miss Dick- 
son by Stein and Blaine. 
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It was a very happy idea, this combining of two gray furs in an 
all-enveloping cloak and smart turban. Moleskin, than which 


Miss Dickson may well feel at one with the world, when she ha 
enfolded herself in this lovely cloak of gray squirrel. The ex | | hich 
quisitely matched skins have been sewed to g the effect of folds there is nothing more appealing, is banded and collared with squirrel. 
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Posed by 
DOROTHY 
DICKSON 


Photographs by 
Francis Bruguiere 


The star of kings may set and courts may pass 
away, but ermine will be a regal fur forever. For 
nothing is so stately and so sumptuous as the 
snowy pelts that have always been a part of im- 
perial robes. One could hardly help feeling like a 
fairy-tale princess in the ermine cloak above— 
perfect skins have gone into its making and layer 
upon layer of white chiffon, elaborated with in- 
numerable black-tipped tails, form its lining. 


The rich mole and squirrel coat above 
is the very apotheosis of youth and 
smartness for the season to come. 


Eastern mink was never more becom- 
ing than it is in this gorgeous cloak, 
with toque of gold and paradise 
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ADVANCE PARIS CROQUIS OF THE AUTUMN MODE IN 


SMART WEARABLE TOPCOATS 
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For the country club on a sum- 
mer afternoon, what could be 
more charming than this deli- 
cate voile blouse with its hem- 
stitched ruffles that fall about 
the neck in graceful folds? $5. 


IF YOU ARE 
IN TOWN OR 
COUNTRY 





It is surely unusual to find a 
dainty slip-over blouse of batiste 
with fine hand-drawn stitching 
foronly $5.95. The one above has 
narrow lace about the becom- 
ing collar and turned-back cuffs. 

















On the bathing suit of all-wool Jersey at the left the 
collar looks well against purple, 


satin piped with Copenhagen, white or jade, $6.95 ; 
























white 
black, navy or peacock blue, 
$12.50; satin cap, $2.50. An attractive suit comes in black surf 


rubber cap, 85c. 








Nothing could be more suitable in summertime than the simple 
frock of Georgette sketched at the left. All colors, sizes 34-44, 


$25. The overblouse is of sheer 
below the 


waist and laced with black or navy ribbon. 


voile, ruffled at neck, cuffs and 


$6.95. 
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A jaunty slip-over blouse of 
sheer French voile has a trim 
little Peter Pan collar and cuffs 
piped with red or blue, and is 
embroidered with dots to match. 
An unusual bargain at $6.05 





T is often difficult to get 
one’s shopping done 
when one is out of town 
for the summer. If you will 
just write to Jane Jarvis, 
care of Harper's Bazar, 
119 West 40th Street, New 
York, and to save time en- 
close a stamped envelope, 
she will give you any infor- 
mation that you feel will 
be of value. A check or 
money order payable to 
Harper's Bazar will bring 
you any of the blouses or 
frocks illustrated here. 





The smart little dotted Swiss 
bleuse above has collar and 
cuffs of plain voile, finished of 
with a voile frill that widens 
and goes down the front also. 
It may be obtained for $8.95. 
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The jancy white voile of the 
overblouse above is tied behind 
in a most bewitching way. Nar- 
row Valenciennes lace trims the 
square collar and the cuffs. The 
price of this blouse is $7.95. 


HERE are many bar- 

gains that Jane Jarvis 
can find for you. New 
York is a wonderful place 
in which to shop if one 
knows where to go, but 
buying in a hurry, as one 
is almost sure to do ona 
shopping trip to town, 
usually means wasteful 
buying. Through Harper's 
Bazar’s Shopping Service 
careful, economical pur- 

chases are assured. 





Cool crisp organdie forms this 
overblouse itself, as well as the 
narrow flutings that edge it in 
every conceivable place—even 
around the waist and in a wide 
panel down the front. $6.95. 
























A handmade frock of imported linen comes in coral or geranium, 


the skirt hemstitched in 


squares. Sizes 34-40, $65. Cool 


organdie and dotted Swiss are combined in a smart frock in 


Nile, Copenhagen, navy 


and lavender. Sizes 14-20, $18.50. 
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For traveling what is more suitable than a satin frock in black, 


navy or dark brown, with a collar and vestee of batiste embroi- 


dery? Sizes 14-20, $39.50. 


The motor cape of Bermuda cloth has a 


reversible collar, $19.75; in navy or black rubberized satin, $29.50. 











This cool and becoming blouse 
of double écru net, with its nar- 
row lace edging and dainty 
tucks, will prove a joy for the 
country in summer when worn 
with a wash skirt. Price $5. 


JARVIS 


WILL SHOP 


FOR YOU 





A becoming roll collar, trimmed 
with insertions and a plaited 
frill of the material, edged with 
narrow lace, lends a distinctive 
note to this blouse of French 
voile. The price is only $6.95. 
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The children of the Duchesse Decazes pause 
a moment in their play to be snapped. 





THOUGH VERY YOUNG G 
ONE MAY BE DRESSY FOR 





For the littlest guest at the party, c HR | a 5 ke N | NG O R P \ R | | E S White satin with chiffon frills and 
Chéruit has designed a_ dainty sleeves and a silver girdle—this 
white muslin frock. The yoke and was the page’s costume worn at 


tiny sleeves are of embroidered 









the wedding of the Duchesse de 
Valentinois by one of the little sons 
of the Princesse Henri de Polignac. 


tulle, continued at each side to 
form delightful transparent wing 


Vany ruffles edge the tiny tulle 
christening mantle below The 
tulle cape is double, the overcape 
being edged with fine thread lace. 
The fetching bonnet is white tulle 


How soundly one would sleep un- 
der the white marabou in the 
white tulle and lace basket below, 
with a chaste white bow over one’s 
head and a large chou of red, 


and lace with a long tulle veil white and blue at one’s feet. 





Any one would wish a 
to be christened in 
the tulle christening 
robe with the many : 
ruffles above, and a SI 
WORTH bonnet of white lace 
with a feather or 

one with a rosette. 
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“I always find this Campbell's kind 
Squares up with health and joy 
A regular treat that’s hard to beat 
For any hungry boy” 
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JOSEPH GaMPBELL GOMPANY 
i CAMDEN, N.J..U-SA 
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“Talk about a square meal” 


Any meal that begins with Campbell's appetizing 
Vegetable Soup is well started toward the squarest 
kind of enjoyment and satisfaction. 

It is so nourishing and substantial that many 
sensible people, especially in summer, often make it 
the principal feature of a sustaining luncheon or | 
supper—in fact almost make a meal of it. 4 

The change from heavier food is much to their (4 
benefit in health and condition to say nothing of Ci 
| enjoyment. 
| Children thrive on this delicious soup. And it is 
| ready to serve in three minutes any time without 
| needless heat, labor or fuss. 
| 

















21 kinds 15c a can | 
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They who live in the city of wonder perfumes, 
they who have the most exquisite taste in things 
feminine—will tell you about Monsieur Violet 
( Ve-o-lay) and his shop of perfumes. 


The Violet Shop at 29 Boulevard des Italiens 
is one of those to which the really exclusive 
Parisienne returns again and again all her life. 
It is one of those shops which other, less exclu- 
sive Parisiennes, never find. 


Ambre Royal face powder is one of the best- 
known Violet preparations. Creme Mealys is 


a cold cream. 


And there is a soap of solidified 


pure cold cream that is known simply as, 
Number Fifty-one. 


All of these are here in America—but only in 


the most exclusive shops. 


Let us tell you 


which one is nearest you. We have a tiny 
book all about Ve-o-lay which we will gladly 
send to you upon request. Frank M. Prindle 
& Company, 71 West 35th St., New York City. 


VIOL 


[ PRONOUNCED VE-O-LAY } 


Che name ofa CRfumer not a perfume 


@Q BOULEVARD DES ITALIENS, PARIS, FRANCE 








Ambre Royal 


The will-o’-the-wisp of perfumes. If you 
advance, it slips away, beckoning; if you 
press it sorely, it will vanish. ... 
Hopeless, you retreat, and softly it comes 
again. Pretend you have forgotten and 
it steals upon you. Ah! Rogue!—elusive, 
persistent, alluring! 
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Cosmo Hamilton’s Novel 


(Continued from page 47) 


since I went away,” and had the infinite sat- 
isfaction of seeing that his point went home. 


FTER that, talking hard, about her 
things and not his own, he remained 
for a solid hour, although the sun called 
him and he was consumed with a desire 
to get round to the garage and tinker on 
his car. He didn’t walk about the room 
either, taking things up and putting them 
down again, being there merely as a matter 
of duty. He sat tight in the same chair 
as though a willing fixture, and, to every 
one of her appeals not to waste his time, 
paid no attention. 

It was a masterly piece of work, per- 
formed with the most sympathetic artful- 
ness and without the smallest possible de- 
gree of filial condescension. His mother 
should see unmistakably that he liked to be 
with her, that he chose to be with her, 
that he insisted on being with her, that he 
would, in fact, rather be with her than with 
any other person under the sun. And she 
got it, as he hoped that she would, and 
together they made that hour one of the 
triumphs of her life—those rare, beautiful, 
maternal triumphs which so few mothers 
ever enjoy until their children have got 
children of their own and thus are able to 
appreciate the fine points of parenthood 
and to understand how deeply the small 
and apparently trivial things in the rela- 
tions between child and parent count in the 
scheme of life. 

And not once during the whole of those 
sixty minutes did Tom permit himself to 
talk war, or his part in it. He talked 
father, Martha, the black cat, the local 
gossip, servant stuff and home generally. 
He touched also on the future and the fact 
that he was going to knuckle down to work 
as soon as he had had a bit of a holiday. 
And then he got up and apologized for stay- 
ing so long and said, ‘“Cheerio Mother. 
The house won’t be the same until you 
come down and show me what you’ve done 
in the garden.” But he reserved his big 
point for the moment when he turned with 
his hand on the door. “I’ve never seen 
anything like the way you've made my 
clothes look, Mum. What can I do to spoil 
you for a change?” 

He left behind him a quiver of electrical 
emotion which made his little mother clasp 
her hands together and put up her face and 
say to herself, “I have a good boy, a very 
good boy.” 


EFORE going to the garage Tom de- 

cided to hunt up Martha, and, if he 
could work it in somehow with any luck, to 
say something to his kid sister which would 
give her also an inkling to the present state 
of his feelings. It was a far more difficult 
job than the one that he had just performed. 
It was easier to say things to a mother than 
to a sister any day. What he would have 
given a great deal to be able to do was 
quite out of the question. There was some- 
thing about Martha now which made it im- 
possible to march up to her, kiss her 
soundly and put in words any of those 
things that were in his mind, bang out. 
Then, too, the last two years had taken the 
kid part away from her. She had acquired 
that touch of dignity which made him hesi- 
tate to prove his affection in the old way 
by chucking something at her, yanking her 
hair, chasing her about the house and pin- 
ning her up against a wall until she cried 
Pax and looked humble. Absence and Anno 
Domini had made some new way necessary 
—he didn’t quite know what. 

He heard her telephoning in his father’s 
den. With a perfectly natural self-con- 
sciousness, he drew up short at the door 
and took several turns along the hall and 
back trying to get up a few sentences of 
most affectionate gratitude in which slop- 
piness should be totally absent. The things 
that came into his mind were too stilted to 
consider. He washed them out as idiotic. 
They would only make her laugh at him. 
Better be sloppy than pedantic. The sort 
of thing that was permissible between a 
brother and sister of her age and his must 
be suggested rather than put into so many 
blunt words, he felt. They weren’t Latins, 
able to emote without effort and revel in it. 
Their Anglo-Saxon blood and tradition 
boxed them in. He knew jolly well that she 
loved him; there had been hero-worship in 
her eyes the night of his return. And he 
knew that she knew that he loved her be- 
cause, when she had flung her arms round 
his neck at the first sight of him, he had 
held her frightfully tight and choked a lit- 
tle. At the same time all the rules of the 
game demanded some sort of spoken recog- 
nition of her loyalty to his mother and to 
himself and of the long drawn out anxiety 
which she had confessed to in her letters. 
. . . Great Scot, how was he to get it 
off his chest? 


He was inclined to continue on his way 
to the garage and the self-indulgence of pot- 
tering at his engine. Mafiana. But the dis. 
cipline which had been ground into him dur. 
ing the last two years brought him back to 
the door. “No shirking,” he said to himself 
“Get it over. It’s got to be done,”—and he 
went in. 


SITTING on her side of the big flat-topped 
desk, with her feet dangling above the 
floor, and her young profile silhouetted 
against a square of blue sky made by the 
open window, she was grasping the tele- 
phone in both hands and holding her daily 
conversation with the grocer. Amazing to 
think that only the other day she was slid- 
ing after him down the banisters with 
bobbed hair and bloomers. 

“How much do you say they are this 
morning? Two cents more than yesterday? 
Then don’t put them on the list, Mr. Budel, 
We shall have to live on our own potatoes 
if you go on like this.” She threw a glance 
of welcome at Tom, whom she had been 
longing to see alone, and hurried to an end. 
“Must you go on sending me that mussy 
looking sugar? . . Very well, then, do. 
But you or someone will be responsible for 
driving the servants away, I tell you that, 
Oh, and now that my brother’s back—yes, 
last night—I must have some marma- 
mex « = 

“Great work,” said Tom. On his father’s 
side of the desk there was that snapshot of 
himself taken in a funk hole by Pot Stevens 
—the last he ever took. Good old Dad, 

“And do you still like jam, Tom?” 

He ran his hand circularly over his dia- 
phragm. 

“Yes, strawberry, Mr. Budel. . .” 

“And how about some of those almonds 
and raisins?” 

She made it so. It seemed like the old 
holidays again. “And don’t forget the gin- 
ger ale.” 

“Imported,” said Tom. 

She shook her head, murmured “H. C. of 
L.,”’ added the word “domestic,” closed with 
a cheery “Good morning,” and hung up. 
“Now I’m through,” she said and slid off 
the desk. He had on one of the shirts that 
she had mended. If it had been too tight 
under the arms then, what would it be now? 
He looked inches broader. She was glad 
that he hadn’t had his hair cut by one of 
those barbers who ought to be allowed to 
shear nothing but sheep. How awful those 
poor boys looked with what appeared to be 
a toupee balanced on the tiptop of a head 
otherwise bald. Could anybody call himself 
a barber because he owned a few pairs of 
clippers and reeked of onions? She sensed 
that he had come to say something and 
longed for him to say it. 

And so there was an uncomfortable pause. 

“Some room,” said Tom, striding about. 
He might have been talking to a junior offi- 
cer. 

“Ves. I love it.’ 

“You camp here now I see.” 

“T do mother’s job now that she can’t. I 
keep all the books here and the wages and 
all that. And when I telephone I’m not 
overheard. The daily wrangle with the gro- 
cer and butcher, trying to keep the bills 
down.” She laughed and spoke lightly in 
order to camouflage the slight unsteadiness 
of her voice. To have him back, to see him 
doing precisely what she had dreamed that 
he would do, and look exactly as she had 
prayed that he might look! . . . Sup- 
pose she went over with a rush and put her 
face against his chest? Would that help? 

He met her eyes and drew up short. 

But she felt self-consciousness rise like a 
fog between them, and sat down. 

“How silly,” thought Tom. “If she were 
a girl I’d met a week ago and proposed to 
before I could clap a hand over my mouth, 
I'd be talking poetry to her by this time in 
a chair only large enough for one.” He 
loaded and lighted his pipe, perched him- 
self on the edge of the desk and sent out 4 
cloud of protective smoke like a Zeppelin 
in trouble. 

“Father looks great,” he said. 

“He is,” said Martha. 

“I’d give a million if someone could put 
Mother right.” 

“So would I.” 

“How about our painting the old town 4 
bit next week and seeing the best of the 
shows?” 

“Oh, Tom, I'd love tc!” : 

“Pick ’em out and let me have a list 
and I'll fix it. Bad work,” he added in- 
wardly. er 

“But haven’t you anyone else you'd 
rather take?” ‘ 

Here was a chance! He was going to 
say “I’d rather take you, old girl, than any 
other feller’s sister within a thousand miles, 
but what he did say was, “No, not just 

(Continued on page 86) 
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HEN ONE SAYS 
Oriental and Técla 
one has said all there is to 
say on the subject of pearls. 
Anything ‘else is irrelevant, 
mortifying, and unbeautiful. 


Técla Pearl Necklaces, 
with Genuine Diamond Clasp, 


$100 to $350 
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with its big soft collar, 


man sleeves, 


the winter 


Coats of equal distinction have been devel- 

oped in mink, in baby lamb, and in an inter- 
esting combination of squirrel and mole. 
Every skin is perfect, and the z 
and finish are all that the name 
implies. 


tein 2 Blaine 


and 15 West 57th Street, New York 


Blaine” 
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continues to be as lovely as 
ever in coats like this enveloping model 
its comfortab le dol- 
er line around the 
bottom that gives a graceful slenderness to 
silhouette. 
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Cosmo Hamilton’s Novel 


(Continued 


now,’ and metaphorically offered himself 


for court-martial. 

But Martha, who knew brothers back- 
wards and Tom like a book, had got by 
this all that she needed from_him. What- 
ever he had managed to say about his 
shirts and however bookishly he had said 
it, it couldn't have conveyed half so elo- 
quently the things he had come to tell her. 
In the meantime he was itching to use his 
hands on something—that she knew. And 
she was keeping him, she could see. So she 
got up, energetically threw several trades- 
men’s books into a drawer and slammed it 
hard. 

Tom jumped * the hint. “You're busy,” 
he said. “I'll push off. 

Her fountain pen had rolled off the desk. 
They bent down together to pick it up. 
Their heads met with a bang. She snatched 
a quick kiss and they laughed. 

It was all over. There was nothing more 
required. He knew that she knew, and 
away went self-consciousness. 

“I'm going to function on my old en- 
gine,” he said. 

‘All right. I'll come and have a look at 
you _ n I’ve got Gm going.” 


Fi 

And ‘ie Biddy came in with a letter— 
obviously Connemara via Brooklyn. 

“From Mrs. Mortimer,’ she said. 

And as Martha took it her face flamed 
like a peony. 

Tom wheeled round. “Oh, you know the 
Mortimers, don't you?” 

“Yes,” she said. 

“Tl introduce you to Bill when he comes 
home. Some Major's old Bill, my dear. 
Ihe finest soldier in the army.” 

“Is he?” Luckily she was near enough 
to the desk to lean over it and put the 
blotting pad straight. Her secret was in 
her eyes. There'd be a burst of brother 
stuff if he saw it there. 

“Well, so long, young ’un.”’ 

And she was alone with the letter against 
her heart. But she kissed her hand to the 
closed door. Tom had paid her the price- 
less compliment of inviting her to the thea- 
tre and he had said what she most wanted 
to hear about Bill. 

A wonderful brother—Tom! 


SHE ran to the window and watched him 
go out. He swung by with his face 
alight and his shoulders back. The boy for 
whom she had delighted to fetch and carry 
and interrupt, tease and go about with, had 
grown into a man. She thrilled with pride 
at his fitness and strength. He gave her 
a sense of personal satisfaction at having 
had a share in the war, an intimacy with 
the Thing, the Menace, which had sud- 
denly died, enabling the world to open its 
windows and begin to tidy up. 

And then, flooded with the emotional inti- 
mations that she had grown into a woman, 
she opened Mrs. Mortimer’s letter, It was 
beautiful writing, clear and large and flow- 
ing, suggestive of the type of woman who 
can wear a tiara without appearing to know 
it and manage a train without making men 
dance on hot bricks at her heels. ‘“My 
dear,” it ran, “I want you to come to the 
top of the hill, where the Seven Sisters are, 
at three o'clock this afternoon, exactly three 
o'clock. My love. L. M.” That was all. 
There was nothing about the man who had 
haunted her dreams and filled her days 
with strange and wonderful thoughts that 
came to her like bars of music blown upon 
a breeze. There was no hint in these few 
equable lines that she was to see and speak 
to the man about whom she had woven the 
glamor of first love and protected with 
the armor of a girl’s prayers. Mrs. Morti- 
mer had sent many such notes before dur- 
ing the two long years which were over. 
But this one had been written in such ex- 
citement and eagerness that it sent a quiver 
of expectation all through Martha as she 
read it. She got from it something that 
told her that she was to see Bill, not any 
longer as the Wainwright Kid, the big- 
eyed, inarticulate girl to be treated as a 
flapper, but as a grown person who had 
earned the right to be taken seriously, a 
young Eve on the verge of womanhood, a 
competitor in life. 

The note had been written by Mrs. Mor- 
timer with Bill’s statement of his feelings 
still ringing in her ears. It was the first 
step in her campaign to bring Martha for- 
ward, to plan a meeting that should be acci- 
dental and romantic, up on the hill above 
the rolling country, under the arms of the 
seven trees that were a landmark for miles 
around, 

Her plan was to be taken by Bill up to 
this spot from which the old house and all 
its property could best be seen and leave 
him with a prepared excuse to be found by 
the girl whose picture he had painted as 
the Miss Respectable of his responsible 








from page 84) 


years. Better that they should meet like 
that, she thought, applying all her feminine 
cunning to the fulfilment of her last ambi- 
tion, alone and apparently by chance, than 
formally on the veranda with a tea table 
between them and the Commodore nearby 
with a tongue that could not be guaranteed 

ogling and roguish and full of innuen- 
does. 

Let Bill fall into the belief that he was 
choosing for himself and not being coerced 
into a cut and dried scheme. — Seli-conscioys- 
ness would thereby be lessened in his plan 
of attack, if it came to that, and Mrs. 
Mortimer was gambling that it would. 
knowing Martha and having listened to 
Bill. There was about all this a predesti- 
nation that made a marriage inevitable, but 
Bill, simple for all his sophistication, must 
not get any inkling of the fact that he was 
being “worked.” It might make him fe- 
fuse, like a horse ridden at a hurdle. There 
was no time to be wasted in mistakes. 

Mrs. Mortimer thanked her stars that no 
clever manipulation was needed so far as 
Martha was concerned. The child had un- 
consciously confessed—the rest was merely, 
under the circumstances, a matter of pro- 
pinquity. Thank God it was springtime, 
when from every bird and bush the urge 
to love and mate was diffused into the air, 
Everything was on the side of those two 
old schemers whose one remaining effort 
was to secure the future of the family, The 
possible danger of the Blue Room was 
minimized by Martha’s love. 

‘Walk into my parlor,’ said the spider 
to the fly” 


OING to her side of the desk, with all 

its evidences of domestic management, 

Martha wrote her acceptance to the invita- 

tion. ‘Dearest Mrs. Mortimer, expect me 

at three o’clock—exactly three o'clock to 

the second. Thank you. What a lovely 
day!” 

And having sent it out to Carlo Cazazza, 
cousin of one of the wops whose mowing 
machine clacked beneath her window, Mar- 
tha stood for a moment in the middle of 
her father’s den with life at full flood in 
her veins, ready and eager to meet the ex- 
quisite and significant experiences, strange 
and wonderful and intimate, which had ar- 
ranged themselves like phantoms all through 
the vague years of her girlhood. Her 
thoughts danced wildly in front of her like 
fairies through a wood of silver birches. 
They led the way to the man whose photo- 
graph had been slipped beneath her pillow 
every single night for two tormenting years 

-the man she had waved to as he had gone 
away like a knight and waved to as he 
came back with the laurels of victory round 
his head. They beckoned her to follow 
them out of dreams into reality, singing as 
they went. i 

But she dared not move. With a thump- 
ing heart she stood very still and fearful 
and tremulous. He might not like her. He 
might think that she was just a homely 
little person, looking wide-eyed at the world 
as a newly fledged bird does. The fact that 
she was one of the quiet ones who did do- 
mestic things might bore him. He might 
prefer, especially now, fresh from active 
service, the nippy little débutante, with 2 
well-planned disclosure of bosom and calves, 
who talked like the front page of a news- 
paper, who darted like a fish, or, when jazz 
was absent, sat about like an ancient sphinx 
in brooding attitudes. 


| te she had had a close friend to whom she 
could have poured out all her doubts 
and fears, she would have added something 
else. She would have said that if Bill 
didn’t like her she would still keep his 
photograph under her pillow and go to the 
grave a spinster. Coming from a girl of 
not quite nineteen, whose chance to see and 
mix with men had been small owing to the 
responsibilities thrown upon her by a con- 
stantly ill mother and the fact that she 
lived beyond the line of the ordinary com- 
muter, this statement would probably have 
been received with the usual grain of salt. 
The first love of most girls is a mere pre- 
liminary canter round the ring. They force 
themselves to fall in love as they force 
themselves upon the inadequate dancing 
space at the fashionable hotel, there to be 
jostled and wounded by a jam of wriggling 
lunatics. It is the desire to be smart, the 
force of example, the inability to refrain 
from imitation. They can be in love with 
several men at the same time. It is all a 
part of the inevitable growing pains of 
youth 

But Martha was not in love. She was 
one of those odd little girls who are con- 
stitutionally unable to be merely in love. 
The Joan of Arc stuff was in her blood, 
and there was poetry in her soul. She had 

(Continued on page 88) 
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How a Marvelous Discovery Prevents Freckles and Sunburn 

















































Summer set lips to earth's bosom bare 
And left the flush’d print of a poppy there. 


run the haunting lines of Francis Thompson. The difference is appalling, 
however, when the burning mouth of the summer's sun touches this marvel 
of marvels, the silken skin of a woman's body. It turns it into a thing of spots, 
patches, blisters and sores. Contrary to popular belief, this damage is not 
done by the sun’s heat, but by certain peculiar violet colored rays which 
sunlight carries and which when they strike the human body, leave a more 
or less violent imprint upon it. That this is so is proven by the fact that 
people freckle and brown even in winter time and in the coldest latitudes. 
When this occurs it simply means that these impish violet sunbeams have 
registered their effect upon the skin. 

With the priceless aid of my European scientific advisers | have developed 
the Valaze Sun and Wind-proof Cream, which contains a substance that 
possesses the remarkable power of counter-acting or taming, as it were, these 
skin-pigmenting sunbeams so that freckling and severe sunburning are 
prevented. 

For a period of several years this extraordinary preparation has been tested out 
practically all over the world. I!t has been used with amazing success in Africa, Asia, 
Australia, in every European country, in South-America and in every State of the Union. 
Even American Doughboys have had occasion to use it, as a matter of skin hygiene, in 
the high altitudes of the Alps, having caught the habit from their English brothers in 
arms, who, in turn, learned the secret from their English nurses, whom my London house 
supplied with this specialty to protect them from sun blister and sun discoloration. 

Such summer pleasures as sea bathing, golfing, tennis, motoring, and the like, hold 
0°? no terror for those who will daily rub a little Valaze Sun and Windproof Cream on the 
face, arms, shoulders or other parts of the body. It is invisible, thoroughly harm- 
less and may be freely used for children as well, to safeguard them against freckling, 
excessive tanning or sunburn. 

Scientific Beauty Cultivation has not many such triumphs to its credit as this 
Valaze Sun and Windproof Cream. It is Beauty's great mainstay. 
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is supplied in jars at skins, and Novena Poudre for dry skin, -in 
Valaze Sun and $1 10. 52.20, $3.30 and all tints. $1.00, $1.50, $2.50, $3.50 and $5.50 
Windproof Cream upwards. For skins that each 
incline to oiliness l’alaze Balm Rose should be s 
substituted, the price being $1.75, $3.50 and Valaze removes “shine and whitens the 
upwards, Liowutat skin; prevents blackheads, coarse 
IQUIGING ess of pores. $2.00, $3.50 & $7.00. 
ifvi When freckles, instead 
Valaze Beautifying of being prevented, have Valaze Snow + liquid powder, in all tints; 
Skinfood been allowed to appear, Let cools, cleanses, whitens the 
Valaze Beautifying Skinfood should be used —— = skin; amazingly adhesive. 
daily. It is due to this master-preparation that $1.25, $2.25 and upward. The same, Special, 
Mme. Rubinstein’s name has originally become for oily skin, $3.00, $6.00 and up 
i household word wherever complexion beauty 
is valued. Within a very short time this spe Valaze Blackhead dispels ne gravee 
cialty will carry clearness, brilliancy and tone & Open Pore Paste closes —- d pores, 
into a complexion that has become colorless and : 2 refines the skin tex 
faded; that freckles, tan and exposure to bad ture. Used instead of soap. $1.10, $2.20. The 
weather have impaired and wrinkles have begun sue, No. 2, for a condition of long standing, 
to disfigure. It is essential at the age when $1.50, $2.50 and up. Beginning with the nor 
youth is budding into womanhood as at its ripest mal preparation is recommended 
stage. Price $1.20, $2.50 and $7.00, For ‘ ; 
obstinate freckles Valaze of Special! wo Valaze Cream * foundation tes po antes 
should be used; price $1.50, $3.00 and $8.00. *}: powder or Snow tion for 
mtg Rubinstein price Dna that the normal of Lilies use on dry skins, $1.50, $3.00 
preparation be begun with. and up. For oily skins the Valaze Beant) 
Foundation Cream is recommended, $1.00, $2.00 
i dainty, delicate, adhe and up. V’alaze Roman Jelly, for crow’s feet, 
Valaze Complexion sive as the skin iteclf. wrinkling skin of face and throat and relaxed 
Powder For normal and moist muscles. $1.50 and $3.00 


Whenever possible Madame Rubinstein should be consulted personally and treat- 
ments should be taken at her establishments. All letters of enquiry are answered by 
return of post and interesting literature will be forwarded on request, accompanied 


by postage. 


Mine Helena Rubursten 


PARIS 46 WEST 578STREET NEW YORK LONDON 
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GAGE HATS 


RACTICAL styles for 
general use, elaborate 
models for special 

functions — All maintaining 
the Gage Standard of Style, 
Materials and Workmanship. 
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Dealers who discern the needs and wishes of their 
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really, and truly, and greatly given all her 
heart to this man. He was her hero, the 
epitome of her dreams and desires. Al- 
ready he had had three years of her fresh- 
est life. He had been taken into the inner 
chapel of her spirit. She had given him the 
concentrated essence of devotion that had 
in it the element of motherhood that be- 
longs to everlasting love, and without which 
marriage has a pretty poor chance of work- 
ing right. She was, if you like, old fash- 
ioned. She had been born out of her time. 
And beyond everything she had not under- 
gone, owing to family circumstances, the 
shallowing process of a. modern girl’s 
school. 

What she was she had remained, un- 
thumbed, unsystematized, unsophisticated 
Martha herself. More herself for the con- 
stant association with a father who took 
life seriously though with eager joy and a 
mother whose duties she had had to take 
upon her shoulders . Miss Respect- 
able according to all Bill's innate ideas. 


“MY dear,’ said Mrs. Wainwright, put- 
i ting aside a tin thing with a tube in 
it out of which she had been absorbing 
benzoin—its pungent smell filled the very 
precise room, “I think you had better mark 
the new towels this afternoon. Tom will 
need them, and it’s a nice day for marking 
towels.” 

Martha repressed her laugh and also her 
urgent desire to ask what the weather had 
to do with that all-important job. “All 
right, Mother,” she said. 

“Bring them in here about three o'clock 
and I'll show you how I like them done.” 

“Three o’clock—exactly three o'clock,’— 
with the hope of meeting him. 

“Won't six o'clock do as well, Mother?” 

“No, dear. I shall be fresh from a nap 
then and I can give my mind to it. Father 
will be here at six o'clock to tell me all 
about the game with Tom. It must be 
three o'clock.” 

“The glass is set fair, Mother. It'll be 
just as good for towels at three o'clock to- 
morrow.” 

Mrs. Wainwright looked up sharply. She 
was unaffected by the slight touch of humor. 
Her ancestors had been of the Dr. Johnson 
variety of English and she had inherited a 
certain contempt for what she called mere 
humorous persons, as he did. She was 
quick to suspect that the white-haired lady, 
who had no right to be so beautiful or so 
urbane after the sort of life that she had 
led, was at the back of this little argu- 
ment. That absurd old man, too, with his 
wild record. They were both quite unfit 
for the society of a nice girl. Tom had 
mentioned Major Mortimer. Everyone had 
heard the gossip about him and his affairs 
with women . . . At the same time 
something had been coming over Martha— 
a sudden closing-up, a quick flash of un- 
expected independence—which warned her 
that she was on ground marked “No Tres- 
passers’’—a startling and disconcerting no- 
tice for a mother to come up against. 

“I would much prefer to-day, dear,” she 
said, going carefully. “And surely you 
haven’t made any engagements to take you 
away from home on the first day of Tom’s 
return.” 

“Hardly away from home, Mother. Only 
across the brook.” 

Then it was Mrs. Mortimer once more, 
in spite of all that had been said. What 
could Martha, who was so sensible and 
forthright, see in this always half-smiling 
woman, about whom seemed to cling the 
echo of applause as it did about a retired 
actress of many dead triumphs? What 
queer influence was being exerted on her 
girl to draw her so frequently into that 
atmosphere of banished royalty? To the 
perfectly direct and simple Mrs. Wain- 
wright, to whom life was as cut and dried 
a thing as a draft board, these Mortimers, 
who had moved with such an adventurous 
disregard for the conventional rules from 
square to square, seemed to be rather dan- 
gerous people, flippant, grotesque, freakish 
and neurotic—almost indeed foreign. It was 
a constant source of amazement and anx- 
iety to her that Martha with her tradi- 
tions and example could bring herself to 
like them. It seemed to prove the exist- 
ence of a kink somewhere. There was in 
it, indeed, something as unexplainable to 
her as there would have been to a New 
England Baptist minister, whose impeccable 
wife showed an irresistible desire to fox- 
trot with a professional dancer from a 
Broadway cabaret—a lack of fastidiousness, 
a disregard of hygiene almost, that was 
very strange. 

“We are simple people,’ she said to her- 
self, over and over again, “who work hard 
and are honest and have no shams. We 
fear God and keep our powder dry. Mar- 
tha is essentially one of us, thinking the 


same thoughts, striving for the same ends 
eating the same food, wearing the same 
clothes, made on the same model, There 
must be some unnatural and unhealthy 
magnet that is drawing her into the con- 
stant association with that woman who js 
as much out of place in the everyday |ife 
of America as a nude bronze in a collec. 
tion of Massachusetts china.” he 

Poor little good lady! If she had been 
able to imagine that the key to her puzzle 
was Love the revolutionist, she would have 
needed the immediate services of Church 
well as Science! 

But the time had gone when she could 
take a stand and say, “Martha, I will not 
have this and I will not have that,” and 
that new time had arrived, so bewildering 
to a mother, which had brought with it the 
inevitable notice board of “Private Road— 
no trespassers.” 


as 


HE sat confused and nonplussed. The 

child was fearless and frank. She of- 
fered no deceit. She intended to go across 
the brook—and the towels would not be 
marked at three o'clock, nice as the day 
was for that important piece of domes- 
ticity. 

“Very well, dear,” she said. “Have your 
own way. All I trust is that you will not 
live to regret it.” 

Martha knew very well that this enig- 
matical remark, hard to bear, referred to 
her friendship with the white-haired lady 
and not to her postponement of towel mark- 
ing. If her mother had been on her feet, 
well and strong, she would have let herself 
go and taken up the cudgels on behalf of 
the woman who was so wonderful as the 
mother of Bill and whom she admired and 
esteemed as a sweet and rather pathetic 
figure, united to her by their mutual love 
for the returned soldier. But invalidism 
raised a protective trench round her mother 
and she held her peace. 

She simply told herself that her mother 
was prejudiced and, by the taking up of a 
book, took her dismissal without anger, 
although with the natural impatience of 
youth. She liked the Mortimers and found 
them charming and unexpected. She was 
fascinated by their warm old house which 
reeked with history. She was appealed to 
by their wanting to know her and by their 
graciousness and manners and, above all, 
she went to them for the sense of comfort 
and consolation that she needed as one who 
loved without return. 

“All mothers are like this, I suppose, 
she thought, and went on to the next job 
with the song of fairies in her heart. 


a OME on, Tom.” 
“Coming, Dad.” 

The boy swarmed up-stairs for a pipe 
and to stick his head into his mother’s room 
for a moment. It was a beastly shame that 
she was caged in at such a time ; 

So Madison Wainwright went out to wait 
in the garden. His new suit of golf clothes 
made him feel a trifle self-conscious. He 
had never taken the trouble to dress him- 
self up. It was rather nice, though. And 
after all Brown, Jones and Robinson got 
away with it. . . . 

The car was at the door with Humphrey 
in charge, full of cutlets and potatoes, his 
face cleaner than usual and the same old 
grin at the corners of his mouth, He was 
a different man when the men of the house 
were about. But the belt of bushes to the 
left of the house made a good screen and 
behind this the man of fifty-two, most 0! 
whose good muscle had been devoted to 
business, slipped out of view and did thirty- 
six attempts to touch his toes—tummy 4 
bit in the way. Curse fifty-two. 

The strange trickle of excitement that he 
had taken with him to town was strong 
enough now to send sparks from the tips 0! 
his fingers. . . . A dozen times during 
his morning’s work, pushing everyone hard 
and putting an amount of pace into his 
staff that left them a little breathless, the 
trickle had made him leap to his feet, 10r- 
get what he was dictating, grip an imagin- 
ary driver, take a firm and proper stance 
in the middle of his room and beat a meta- 

fice win- 


phorical ball clean through the ol id 
dow to bounce from one gargantuan build- 
ing to another and fall ae | —_ the 
arrow slit that called itself a street. . - | 
-—~ had been early for the homeward 
train, but this thing in his veins, — 
up and down his spine, had sent him — 
the steps to the Lower Level of the swar . 
ing Grand Central like a boy. let — 
school. He was stealing an afternoon for 
the first time in memory. It was enor : 
making. . . . Time after time on ity 
journey through the purlieus of, the be 
the words of his paper had slid off ~~ th 
in a heap and he had been surcharged W 
(Continued on page 90) 

















SHE CHARGED: “ Men are too lax in these matters” 





HE repuiep: “I admit it; but have women the 
right to judge them?” 


ECENTLY I published the letter of a 
woman who had written me protesting 
against what she called my “unfairness” 

in setting up a standard for women which I 
did not seem to apply to men. 


’ 


“Get after the men,” she wrote. “They are 
the real offenders in these matters. Few women 
I know need to be told these facts about them- 
selves; but most men I know certainly do.” 


To this a man now replies: “I must admit 
the truth of what your correspondent says; 
most men are too lax in these matters. But 
after all, have women the right to judge men 
where so many women fail? Is it not natural 
we should look to your sex for a standard 
in such matters? I can well believe that no 
woman who was conscious of the fact would 
let perspiration odor or moisture mar her dain- 
tiness. But every man knows how many un- 
conscious offenders there are, even among the 
very nicest women.” 


Adam-like, the man tries to excuse his sex by 
blaming Eve. But it will not do. Undoubted- 
ly all women have not yet learned how neces- 
sary it is to take precautions against perspira- 
tion. But this does not alter nor excuse the 
fact that men as a whole are much more lax 
than women in this matter of personal fastidi- 
ousness. 


An old fault—common to most of us 


It is a physiological fact that there are very 
few persons who are not subject to this odor, 
though seldom conscious of it themselves. Per- 
spiration under the arms, though more active 
than elsewhere, does not always produce exces- 
sive and noticeable moisture. But the chemi- 
cals of the body do cause noticeable odor, more 


apparent under the arms than in any other 
place. 

The underarms are under very sensitive nerv- 
ous control. Sudden excitement, embarrass- 
ment even, serves as a nervous stimulus suffi- 
cient to make perspiration there even more 
active. The curve of the arm prevents the 
rapid evaporation of odor or moisture—and 
the result is that others become aware of this 
subtle odor at times when we least suspect it. 


How well-groomed men and women 
are meeting the situation 


Well-groomed men and women everywhere are 
meeting this trying situation with methods that 
are simple and direct. They have learned that 
it cannot be neglected any more than any other 
essential of personal cleanliness. They give it 
the regular attention that they give to their 
hair, teeth, or hands. They use Odorono, a 
toilet lotion specially prepared to correct both 
perspiration moisture and odor. 


Odorono was formulated by a physician who 
knew that perspiration, because of its peculiar 
qualities, is beyond the reach of ordinary meth- 
ods of cleanliness—excessive moisture of the 
armpits is due to a local weakness. 

Odorono is an antiseptic, perfectly harmless. 
Its regular use gives that absolute assurance of 
perfect daintiness that women are demanding- 
that consciousness of perfect grooming so satis- 
fying to men. It really corrects the cause of 
both the moisture and odor of perspiration. 


Make it a regular habit! 


Use Odorono regularly, just two or three times 
a week. At night before retiring, put it on the 


underarms. Allow it to dry, and then dust on 
a little talcum. The next morning, bathe the 
parts with clear water. The underarms will re- 
main sweet and dry and odorless in any 
weather, in any circumstances! Daily baths 
do not lessen its effect. 


Women who find that their gowns are spoiled 
by perspiration stain and an odor which dry 
cleaning will not remove, will find in Odorono 
complete relief from this distressing and often 
expensive annoyance. If you are troubled in 
any unusual way, or have had any difficulty in 
finding relief, let us help you solve your prob- 
lem. Write today for our free booklet. You'll 
find some very interesting information in it 
about all perspiration troubles! 


Address Ruth Miller, The Odorono Co., 619 
Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio. At all toilet 
counters in the United States and Canada, 35c, 
60c and $1.00. By mail, postpaid, if your dealer 
hasn't it. 


Men will be interested in reading our book- 
let, “The Assurance of Perfect Grooming.” 


Address mail orders or requests as follows: 
For Canada to The Arthur Sales Co., 61 Ade- 
laide St., East, Toronto, Ont. For France to 
The Agencie Americaine, 38 Avenue de ]’Opera, 
Paris. For Switzerland to The Agencie Ameri- 
caine, 17 Boulevard Helvetique, Geneve. For 
England to The American Drug Supply Co., 6 
Northumberland Ave., London, W. C. 2. For 
Mexico to H. E. Gerber & Cia., 2a Gante, 19, 
Mexico City. For U. S. A. to 


The Odorono Company 
619 Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 
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and qualities, these beautiful 
pearls of French origin stand 
supreme for the adornment of 
beauty. 


All the loveuness and daintiness 
of the finest deep sea pearls have 
been retained by the master pearl 
makers of France. 


At Your Jeweler’s 


Tuscany Pearls 
This handsome necklace comes in 
a most beautiful satin and grey 
velvet cabinet, truly a necklace de 
luxe, with platinum clasp set with a 
diamond. 
18 inch length ° e 
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(Continued from page 88) 


a passionate urge to sway along to the en- 
gine room and give the driver a thumping 
bribe to send the train into the air. 

It was a gorgeous day with a warm sun 
and a sky as clear as crystal: Was he going 
to be able to keep his end*up against that 
boy of his who was so fit and confident and 
well-oiled and prove that, although he was 
now a man of fifty-two, office stiff and un- 
exercised, he had enough kick left to drive 
as far and take the hills without panting? 
It was absurd. A man couldn't have worked 
like a traction engine for thirty-five years 


and do those things. He must take two 
strokes and follow round, having a few 


holes at the best. . Amazing to think 
that this was the lad who, apparently a few 
years ago, had looked up to him with round 
admiring eyes as one unbelievably out of 
reach—the lad he had carried on his back, 
lugged along on a sled and left after many 
holidays on the steps of the prep school, a 
sturdy open faced boy putting up a grim 
fight to keep a stiff upper lip. How many 
yesterdays had slipped away since he bad 
heard the incoherent patter that used to be 
called prayers, and issued the ultimatum in 
his den to the little scamp with the dirty 
face and a hole in the seat of his pants? 

ey, Hey, Hey—twenty-five and 
fifty-two—and here was this Tom of his, 
over whom he and his wife had had many 
fits because of such crises as whooping 
cough and measles and broken ribs, fresh 
from rubbing shoulders with death and shell 
shock and trench fever, to all of which they 
had sent him forth with pride... . 
Amazing—and very good. 


[ was behind the bushes that Martha 
found old man Wainwright pretending 
to be deep in the study of rose bugs. She 
straightened his slightly cockeyed tie and 
gave him a kiss. “Show him the way round, 
Dad,” she said. 
“Impossible, honey 
game,” 
“Well, he 
ages.” 


rhere’s 


unless he’s off his 


will be. He hasn't seen a club 
for 
something in that! But 
I've only had Sundays all my life. I'm a 
boob at the game. Walk round with us, 
Pansy face?” 

I'd have loved to, Dad, but I have to go 
and see Mrs. Mortimer.” 

Have to? Is it an order?” 

Mother had been talking. “No, but I 
like her, and ” She didn’t dare to 
trust herself. 

The parental arm went round the young 
shoulders. Vell, go easy, honey. It would 
be impertinent to interfere—you, as trust- 
able and full of sense as your mother, and 
that’s going something. The only thing is, 
isn’t this good lady a bit out of our scope? 
She won't unsettle my little girl, will she, 
with her stories of society triumphs, and all 
that? That's the only thing that worries 
me a little. You can’t go on the bat and do 
what you're doing at the same time, you 
know. I wish you could, sometimes, when 
[ see some of those elderly kids get on the 
train, dressed up to the neck, and then I 
look at them again and draw comparisons 
and I don’t know what I wish.” 

Martha put her hands on his chest and 
looked him full in the eyes. “Have you 
ever heard me grumble?” 

“No, honey.” 

“Do you ever think you will?” 

“No, honey.” 

“Then what's the idea, Dad? When I’m 
sick of trying to be as much like you and 
Mother as I can, that'll be the time for me 
to cut loose and paint my face. And before 
{ do I'll give you a month’s notice, so that 
you can look out for somebody else to do 
my job. Is that fair?” She held out her 
hand. 

And he caught it and yanked her into 
his arms and kissed her. He was a lucky 
man in his children. He hadn't worked to 
the almost total extinction of muscle and 
all that keeps it up for nothing. And he 
said so, stumbling, and rather shyly—the 
slight, frank, flowerlike thing in his arms, 
warmly, the fourth wall of both being wide 
open for once. “And don't think,’ he 
wound up, “that because Tom's in the lime- 
light that he’s the only hero in the house. 
He isn’t, my dear, and don’t I know it! 
There ought to be a string of ribbons on 
your chest, and there are when I look at 
you.” 

And a wonderful look gleamed in the 
girl’s eyes, and a little tremble ran over her 
lips. But she laughed as usual as she said, 
to bring things back to normal, “We're a 
nice little family, we are, aren't we, Dad?” 

And out came Tom. 


ARTHA waved aiter the car. The 
4 young soldier and the man with white 
hair and many lines looked like brothers 
that afternoon. Good fighters, both. 





She went up-stairs. ‘Tom’s whisper on 
his way to the car made her as proud of 
him as of anything that he had done, and 
gave her an almost blinding insight into 
his newly developed imaginative side. “I’m 
going to be off my game. Dad's got to win 
this time. He needs the tonic.” 

rhis, the little emotional talk with her 
father, and her own pulsing excitement at 
the prospect of seeing and speaking to Bill 
Mortimer made the intimacy and quietude 
of her own room desirable and necessary, 
It was good, as it had always been good, to 
shut life out sometimes and stand hedged 
in privately in the small oasis where she 
could be and look and think her very own 
self among her very own things. Here she 
could let herself down, loosen the strings 
that had always to be at concert pitch and 
be precisely as her mood made her feel. 

At that moment her mood was composed 
of several emotions—joy at the happiness 
of having Tom back, supreme pride in her 
father’s recognition of her efforts and a 
strange sense of fear at what the meeting 
on the hill might lead to. It was the last 
of these that hurried her to her glass and 
caused her to examine herself with a new 
sort of criticism. If she were at last to be 
put to the test to which all her dreams had 
led, and she wanted this unendurably, could 
she meet it with any hope? oy 

Deep down under all her capability and 
steadiness there was the vague urgency for 
passion and romance—the love-hunger of a 
girl trembling on the edge of womanhood, 
something that sent the blood flying to her 
cheeks but left her unashamed. She was 
loved by father and mother and Tom. She 
had the supreme assurance of being trusted 
and relied upon. She could imagine no 
home that offered her greater security, a 
dearer anchorage. But her secret estimate 
of life was incomplete without just that one 
human being who needed the touch of her, 
to whom she was the one dominating fact, 
who could be drawn by her magnet from 
the centre of a crowd, and to whom she 
could answer with the whole strength and 
steadfastness of a soul utterly delivered 
up. And this meant that while she stood in 
the heart of a home she was homeless, be- 
cause only with Bill could she win the com- 
pletion that spelt home of wherever he was. 
Untrifled with and unfrittered, the vague 
urgency was a stronger one for being con- 
centrated. Bill or no one was her watch- 
word, and it rang through her body, like 
the reverberation of a bell. . ‘ 

She saw a slight young figure, not tal! 
and not short, held well, with straight back 
and shoulders set square; an oval face with 
large wide apart eyes like those of a deer 
and with the same straight soft look; a 
nose that showed character and sensitive- 
ness; a large full-lipped mouth with a ten- 
dency to laughter; fair hair in which there 
were touches of bronze. Nothing arresting 
and beautiful as she would have liked; a 
good deal, in fact, like that of hundreds of 
other girls of her class and_ breeding 
health and cheeriness and an unpreventable 
normality all about her, unmistakably of 
the country. Nothing either romantic or 
picturesque, but tidy and neat and even or- 
dinary. But what she failed to see 
was the spring look of girlhood, the white 
fire of youth, the glory that makes all 
young things the masters of life, the fresh- 
ness that belongs to the morning. . . 


S° she turned away dissatisfied and hum- 

ble. She would never do. “A smudge 
of a thing,” she told herself, “not a bit like 
the sort of girl that he could love.” But 
with quick deft fingers she started to re-do 
her hair, and presently, everything going 
wrong, to change her frock, instinctively 
entering into the competition of Eve, hope 
seeing a star and listening love hearing the 
rustling of a wing. Not daring to give her- 
self a final look of scrutiny for fear that 
she might turn coward and stay away she 
stood for a moment with the photograph 
pressed to her lips passionately, all-desiring 
—and fled. 


Past mother’s room on tiptoe—her nap 


was so important—down the stairs with 
a complete familiarity with those that 
creaked, across the hall that was as SuU- 
premely conservative as the rest o! the 
house, and out into the sun—warm and 


electrical. The scent of spring met her and 
the sweet smell of new cut grass. The pet- 
als of apple blossoms volplaned in the light 
breeze. Birds piped and bees went hunting 
with the indefatigable optimism that be- 
longs to them, and to collectors of old fur- 
niture. With a trained eye on the borders 
which those two slipshod wops were never 
loath to miss, down she went to the road, 
and over this expensive item to the wood 
whose red carpet was alive with sprouting 
green. And then out into the sparkling 
(Continued on page 92 


































































Premier was the firstcar 
in existence to adopt 
the Cutler- Hammer 
Magnetic Gear Shift as 
standard equipment 

(now in its 5th success- 

ful season)—a feature 
that appeals instantly 
to the woman who 
through choice oper- 

ates her own car. 


























THE WORLD POSSESSES NO FINER MOTOR CAR 


Seen difference between absolute accomplish- 
ment, and accomplishment that a/most succeeds 
is so slight that many overlook it. Not everyone 
can appreciate the full attainment of the Premier 
corps of engineering designers, but enough grasp 
it to make the demand for Premier cars well-nigh 
insatiable. Premier is without doubt, the most 
exquisite car of the moment— it is America’s en- 


gineering masterpiece. And—its gears are shifted 
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electrically, 
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APT. X took to Francea 
liberal supply of his Fav- 
orite PALL MALL famous 
cigarettes (plain ends.) When 
they were gone, he was forced 
to use the “canteen” cigarettes. 
Their shape gave him an idea 
—they were round, and 
smoked freely! 


Back in America he gave us 
his idea—a big idea— 


PALL MALh 


FAMOUS CIGARETTES 


\OoUuTIAS 


A round cigarette (with a 
free and easy draught) that 
does not haveto be tapped, 
squeezed or loosened, 
made from the famous 


PALL MALL blend of five 
seasons’ crops. Read the 


story of Capt. X. 





20 PALL MALL 
ROUNDS (plain 


ends) in the new c 
foil package... 50 


“THEY ARE GOOD TASTE” 


PALL MALL (regular), plain or cork, 
in boxes of 10, 50, 100, as usual 
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(Continued from page 90) 


open to the bridge across the brook which 
divided her father’s property from the old 
Mortimer place—lingering a little and de- 
pressed. 

At three o'clock, exactly three o'clock, 
she climbed the hill on ‘which the Seven 
Sisters stood, grouped affectionately, and 
conscious of being seen the year round, 
bare or leaf laden, from far and near. 

Mrs. Mortimer was unpunctual. She had 
expected to find the white-haired lady 
standing, a gracious figure, cut clear against 
the sky. But it would be helpful to be 
alone for a little, to draw in the air. She 
went slowly towards the bench beneath the 
trees, the old meeting place. A crowd of 
memories rose to meet her. How often they 
had sat there, hand in hand, those two, the 
woman whose life was all behind her and 
the girl who had not yet broken through 
the hoop, and in long silences listened fig- 
uratively to the roar of guns which put the 
lives of their two men in constant jeopardy! 
How often they had whispered of what they 
would do and give up if only God saw fit 
to let these two men off and send them 
back safe and well! How often their united 
prayers had gone up from that little hill 
like a thin trickle of smoke to the gate of 
Heaven! . .. 

The virile undergrowth had covered the 
path that her feet had made and she went 
forward with hardly a sound. But a twig 
snapped and someone, lying full stretch 
with his hands under his head, sat up 
quickly and watched her come—Miss Re- 
spectable. 

It was Bill. 

And down below, the white-haired lady, 
having played her first card in the last and 
biggest of her schemes, returned to her gar- 
den, smiling. 


“THE flower of a girl, with the dew on 

her and a morning hymn in her eyes— 
all to myself, to treat right and play the 
good old game by, and a young Bill and a 
tiny Lylyth, the country year in, year out, 
and home.” . . . Those were the words 
that he had used to Teddy Jedburgh in his 
rooms the night of his return when he had 
confessed to the prodigal son’s longing to 
indulge in an orgy of sentimental recon- 
struction. . . And here stood the Wain- 
wright Kid, the memory of whose welcom- 
ing smile still rang like a little bell in his 
soul. 

Bill scrambled to his feet, and put up 
his hand to take off the hat that was lying 
in the grass. 

“You came to meet Mother, but she had 
to go back to the house for something. 
How do you do? I’m awfully glad to see 
you. Will you wait until she comes up 
again? Do sit down somewhere. On this 
bit of rock. It’s dry . .” What on 
earth was he saying? If this had been 
Susie Hatch with her free and easiness, or 
Jeanne Dacoral with her gamin stuff and 
comic nose that was as artificially white 
as a marshmallow, or any of the other little 
things of the stage and semi-society who 
had made his rooms their happy hunting 
ground, there would not have been any of 
this ludicrous constraint about him. He 
knew their language and their way of look- 
ing at things, what alone was calculated to 
amuse them—city pigeons, supreme ego- 
tists all. But this child-woman, with eyes 
as clean and sparkling as the waters of a 
trout stream, who stood as erect as a daffo- 
dil, disconcertingly dignified . . . this young 
country thing who had emerged from girl- 
hood, but was still a girl, who had no 
tricks, who didn’t burst, open-mouthed, into 
meaningless laughter or a greeting of the 
latest slang, but who remained, very quiet 
and friendly, supremely simple, meeting his 
eyes fully, smiling. . . . 

He had told his people that when he met 
Miss Respectable, if ever he did, he must 
translate himself and even think in differ- 
ent words—and here she stood like another, 
and a baby sister, of those seven trees. 
Good God, it was going to be difficult. ... 
It isn’t to be supposed that never on his 
way through the good old days had he had 
any dealings with young women of his own 
class—that he had clung entirely to the 
stables and the stage. 

It came easier to him to herd with the 
naturally unnatural little people of these 
sets than with the unnaturally natural 
products of wealth and society. It called 
for less effort and he had been born lazy. 
He preferred not to work if he could help 
it and to be amused rather than to be 
amusing. He had taken dozens of the Miss 
Respectables into dinner all over the world, 
and to dances and all that in the usual 
way, but they were the sophisticated Miss 
Respectables who would have taken the 
term as the worst kind of opprobrium and 


(To be continued in the August issue) 


turned an icy shoulder. They wer : 
own idea of Miss eepadtablen = * 
from under a pile of years from one of 
early idealisms, epitomizing just such a 
girl as Martha Wainwright with her tra- 
dition and environment and example and 
responsibility and dignity and simplicity— 
monumental and unconscious simplicity— 
who was as much of the country as apple 
blossoms and lilies-of-the-valley—and here 
she stood, come true, a living dream a 
thing of thought created into flesh and 
blood, a new Galatea. . It was a big 
startling, uneasy, emotional moment for 
Bill, who was going to be a good boy now 

And when she said “Thank you” and sat 
down on the chosen stone, patterned with 
the patches of sunlight that came through 
the branches, he didn’t lie at her feet and 
gaze up at her as was his wont; he sat 
some little distance away and nursed his 
knees, hunting about the stretch of valley 
for something to say, and say right, 

And the thing that Martha hoped above 
all others was that he couldn’t hear the 
thumping of her heart. 

It was a difficult silence to break, 

Martha made a tremendous effort. “Tom 
has been telling us about you,” she said. 

Her brother! It hadn’t occurred to him 
all that time. The boy assumed a sudden 
importance. “Good chap, Tom Wainwright 
Steady and reliable, born soldier. His 
cheerfulness made him worth an immense 
amount to the regiment.” He didn’t know 
that he was capable of talking stuff like 
that. . . . Sweet thing. She had eyes 
like a deer, and charming little wrists. Go 
easy, now. 

“He said those things about you.” 

“Did he? That was nice of him.” 

If only the photograph could have smiled 
like that! . . . 

“He’s playing golf with father this after- 
noon.” It was very handy to have Tom. 

“Hope he'll play with me. There wasn't 
a man out this morning.” Would there ever 
be that light in her eyes when she talked 
about him? What on earth had his mother 
meant Jast night when she had said that 
her mind was a blank? Wasn’t Martha a 
little pal of hers? He had described this 
very girl in every detail. It was perfectly 
amazing. 

‘He'll be at home every day,” she said. 

“Great. Dll hike him out.” 

After which, Tom having been used to 
bridge the first surprise, things began to go 
a little more smoothly. Bringing all her 
pluck to her rescue, and all that she had 
acquired of self-restraint to the prevention 
of any signs of the excitement that surged 
over her, Martha managed to talk about 
the weather and the country and the Seven 
Sisters and the Mortimer house. It was 
well and splendidly done, almost amazing 
in one who had had no training in social 
camouflage, in the art of making bricks with 
straw. Had Mrs, Mortimer been in the 
position of eavesdropping she would have 
conferred upon her protégé the Order of 
Social Merit. All that Bill had to do was 
to interject the necessary “Reallys” and 
“Yes, indeeds” to make things almost easy. 
And this he did, finding new points to ad- 
mire in this charming child, who babbled so 
unaffectedly and who more and more fitted 
into the empty niche in his mind which the 
reaction of war had made it so vital to fill. 


T was an epoch-making afternoon for 

them both—the girl of first love, and 
the man who believed that he had frittered 
love away but wanted to respect and pos- 
sess. And finally, the shadows lengthening, 
it was she who got up to go home, duties 
calling. And she, the steadier of the two, 
although the beating of her heart seemed 
to echo among the trees, who held out her 
hand to say good-by, triumphant and de- 
spairing in never once having said a single 
thing to help her cause, or give an inkling 
to her emotions. But there was something 
to build on in the grip that he gave her 
hand and in his stumble of words. “You 
were the last to wave me away and the first 
to wave me back. When can I see you 
again?” 

And as she went over the bridge that di- 
vided the two properties—the fairies all 
about her, singing and dancing—hope had 
seen the first faint glimmer of a star and 
listening love had caught the rustling of a 
wing. 

The Commodore and Mrs. Mortimer had 
risen to dress for dinner, late and a little 
flustered and filled with speculation, when 
Bill burst in. = 

“Pye met her,” he said, “I’ve met her. 

“Who, my dear?” As if they didn't 
know, those two old schemers. 

“Miss Respectable. . . It’s absolutely 

. marvelous.” 
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CERTIFY that this is an actual 

photograph, taken upon the stage 
of the New York Hippodrome, of my 
five-ton elephant, Jennie, standing 
on an empty Taylor Trunk. 
| This Jennie did without injury 
to the trunk. 


Sellar 


Trainer of the 
Hippodrome Elephants 
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ENNIE, the prima donna 

Hippodrome elephant, sat on 
an empty Taylor Trunk, then 
stood on it. 

She is still there. 


For after her five tons—10,000 
pounds—of bone and meat failed 
even to strain a seam or loosen a 
rivet in the Taylor Trunk, we 
made the picture of Jennie— 
standing on a Taylor 'Trunk— 
into the trademark. 


ee can buy the particular Taylor Trunk illustrated 
for $150—tax $10. It is built of hickory, basswood, 
rawhide and steel, framed like a cantilever, every rivet 
clamped inside. The interior is capacious, there are ten 
hangers, five drawers, a shoe box, and patented devices 
to make packing easy. Holds an ample wardrobe for one 
—and isn’t cramped for two, Yale locks inside and out 
make it thief-proof. 


It is a new trademark, but it 
typifies the strength and 
endurance that have been 
built into Taylor Trunks 
for more than sixty years. 
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By courtesy of 
Mr. Charles Dillingham of 
the New York Hippodrome 














Thetrunk anelephant can’t crush, 
a baggage smasher can’t wreck. 


INETY percent of the big stars use 

Taylor Trunks, not only as insur- 
ance for costly wardrobes, but for their 
distinction in appearance. 

Your wardrobe needs Taylor protec- 
tion; combined with the convenience and 
sumptuousness which make a Taylor 
Trunk mean luggage luxury. It costs 
more—but it outlasts generations of bag- 
gage smashers. 


Write for our valuable Trunk Book. 


How to pack a trunk correctly is dis- 
cussed by experts in our beautiful new 
trunk book. You’!]] want this authoritative 
information. The book will be sent free 
on request, with the name of the nearest 
Taylor Trunk dealer. We deliver trunks 
to all parts of the world. 


C. A. TAYLOR TRUNK WORKS, Inc. 
CHICAGO, ILL. : 

In New York at 212 West 44th St Oprgsite 

In Chicago at 30 East Randolph Street 































































McLANE’S 
BEAVER 


SILKS 


N bygone days, 

silken gowns were 

luxuries, selected 
carefully for their 
beauty and good 
wearing qualities. 


Today, the thought- 
ful woman chooses 
her silks in the same 
manner as did her 
grandmother. 


She knows that in 
McLane’s BEAVER 
Sirxs she will find full 
value — beautiful, de- 
pendable and durable 
silks. 


Identified by the 
Rope Weave Selvage. 


McLane Srx Co., Inc. 
463 Fourtu AVENUE 
New York 


ALG U.S. PAT OFFICE 




















Honeenene 


A f l oF 4 
(Concluded 
quickly 


felt curiously safer. She prayed, blindly, 
in agony, a protest against her own ig- 


norance. She was only a butterfly, afte: 
all . . what right had a butterfly in a 
grave? He was not dead, he was some- 
where . how strange his eyes were, they 
followed you, like the unseeing eyes of a 
statue . . . perhaps he would suddenly put 


out his hand and touch her : . . perhaps he 
was going on his long journey consciously 

. perhaps he was laughing at her... 
perhaps she, too, would be dead in the 
morning. 


HE scherzo movement leapt out of the 

stillness . . . she sighed gratefully 
and even half closed her eyes; this was her 
music, she could spread her butterfly wings 
and float with it. It was all too short, it 
stopped in mid-air as it were .. . cut off 
high in the sunshine, and scarcely had the 
laughter died away when there came the 
first great chords of the funeral march. 
This was what he was waiting for. 

It was no use trying to analyze it, the 
coffin was moving. It set myriad cur- 
rents of air and color and sound in motion, 
it started torrents of shrieking winds, in a 
cataclysm of destruction it was wrenched 
iree. A shadowy coffin remained in its place, 
but the casket with “Uncle Dave” was 
moving. 

Slowly, borne by unseen hands, it went, 
keeping time with those crashes of anguish. 
How measured! How inexorable! On each 
beat it paused and swayed, heavy with 
earth and time .. . to the awful thunder of 
doomful drums and the despairing lamen- 
tation of wailing voices. The room was 
crowded, filled with forms that could only 


be felt. 
Now it was on the altar a sudden 
scattering before wondrous blasts . . . the 


tumult died. Claire felt herself swinging 
like a pendulum between terror and exalta- 
tion . . . he was rising out of the coffin. 
Quite naturally, to the same measured 
rhythm he rose, but to a divine melody. He 
did not look at her, he ignored her as the 
other forces had ignored her, she was too 
small to be blessed or damned. 

Ages ago, on earth, she had seen this 
march interpreted. How weak a shadow 
was that interpretaticn. Uncle Dave was 
following the celestial song, reaching for- 
ward, his face slightly upturned. A little 
light glowed with him, the shadows had no 
effect on it, it glowed stronger and gradu- 
ally he seemed to melt into that light. It 
disappeared in a flash, and then the coffin, 
heavier than before, with dragging lead-like 
weight, was lifted off the altar and resumed 
its march around the chapel. 

Claire shuddered. The throbbing and 
thunder of the drums was lifeless now, im- 
potent crashes of Gargantuan rage. Behind 
them came the echo of a boy’s voice she 
had heard once in Westminster Abbey .. . 
“I know that my Redeemer liveth.’”’ Those 
two words had rung and rung down the 
aisles from nave to transept. She tried to 
articulate them, but ; the music had 
stopped, everything was still and silent .. . 
and icy cold. Something like Uncle Dave 
was still in the coffin, but she knew that /e 
was not in it. A tall form of black mist 
was standing behind him. She saw it 
clearly ...! Death in long clinging 
robes. It carried a book, open, which 
emitted suggestions of sin and from which 
an unearthly light sprang to its evil face. 
It looked in the coffin and then at Claire. 
It gathered from the four winds the sum of 
revenge and came stalking toward her. 

Clair could not move, she felt herself 
groping through space for a weapon of de- 
fence .. . there was none; she fled back to 
her inner seli, a secret place which she 
alone knew . . . even here she trembled not 
knowing what to do. She found herself 
screaming like a frightened child, “You are 
not real!” Closer and closer it came. “You 
are not real!” She shrieked again. It made 
no pause, now she could feel its icy breath, 
this is what had made her so coid, this was 
the enemy that had tried to turn her out 

. but she had stayed with Uncle Dave 

. butterfly as she was, she had not left 
him. 

“What shall I do, if I am not real?” 
came a toneless mocking at her breast. 

“You will die, because you are not real!” 
shrieked Claire with a final effort. The 
figure collapsed as it touched her; suddenly 
it was not . . . and Claire seemed to fall 
and fall and fall into blinding light. 
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ag Y dear child, are you numb with 
cold? The question was far away 
it was repeated nearer, louder. Claire 


opened her eyes and with difficulty un- 
clasped her fingers from the sides of the 
chair. 

It was Rachel. She rubbed Claire’s 
hands. “Why, your hands are like jce 
I’m late, but you see I hadn't been to bed 
for two days and I never dreamed you'd be 
alone.”’ . 

She was counting bills out of her purse 
“Let me see . . . Tut, tut . . . nurse left 
at one .. . um, she just phoned me. You 
stayed here, alone, ever since?” 

Claire nodded. 

“I guess you're all in, my dear. You get 
home, quick, and have a good hot break- 
fast and go to bed for an hour or two, 
She thrust some bills into Claire’s hands 
“There’s a little extra, you deserve it.” 

Claire counted the bills mechanically 
Thirty-five dollars. Exactly the price of 
the hat. She went over to Uncle Dave and 
thanked him. 

“You'd have 
Rachel. 

Claire nodded again and hurried away. 

They were opening the shop. The hat 
was still in the window, radiant in the 
fresh morning sunshine. 

The saleslady came forward, laughing 
“You're not taking any chances, are you?’ 
she said. Claire put the money in her 
hands. The woman thrust the hat in a box 
and Claire took it. 

“Guess you're in a hurry. 
white as a feather! 
the money?” 

“I earned it,’ said Claire. 

“Earned it, eh.’ The woman looked 
after her and raised her eyebrows, 


liked Uncle Dave,” said 


You look as 
How did you raise 


sé HAT a remarkable hat!’ He was 

on the other side of the little dinner 
table, his eyes following the line of golden 
gauze till it reached her hair. “I haven't 
seen you look so nice before.” 

“IT never had a hat like this before.” 

Miss Reynolds was tired and had sug- 
gested their téte-a-téte. 

He looked again. ‘What is it? You're 
more fragile, yet there’s something more 
there.” 

“It’s the hat,” laughed Claire. 

“I believe it is. I never saw you look 
so...” he stopped, unable to find a word 
that fitted. 

“So it has made you look at me.” 

He looked at her sharply, she returned 
his look without a quiver. 

“That is why I bought it,” she said. “To 
make you look at me. You've never really 
seen me. You looked at my nose and my 
chin and my skin at everything that 
isn’t I. This golden maze is I . all the 
ego I can scrape together.’’ She spoke 
laughingly, not realizing how much she was 
revealing between the words. His eyes 
opened slightly, he smiled for her to go on. 

“If you knew how I bought it .. . per- 
haps you’d despise me; perhaps you'd un- 
derstand.” 

“Tell me, please.” 

From the distant salon came the Chopin 
ballade. It unloosed her tongue; she forced 
herself through the night again for him, 
omitting nothing of her cowardice, nor her 
frenzy of determination to stay with Uncle 
Dave. : 

His gaze, during her recital, was micro- 
scopic. When she ended it, they were silent 
After a long pause they talked again, 0! 
Paris, his favorite opera, the latest books 
Once she seemed to see Uncle Dave smil- 
ing compassionately behind his shoulder 
Soon she pretended an engagement at 4 
nearby hotel. 

Once out of sight she walked and walked, 
far beyond the crowds down for Easter 
She had failed but the failure stuns 
her to endeavor. Plans for the future be- 
gan pouring into her mind. He had looked 
at her... and had seen nothing. Out of it 
had come a strange feeling in her heart, it 
should evolve depth and strength. He could 
not help it. How many men were sO many 
straws to her! She lowered her eyelids, two 
hot tears insisted on escaping. She forced 
her mind back to her plans. 

On the balcony outside his room he was 
leaning against the rail, watching the moon 
climb out of the sea. “Not so shallow as 
I thought,” he reflected. “But to what 
lengths a woman will go for clothes. God, 
what a nightmare! Think of that night of 
horror . . . for a hat.” 
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cAmerica’s 


Exclusive Knight-Six 


MOOTH,, silent flexibility in a motor that 
is positively free from carbon troubles, 
gives the R & V Knight predominance 

among the more powerful six cylinder cars 
today. There are no valves to be ground, no 
tappets that stick; the longer you drive it the 
smoother and more silent it runs. 


As distinctive in beauty as it is in operation, 
R GV Knight possesses that sturdy construc- 
tion, refinement of design and luxurious com- 
fort which distinguish the car of elegance. 


Until 1910 the car made by this company was 
known as the Moline; from 1910 to 1913 as 
the Moline-Dreadnaught; from 1913 to 1919 
as the Moline-Knight, and it has now been 
christened the R & V Knight. 








CE met See 
se 


7 Passenger Touring—7 Passenger Sedan—4 Passenger Coupe 
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ROOT & VAN DERVOORT ENGINEERING Co. 


East Moline, Illinois 
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LA BOHEME—companion to 
music and enchanting as the soft 
air of a June evening. 
LA BOHEME—the fragrance 
exquisite equally fragrant in Face 
Powder, Toilet Water, Perfume 
and Talc. 
LA BOHEME—found on the 
dressing table of the woman of 
individuality. 
PERFUME 
FACE POWDER 
TALC 
TOILET WATER 





Send 25¢ to Vivaudou, 
Times Building, New 
York, for a generous 
sample of LA 
BOHEME Perfume. 
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CA car tells the truth on the open road. There it squares to 


torture the average car at fifteen. The secret rests with Saxon’s 


engin e VI 18 unusually deep frame of channel steel, cradled over Duplex springs 


of two-fold cushioning power. Through and through Saxon, Duplex 


—ma ste rs rod d gricf engineering has introduced totally new standards which place this 


car two years ahead of present day performance. 


the test, or fails. Speed and power are helpless if the road 
is master of the car. Drive Saxon. Marvel at its roadability. Send it 
with buoyant comfort, at forty miles an hour, over roads that would 
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SAXON MOTOR CAR CORPORATION ax 0 nN 


DETROIT, MICHIGAN 



























































;CAP SHAPE HAIR NETS 


“MADE STRONGER—WEARS LONGER” 
Sfor 


Of finest human hair, in shades that match your 50¢ 
own. At all good stores, or we will send prepaid. 
Also —‘‘UNIVERSAL”’ (All Over) Flat Shape Hairnets at the same price. Gray or 


HYMAN & OPPENHEIM ad it New York City 














Reduce Vous Flesh | 


Exactly where desired by wearing 


Dr. Walter’s 


Famous Medicated 


Reducing Rubber 


Garments 
For Men and Women 


Cover the entire body or 
any part. Endorsed by 
leading physicians. Send 
for illustrated booklet. 


Dr. Jeanne E. Walter 
Ou Billings Bldg., 4th Floor ’ 
B : 353 Fifth Avenue, New York “™ " 
ust Reducer (Entrance on 34th St., 3rd Door East) Brassiere 
Price $6.00 Philadelphia Representative: MISS Price $7.00 
Chin Reducer MARY KAMMERER, 1029 Walnut St. Neck and Chin 


* San premiese Repre sentative: ADELE Reducer 
7 Price $2.50 MILLAR CO., 345 Stockton St. Price $3.50 





BOURJOIS’ {ASHES a ROSES” 


a French one “nae rot os at unique | 


asainae, may be obtained in a 
large variety of styles and sizes, suit- 
able for every occasion. No. 7003 
above illustrated,at your dealer's 75c. 











Complexion Charm 


becomes an everyday reality 
during the hot and humid sum- 
mer days to the woman who 
keeps her skin cool and daintily 
fragrant with Monsieur A 
Napoleon Bourjois’ adorably 
French “Java” Face Powder. 


A. Bourjois & Co., Inc. 


NEW YORK 


At Your 
Dealer’s 

Fifty Cents 

a Large Box 


















































y Furs for Summer Wear 


xoursiTE Wraps of 


Fur combined with C A iffon 
and Georgette for the cool 


summer CVEMINGS. 


Advance Mode!/s 
£ raps and Capes 





of our own and imported 
designs for the coming 


autumn and winter are 





20W ready. 





























































9 JVACE 
ie a ee Stree ts, ‘ ‘Brook klyne Vew)o mS 











































THE SUMMONS 





HARPER’S 





A. E. W. Mason’s Novel 


(Continued from page 57) 


at Senga in the heart of the Soudan. 

Briefly he sketched for them the little 
army station in a lonely part of Africa 
where he had spent one night with Harry 
Luttrell. A mere handful of Englishmen 
who ate together, workéd together and 
played together, day in and day out. They 
could never escape from each other, and 
in consequence got on each other’s nerves, 


| especially in the months of hot weather. 


[ll temper came to the top. They were 
likely to quarrel—irreparable things might 
be said. To avoid this, they had decided 
to have a mythical arbiter, and, seeing Sir 
Chichester’s name daily in the newspaper, 
they had chosen him. 

“When the quarrel is getting bitter, we 
refer it to Sir Chichester Splay,’ Harry 
Luttrell had explained, ‘and, since he has 
no opinions, we laugh and are saved.” 

“When other people come to be men- 
tioned in the newspapers day after day,’ 
Luttrell had concluded, “sooner or later 
some information about them slips out, 
some characteristic thing. If you don't 
get to know their appearance, you learn 
at all events their professions, their opin- 
ions. But of Sir Chichester Splay—never 
anything at all. Yet he is there always, 
nothing can happen without his presence, 
i man without a shadow, a being without 
a history. To me, a simple soldier, he is 
admirable beyond words. For he has 
achieved the inconceivable. He combines 
absolute privacy of life with a world-wide 
notoriety. He may be a stamp collector. 
Do I know that? No. All I know is that 
if there were an exhibition of stamp col- 
lections, he would be the first to pass the 
door.” 

Sir Chichester was elated. “So far away 
my name is known! Really that is very 
pleasant hearing!” 

There was no offense to him in the rea- 
son of his Honorary Membership of the 
Senga Mess, which, however carefully 
Hillyard sought to hide it, could not but 
peep out. Sir Chichester neither harbored 
illusions himself as to his importance, nor 
sought to foster them in others. 

“I am not a public character,” he said, 
“so I have to take trouble to keep myself 
in print. And I do—a deuce of a lot of 
trouble!” 

“Now why?” asked Harold Jupp, who 
possessed an enquiring mind and was never 
satisfied by anything but the most definite 
statements. 

‘Because I like it,’ replied Sir Chi- 
chester. “I am used to it, and I like it. 


| Unless I see my name in real print every 


morning, I have all day the uncomfortable 
sensation that I am not properly dressed.” 
Millie Splay and the others round the 
table, with the exception of one person, 
laughed. To that one person, Sir Chi- 
chester here turned good-naturedly: 
“All right, you can turn your nose up, 


| Joan. It seems extraordinary to you that 


1 should like to see my name in print. 
can tell you something more extraordinary 
than that. The public likes it, too. Just 
because I am not a public character, every 
reference to me must be of an exclusively 
personal kind. And that’s just the sort of 
reference which the public eats. It is 
much more thrilled by the simple announce- 
ment that a Sir Chichest ter Splay, of whom 
it has never heard, has bought a new pair 
of purple socks with white stripes than it 
would be by a full account of a Cabinet 
crisis,” 

Once more the company laughed at Sir 


| Chichester’s apology for his foible. 


Lady Splay turned to Hillyard: 

‘And who is the ingenious man who 
discovered this way of keeping the peace 
at Senga?” 

Hillyard suddenly hesitated. 

“A great friend of mine,’ he answered 
with his eyes on Millie Splay’s face. ‘He 
was with me at Oxford. A Captain Lut- 
trell.’ 

It was clear that the name had no as- 


| sociations in Lady Splay’s mind. 


“You must bring your friend down to 
see us, when he comes back to England, 
she said. “We are almost acquainted, as 


it 3s. 


[' is curious to recollect how smoothly 
the surface water ran during that last 
week of peace. Debates there were, of 
course, and much argument across the 
table. It was recognized that the great 
changes—social, economic and military 

would come and great adaptations have to 
be made. But, meanwhile, to use the 


| phrase which was soon to be familiar in 
| half a million mouths, people carried on. 


On the Wednesday evening of Good- 


| wood week, Sir Chichester came into the 
drawing-room, where his house party had 


gathered, with a telegram in his hand. 
“Mario Escobar wires, Millie, that he is 





held up in London by press of work and 
will only be able to run down here on Fri- 
day for the night.’ 

Hilly ard looked up. 

“Mario Escobar?” 

“Do you know him?” asked Millie Splay, 


“Slightly,” answered Hillyard Press 
of work! What does he do? 
“Runs about with the girls,” said Dennis 


brown. 

Sir Chichester Splay would not have the 
explanation, 

‘Nonsense, my dear Dennis, nonsense, 
nonsense! He has a great many social en 
gagements of the most desirable kind. He 
is, | believe, interested in some shipping 
firms,” 

“I like him,” said Millie Splay. 

“And so do I,” added Joan, “very much 
indeed.” The statement was defiantly 
thrown at Harold Jupp. 

I think he is charming,” said Miranda 

Harold Jupp looked from one to the 
other. 

“That seems to settle it, doesn’t it? 
But 

“But what?” asked Sir Chichester, 

“Need we listen to the ridiculous ex- 
hibitions of male jealousy? Miranda 
asked plaintively. 

“But,” Harold Jupp repeated firmly, “I 
do like a man to have another address be- 
sides his club. Now I will lay a five to 
one that no one in this room knows where 
Mario Escobar goes when he goes home. 

A moment’s silence followed upon Harold 
Jupp’s challenge. To the men the point 
had its importance. The women did not 
appreciate the importance, but they recog- 
nized that their own men folk did and 
they did not interrupt. 

“It’s true,’ said Sir Chichester. “I al- 
ways hear from him with his club as his 
address. But it simply means that he 
lives at a hotel and is not sure that he will 
remain on,” 

Thus the little things of every day oc- 
cupied the foreground at Rackham Park. 
Millicent Splay had her worries, of which 
Joan Whitworth was the cause. She loved 
Joan; she was annoyed with Joan; she 
admired Joan; she was amused at Joan; 
and she herself could never have told you 
which of these four emotions had the up- 
per hand. She poured them out to Martin 
Hillyard, as they drove through the Park 
at Midhurst on the Thursday morning. 

“What do you think of Joan?” she 
asked. “She is beautiful, isn’t she, with 
that mass of golden hair and her eyes?” 

“Yes, she is,’ answered Hillyard. 

“And what a fright she is making of 
herself! She isn’t dressed at all, is she? 
She is just—protected by her clothes.” 

Hillyard laughed and Millicent Splay 
sighed. 

“I'll tell you the truth about Joan,” she 
said. “She never knew her parents. She 
has lived her sheltered life with us, and no 
real things have yet come near her. No 
real troubles, no deep joys. Her parents 
even died when she was too young to 
know them. But she is eighteen and alive 
to her finger- -tips. Therefore she’s—ex- 
pectant.” 

“Yes,” Hillyard agreed. 

“She is searching for the meaning, for 
the secrets of life, but she hasn’t got hold 
of them. She explores, she experiments. 
It just means, as it always means with us 
poor creatures, that the right man hasn't 
come along. Joan mistakes anything odd 
for something great, and to be unusual is 
to be strong. It’s a mood of young people 
who have not yet waked up.” 

They drove to the private stand and 
walked through onto the paddock. Millie 
Splay looked round at the gay and bril- 
liant throng. She sighed. 

“There she is, moping in the drawing- 
room over a book. She won’t come to 
Goodwood.” 

Yet Joan Whitworth did come to Good- 
wood that year, though not upon this day. 


HE last day of the races came—all sun- 

shine and hot summer; lights and 
shadows chasing across the Downs, the 
black slopes of Charleton Forest on the 
one side, parks and green fields and old 
brown houses, sloping to the silver Silent 
upon the other. Paddock and lawn and 
the stands were filled until about two in 


the afternoon. Then the gaps began to 
show to those who were concerned to watch 
Especially about the oval railings in the 


paddock, within which, dainty as cats and 
with sleek shining skins, the race-horses 
stepped, the crowd grew thin. And in a 
few moments, the word had run around 
like fire. The officers had gone 
Hillyard stood reflecting upon the stu- 
pendous fact. Never had he so bitterly 
regretted that physical disqualification 
(Continued on page 1 
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and Design Patents) 


MART WOMEN everywhere have made LADY TEAZLE HOUSE GOWN an 
indispensable part of their wardrobe. For what could be more practical ? 


LADY TEAZLE combines the comfort of a negligee with the appearance of a gown-—no hooks— 
no snaps—slips on over the head and ties at the waist with a natural and graceful ease 
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UR latest patented creation to meet the demand of women for a combination 






“work dress”, smart afternoon frock and walking suit. 











E li T just takes a “one-two-three” to bring about the change from 
vasy fo slip on ; one costume to another. By bringing the jacket lapels from 
Easy to Adjust underneath to cover the “apron bib”, in a “one-two-three tin 
houseworker is transformed, ready to receive callers or walk 1n 
Fasy to Launder . 
the garden. 
















In charmingly original styles and priced no higher than the ordinary house dress. 







Descriptive booklet and name of nearest dealer on request. 















Why Creams and 


Powders are Necessary 


Science has proved that 50 
per cent of all skins are too 
dry; 
Ten -per cent of all skins 
are too oily; 
Twenty per cent of all skins 
are dingy or freckled; 
Ten per cent of all skins 
are pimpled or covered with 
blackheads; 
All skins become darker, 
dryer —— have a tendency to 
wrinkle and develop age 
spots unless nourished by 
propercreams and protected 
by the right powder. 

How to Find the Cream You Need 
Stand in a good light; examine 


your face carefully in a mirror; 
then study the chart. . 








Marinello Creams 


Acne Cream—for pimples 
and blackheads. | 
Astringent Cream — for 






You’ll Thoroughly Enjoy 
These Two Splendid 
ee Sees Oe ee Products Made Famous 


Combination Cream — | C F : by Their Unequalled Qual- 


for dry and sallow skins. : “ee 
Tissue Cream — for ity and Deliciousness 


wrinkles and crow’s feet. 
Lettuce Cream i 
cleansing in place of | 
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soap and water. 
Foundation Cream—for 
use before face powder. 
Motor Cream—for skin 
protection before ex- 
posure. j 
Whitening Cream — for 
freckles and bleaching. 
Marinello Face Powder 






























The advice of Marinello Ex- 
perts may be secured at our 
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- Department Stores Every minute you deny yourself an intimate acquain 
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not only wasting time, but are missing much of the 






pleasure of living. Don’t put it off any longer. 
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In your milk dish use 


Puffed Wheat 


They are whole 


puffed to bubbles, eight times 
Toasting has 
given them a most enticing 


normal size. 


grains 


flavor. Every food cell is ex- ] 


ploded so every atom feeds. 





(he greatest food in exis- |. We) 
tence is Putfed Wheat in A 

milk, yet it >} 

tastes ] 1 k c ha 
floating tid 

bits. 
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. 
your berries 

You serve Puffed Grains 
cream and sugar, but also 
them with your fruits. The fl 
flavory 
delightful blend. They add to 
what flaky crust adds to shor 
or to pie. 


Try melted butter on 


your Corn Puffs 


Some add but 
ter, then milk and 
sugar, to multi 
ply delights. But 
crisp and 
butter like pea- 
nuts or popcorn 
for hungry chil 
dren in the after- 
noons. Then 
Corn Puffs taste 
like confections. 
and they are vast 
ly more healthful, 
you know. 


also 


Each has its own delights 


The three Puffed Grains 
needs them all 

But each is a 
food cell is blasted 


lightful flavors give variety 


steam-e xploded 


so digestion 


Mix Puffed Rice with 








with 
mix 
imsy, 


Puffed Rice grains add a 


fruit 
tcake 








are as distinct as three foods well can be. One 
grain. All are shot from guns. Every 
is easy and complete. And the three de 
to grain food. 


Thus three premier grains more hygienic, more inviting than they ever 


were before. 


Serve at all hours in the summer, in all ways and abundantly. 





Puffed 
Wheat 





Puffed Corn 
Rice Puffs 


Also Puffed Rice Pancake Flour 











On ice cream 
Puffed Rice or Corn Puffs taste 
meats puffed 


Like nut pancakes 
Now we mix ground Puffed Rice in 


fect pancake flour self-raising. 
Puffed Rice Flour makes the 
fluffy and gives a nut-like taste 


never tasted pancakes so delicious 
for Puffed Rice Pancake Flour 


like nut 


The Quaker Qats @mpany 


Sole Makers 





a per- 
The 


pancakes 


You 
Ask 
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a ae 
which banned him from their company. 
Never had he so envied Luttrell. He was 


in the uttermost depression when a small 
brown-gloved hand touched his arm. He 
turned and saw Joan Whitworth at his side, 
her lovely face alive with excitement, her 
eyes most friendly. It was hardly at all 
the Joan he knew. Joan had courage, but 
to face Goodwood in the clothes she af- 
fected at Rackham Park was beyond it. 
From her gray silk stockings and suéde 
shoes to the little smart blue hat which sat 
so prettily on her hair, she was, as Milli- 
cent Splay would have admitted, really 
dressed. . 

“There is a telegram for you,” she said. 
She held it out to him enclosed in an 
envelope which had been already opened. 

“Please come to see me. Graham,” he 
read, and the actual receipt of the message 
stirred within him such a whirl of emo- 
tion that, for a moment or two, Joan 
Whitworth spoke and he was not aware ol 
it. Suddenly, however, he understood that 
she was speaking words of importance. — 

“I hope I did right to open it,” she said. 
“Colonel Brockley rode over this morning 
to tell us that his son had been recalled to 
his battalion by a telegram. When this 
one came, I thought that it might be im- 
portant and that you ought to have it at 
once. I didn’t know what to do about it, 
but Mario Escobar was quite certain that 
I ought to open it.” 

“Mario Escobar?” cried Hillyard. 

“Yes. He had just arrived. He was 
quite certain that we ought to open it, so 
we did. 

“We?” <A note of regret in his voice 
made her ask anxiously: 

“Was I wrong?” 

Hillyard hastened to reassure her. 

“Not a bit. Of course, you were quite 
right, and I am very grateful.” 

Joan’s face cleared again. 

“You see, I thought that if it was im- 
portant, I could bring it over and drive you 
back again.” 

“Will you?” Hillyard asked eagerly. 
“But now you are here you ought to stay.” 

Joan would not hear of the proposal 
and Hillyard himself was in a fever to be 


off. They found Sir Chichester and his 
wife in the paddock, and Hillyard wished 
his hosts good-by. Mario Escobar, who 


had driven over with Joan Whitworth, was 
talking to them. Escobar turned to Martin 


Hillyard. 
“We met at Sir Charles Hardiman’s 
supper-party. You have not forgotten? 


You are off? A new play, 1 hope, to go 


into rehearsal.” 


E smiled and bowed and waved his 

hands. Hillyard went away with Joan 
Whitworth and mounted beside her into a 
little two-seated car which she had been 
accustomed to drive in her unregenerate 
days. She had not forgotten her skill 
and she sent the little car spinning up and 
down the road into the hills. Once she 
asked of him: 

“Are you glad to go?” 

He made no pretense of misunderstand- 
ing her. 

“Very,” he answered. “If the great 
trial is coming, I want to fall back into 
the rank and file. Pushing and splashing 
is for peace times.” 

“You go up to London to-night and it 
may be a long while before we see you,” 
said Joan. She brought the car to a halt 
on the edge of Duncton Hill. “Look for 
luck and for memory at the Weald of Sus- 
sex!” she cried, with a little catch in her 
throat. Great trees and fields yellow with 
young wheat, and here and there the white 
smoke of a passing train, and beyond the 
black slopes of Leith Hill and the North 
Downs—Hillyard was never to forget it, 
that scene—or the eager face and shining 
eyes of Joan Whitworth against the blue 
and gold of the summer afternoon. 

“You will remember that you have 
friends here who will be glad to hear news 
of you,” she said, and she threw in the 
clutch and started the car down the hill. 


“7 OU have been back in England long?” 
asked Stella Croyle. 

“A little while,” said Hillyard evasively. 
It was the first week of September. But 
since his return from Rackham Park to 
London his days had been passed in the 
examination of files of documents; and 
what little time he had enjoyed free from 
that labor had been given to quiet prepara- 
tions for his departure. 

“You might have come to see me,” 
Stella Croyle suggested. “You knew that 
I wished to see you.” 

“Yes, but I have been very busy,” he 
answered. “I am going away.” 

Stella Croyle looked at him curiously. 

“You too! You have joined up?” 


Hillyard shook his head. 

“No good,” he answered. “I told you 
my lungs were my weak point I am 
turned down, and I am going abroad. It's 
not very pleasant to find oneself staying on 
in London, going to a little dinner-party 
here and there, where all the men are old- 
ish, when all of one’s friends have gone 

Stella Croyle’s face and voice softened. 

“Yes, I can understand that,” she said. 

Hillyard watched her narrowly, but there 
was no doubt that she was sincere. She 
had received him with an air of grievance 
and a hard accent in her voice. But she 
was entering now into a comprehension of 
the regret which must be troubling him. 

“I am sorry,” she continued. “I never 
cared very much for women. I have very 
few friends amongst them. And so I am 
losing—everyone.”’ She held out her hand 
to him in sympathy. “But if I were a man 
and had been turned down by the doctors, 
I don’t think that I could stay. I should 
go like you and hide.” 

She smiled and poured out two cups of 
tea. It was not until he had put down 
his cup and lighted a cigarette that she 
approached the question which was tor- 
turing her. 

“You had a good time in the Sudan 
she began. “Lots of heads?” 

“Yes. I had a perfect time.” 


“And your friend—Captain Luttrell? 
Did you meet him?” 
Hillyard had pondered on the answet 


which he would give to her when she asked 
that question. If he answered, “Yes,” 
why, then he must go on; he must tell her 
that the message had brought no response 
of sympathy, for the traditions of his 
house and his regiment had Harry Luttrell 
in their keeping. Let him wrap that answer 
up in words however delicate and vague, 
she would see straight to the answer. So 
he lied. 

“No. I never met Luttrell. He was 
away down in Khordofan, when I was on 
the White Nile.” 

Stella Croyle had turned a little away 
from Hillyard when she put the question; 
and she sat now with her face averted for 
a long while. Nothing broke the silence 
but the ticking of the clock. 

“IT am sorry,” said Hillyard. 

No doubt her disappointment was bit- 
ter. She had counted very much on this 
chance of the two men meeting; on her 
message reaching her lover and a “‘little 
word” now and again from him coming to 
her hands. Hillyard was not fool enough 
to hold that he understood either the con- 
clusions at which women arrived, or the 
emotions by which they jumped to them. 
But he attributed these hopes and thoughts 
with some confidence to Stella Croyle—until 
she turned and showed him her face. The 
sympathy and gentleness had gone from it. 
She was white with passion and her eyes 
blazed. 

“Why do you lie to me?” she cried. “I 
met Harry this morning.” 


“Harry Luttrell!” Hillyard exclaimed, 
startled by the news of Luttrell’s presence 
in London. “You are sure he is in Eng- 
land?” 

“Yes. I met him in Piccadilly outside 
Jerningham’s—” she mentioned the great 
outfitters and provision merchants; “he 


told me that he had met you in the Sudan. 
What made you say that you hadn’t?” 
“Because I gave him your message, Mrs. 
Croyle,” he replied slowly, “and I judged 
that he was not going to answer it.” 
“| 


see,” she said gently. “It was to 
spare me pain?” 
“Yes.” 
Suddenly Stella Croyle laughed—and 


She showed to Hillyard a 


with triumph. 
face from which all the anger had gone. 


“You need not have been so anxious to 
spare me. Harry is coming here this after- 
noon,” 


She saw the incredulity flicker in Hill- 
yard’s eyes, but she did not mind. “He 
goes down this evening to a camp in the 
New Forest, where his battalion is waiting 
to go to France. He starts at six from 


Waterloo. He promised to run in here 
first.” 
ILLYARD looked at the clock. It was 


already half past four. He had not 
the faintest hope that Luttrell would come. 
Stella had no doubt pressed him. She had 
probably been a little importunate. Lut- 
trell’s promise was an excuse, just an €X- 
cuse to be rid of her—nothing more. 
“Luttrell has probably a great deal to 
do on this last afternoon,” he suggested. 
“Of course he won't be able to stay 
long,” Stella Croyle agreed. “Still five 
minutes are worth a good deal—arent 
they?—if you have waited for them two 
years.’ : 
” She was impenetrable in her confidence. 
(Continued on page 102) 
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Refinements of Beauty 


HE peony lacks the charm of 
the cultivated rose, and femi- 
nine beauty au naturel does 
not hold our admiration as does 
that which bespeaks the perfection 
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Keep teeth white 


Combat the film-coat every day 


All statements approved by high dental authorities 


Millions of people are cleaning 
teeth in a new way. You see the 
results in glistening teeth on 
every hand today. 

Ask the reason for those white 
teeth. You will find that the 
owners are combating film. Then 
try the method which has brought 
those teeth about. 


That cloudy film 


Teeth are clouded by a viscous 
film. You feel it with your tongue. 
It clings to teeth, enters crevices 
and stays. 

Dental science traces most 
tooth troubles to that film. The 
ordinary tooth paste does not 
dissolve it. The tooth brush 
leaves much of it intact. So, be- 
tween your cleanings in a den- 
tist’s chair, it may do a ceaseless 
damage. . 

It is that film-coat that discol- 
ors—not vour teeth. Film is the 


basis of tartar. It holds food 
substance which ferments and 
forms acid. It holds the acid in 
contact with the teeth to cause 
decay. 

Millions of germs breed in it. 
They, with tartar, are the chief 
cause of pyorrhea. So, despite 
the tooth brush, all these troubles 
have been constantly increasing. 


All dentists know 


Dentists have long known this. 

Dental science has for years 
sought a film combatant, and now 
it has been found. Five years of 
tests have proved it beyond ques- 
tion. And now leading dentists 
everywhere are urging its daily 
use. 
The method is embodied in a 
dentifrice called Pepsodent. This 
tooth paste also meets two other 
new requirements. And to mil- 
lions it has shown the way to 
whiter, safer teeth. 


Free tests supplied to all 


A 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent is 
sent to anyone who asks. Thus 
thousands of new people daily are 
learning its effects. Every per- 
son, young or old, should make 
this simple test. 

Pepsodent is based on pepsin, 
the digestant of albumin. The 
film is albuminous matter. The 
object of Pepsodent is to dissolve 
it, then to day by day combat it. 

Heretofore this method seemed 
impossible. Pepsin must be ac- 


tivated, and the usual agent is an 
acid harmful to the teeth. But 
science has found a harmless ac- 
tivating method, and active pep- 
sin can now be forced wherever 
that film-coat lodges. 

See what Pepsodent does. Read 
the reason in the book we send. 
Compare this new method with 
the old and judge it for yourself. 
Do this now, for it is most impor- 
tant. Cut out the coupon lest 
you forget. 


Pepsadent 
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Ten-day tube free 
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Watch the results 
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day tube. Note how clean the 
teeth feel after using. Mark 
the absence of the viscous 
film. See how they whiten as 
the film-coat disappears. Then 
keep that lustre on them. 
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It clothed her about like armor. Not for 
a moment would she doubt—she dared not! 
Harry was coming back to the house that 
afternoon. She sat with folded hands, 
hope like a rose in her heart, sure of him, 
so sure of him that she did not even watch 
the hands of her clock. 

But the hands moved on. 

“I will stay, if I may,” said Hillyard 
uncomfortably. “I will go of course, 
when—” and he could not bring himself 
to complete the sentence. 

Stella, however, added the words: 


“When he comes. Yes, do stay. I 
shall be glad.” 
Slowly the day drew in. The sunlight 


died away from the trees in the park. In 


the tiny garden great shadows fell. The 
dusk gathered, and Hillyard and Stella 


Croyle sat without a word in the darkening 
room. But Stella had lost her pride of 
carriage. On the mantelpiece the clock 
struck the hour—six little tinkling silvery 
strokes. At that moment the guard was 
blowing his whistle on a platform of Water- 
loo and a train beginning slowly to move. 

“He will have missed his train,’ said 
Stella in an unhappy whisper. ‘He will be 
here later.” 

“My dear,” replied Hillyard, and lean- 
ing forward he took and gently shook her 
hand, “soldiers don’t miss their trains.’ 

Stella did net answer. She sat on until 
the lamps were lit in the streets outside 
and in this room the dusk had changed to 
black night. 

“No, he will not come. He never meant 
to come here this afternoon,” she said at 
last, in a low wail of anguish. She rose 
and turned to Hillyard. Her face glim- 
mered against the darkness deathly white, 
and her eyes shone with sorrow. 

Stella Croyle was wrong, just as Hill- 
yard had been. Harry Luttrell had meant 
to pay his farewell visit to Stella Croyle, 
knowing full well that he was _ unlikely 
ever to come back and understanding that 
he owed it to her. But an incident drove 
the whole matter from his thoughts—he 
had gone to a nursing home to see a 
brother officer in his regiment, and, finding 
him in a dying condition, had stayed with 
him until train time. It was not until he 
was in the station at Waterloo that he re- 
membered the visit he had promised, but 
there was no longer any time. He took 
the train to the New Forest and three days 
later went to France. 

But of Luttrell’s visit to the nursing 
home Stella Croyle never knew. And again 
it very likely would not have mattered if 
she had. They were parted too widely for 
insight and clear vision. 

Hillyard carried away with him a pic- 
ture of Stella’s haunted and despairing face. 
He was on the road along which Millicent 
Splay had already traveled. More and 
more he felt the case for compassion. He 
carried the picture of Stella’s face home 
with him. It troubled his sleep, and when 
he awoke the following morning at seven 
o'clock, he called Stella Croyle by tele- 
phone. An unfamiliar and sleepy voice 
answered him from her house. 

“Will you put me on to Mrs. Croyle?” 
he requested, and the reply came back, 
“Mrs. Croyle went away with her maid 
last night.” 

“Last night?” cried Hillyard incredu- 
lously. “But I did not leave the house my- 
self until well after six; and she had then 
no plans for leaving.” 

Further details, however, were given to 
him. Mrs. Croyle had called up a garage, 
where cars could be hired and had left at 
nine by motor for a hotel in the pine coun- 
try of Surrey. 

“Thank you,” said Hillyard and he rang 


She had run to earth in her usual way, 
when trouble and grief broke through her 
woman’s armor and struck her down— 
that was all! Hillyard lighted a cigarette 
and rang for his tea. Yes, that was all! 
But against his will, her face took shape 
before him, as he had seen it in the dark- 
ness of her room and ever since—ever 
since! 

He rang again and more insistently. He 
possessed a small swift motor-car. Before 
the clocks of London had struck eight he 
was traveling westwards along the King’s 


road. Hillyard was afraid. He did not 
formulate his fears. He was not sure of 
what he feared. But he was terribly 


afraid; and for the first time anger rose 
up in his heart against his friend. Lut- 
trell' Harry Luttrell! 


Ho swept down the hill to Cobham, passed 
between the Hut Inn and the Lake, and 
was through Ripley before the shutters in 
the shops were down. The dew was heavy 
in the air: all the fresh clean smell of the 
earth was in that September morning. Ata 
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little Int:, known for its coméort and its 
chef, Hillyard’s car finally stopped, 

_“Mrs. Croyle?” Hillyard asked at the 
othice. 

“Her maid is here,” said the girl clerk 

and pointed. Hillyard turned to a girl 
pretty and, by a few years, younger than 
Stella Croyle. 
“I have orders not to wake Mrs. Croyle 
until she rings,” said the maid. Jenny 
Prask she was called, and she spoke with 
just a touch of pleasant Sussex drawl. 
“Mrs. Croyle has not been sleeping weil 
and she looked for a good night’s rest rm 
country air.” 

The maid was so healthful in her ap- 
pearance, so reasonable in her argument, 
that Hillyard’s terrors, fostered by solitude. 
began to lose their vivid colors. 

“I understand that,’ he stammered, 
“yet- ” 

Jenny Prask smiled. 

“You are Mr. Hillyard, I think— I have 
heard my mistress speak of you. If you 
wish, I will wake her.” ; 

She went up the stairs, Hillyard at her 
heels, and knocked 


upon a door. No 
answer was returned. She opened it and 
entered. 


Stella Croyle was up and dressed. She 
was sitting at a table by the window with 
some sheets of notepaper and some en- 
velopes in front of her, and her back was 
towards Hillyard and the open door. But 
she was dressed as she had been dressed 
on the evening before when he had left her, 
The curtains in the room were drawn, and 
the electric lights on the writing-table and 


the walls were still burning. The bed had 
not been slept in. 
Hillyard looked at the table. There 


were great black dashes and lines on the 
notepaper, and here and there a scribbled 
picture of a face. She had sat at that 
table all night and had not even begun a 
letter. Hillyard’s heart was torn with pity, 
as he looked from her white tired face to 
the sheets of notepaper. What misery and 
unhappiness did those broad black dashes 
and idle lines express! 

“You must have some breakfast,” he 
said. “I'll order it and have it ready for 
you down-stairs by the time you are ready, 
Then Ill take you back to London.” 

The blood suddenly mounted into her 
face. 

“You will?” she cried wildly. “In a re 
served compartment? So that I may do 
nothing rash and foolish? Are you going 
to be kind, too?” 

She broke into a peal of shrill and bitter 
laughter. Then her head went down upon 
her hands and she gave herself up to such 
a passion of sobbing and tears as was 
quite beyond all Hillyard’s experience. He 
had not the knowledge which could enable 
him to understand her sudden outburst, nor 
did he acquire that knowledge until long 
afterwards. But he understood that quite 
unwittingly he had touched some painful 
chord in that wayward nature. 

“T am going to take you back in my 
motor-car,’ he said. “I'll be down-stairs 
with the breakfast ready.” 

He went to the door which Jenny Prask 
held open for him. ‘Don’t leave her!” 
he breathed in a whisper. Jenny Prask 
smiled. “Not me, sir,” she said fervently. 
Hillyard remembered with comfort some 
words which Stella has spoken in apprecia- 
tion of the loving devotion of her maid. — 

“In three-quarters of an hour,” sal 
Jenny, and later on that morning, with a 
great fear removed from his heart, Hill- 
yard drove Stella Croyle back to London. 


At six o’clock on the second morning 
after Hillyard’s visit to Barcelona, the 
steam yacht Dragonfly swept round the 
point of La Dragonera and an hour later 
moored with her stern to the quay. _ Hill- 
yard lost no time in going ashore, visiting 
his consul and thereafter setting out for 
a drive along the road past Valdemose, 
over the Pass of Soller to Miramar and its 
rocky coast on the northeast side of the 
Island. At a little gate upon the road the 
car was stopped at a word from Hillyard. 

“T am going in here,” he said. I may 
be a little while.” 

Hillyard had never been to the house, 
but he could not mistake it from the de- 
scription which he had been given. He 
passed through an orchard to the door of 
an outrageous villa, built in the style of 
a Swiss chalet and glaring with yellow 
paint. A man in his shirt sleeves came to 
the door. _— 

“Senor José Medina?” Hillyard inquired, 

He held out his card and was usher 
into the room of ceremony, which went 
well with the exterior of the yellow chalet. 
A waxed floor, heavy white lace curtains at 
the windows, a table of walnut woo 

(Continued on page 104) 
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THAT FREEDOM OF MOTION, NO 
MATTER HOW YOU SIT OR STAND, 
CAN ONLY BE FOUND IN THE 


ES, sheer, soft and fine is 

the lingerie fabric used in 
making up this non-clinging, 
buttonless union suit that has a 
class all its own. 


Step into the Linda Leu like a 
teddy, draw it up and it will 
conform to your figure like a 
knitted garment, yet cooler 
than any silk knit garment 
could possibly be for hot 
when we seek the 
coolest to be comfortable. 


The Linda Lou conforms to 
the figure, yet does not cling. 
The Linda Lou is buttonless, 
yel can be slipped on with ease. 


The Linda Lou was made for you no 
matter what figure yours may be. 


Nor can you be too large to wear a 


Linda Lou. 


This is the only suit with the new 
flatlock seam that prevents the 
slightest irritation to the most deli- 
cate skin. 

Sold at most foremost shops, but if 
not yet represented in your city, by 
writing to Linda Lou, Fort Wayne, 
Ind., she will see so you are supplied. 


We allow for shrinking 
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Its pages are a revelation in hand- 
knitting and crocheting—showing 
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(with full, clear instructions for 
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chairs without comfort but with gold legs, 
all was new and never to be used, and 
hideous. The one beauty of the place, its 
position, was Nature’s.. Hillyard went to 
the window, which was on the side of the 
house opposite to the door. He looked 
down a steep terraced garden of orange- 
trees and bright flowers to the foam spark- 
ling on the rocks a thousand feet below. 

“You wished to see me, Senor,’ and 
Hillyard turned with curiosity. 

Twelve years had passed since he had 
seen José Medina, but he had changed less 
than Hillyard expected. Martin remem- 
bered him as small and slight, with a sharp 
mobile face and a _ remarkable activity 
which was the very badge of the man; and 
these characteristics he retained. The dress 
of the peasant and the cautious manner of 
the peasant were gone. In his gray lounge 
suit he had the look of a quick-witted 
clerk. 

“You wished to see me, Senor,” he said, 
and he laid the card upon the table. 

“For a moment, I shall not hope to de- 
tain you long.” 

“My time and my house are yours. 

José Medina had clearly become a cabal- 
lero since those early days of adventure. 
Hillyard noted the point for his own 
guidance, thanking his stars meanwhile 
that the gift of the house was a meaning- 
less politeness, 

“I arrived at Palma this morning in a 
yacht,” said Hillyard. 

José Medina was prepared for the in- 
formation. He bowed. 

“I have heard of the yacht,” he said. 
“Tt is a fine ship.” 

“Yes,” 

José Medina looked at Hillyard. 

“It flies the English flag.” 

Hillyard bowed. 

“As do your feluccas, Senor, I believe.” 

A mere twitch of the lips showed that 
Medina appreciated the point. 

“But I,” continued Hillyard, “am an 
Englishman, while you, Senor—” 

José Medina was not, if he could help it, 
to be forced to cry “a hit” again. 

“Whereas, I, Senor, am a_ neutral,” he 
answered. The twitch of the lips became 
a smile. He invited Hillyard to a chair, 
he drew up another himself, and the two 
men sat down over against one another in 
the middle of that bare and formal room. 


HAT one word “neutral,” so delicately 

emphasized, warned Hillyard that José 
Medina was quite alive to the reason of his 
visit. He could, of course, have blurted it 
out at once. He could have said in so 
many words, “Your tobacco factories are 
on French soil and your two hundred feluc- 
cas are nominally owned in _ Gibraltar. 
Between French and English we shall close 
you down, unless you help.” But he knew 
very well that he would have got no more 
than fair words if he had. It is not thus 
that delicate questions are approached in 
Spain, 

“I shall speak frankly to you, Senor 
Medina, as one cabellero to another,’ and 
José Medina bowed and smiled. “I ask 
you whether in your heart you are against 
or for us.” 

José Medina hitched his chair a little 
closer. 

“Now listen to me!” he said. “I ama 
Spaniard. We of Spain have our little 
grievances against England and France. 
But these are matters for the Government, 
not for a private person. And the Govern- 
ment bids us be neutral. Good! Now I 
speak as a private person. England means 
liberty and within the strict limits of my 
neutrality I will do what a man may for 
that great country.” 

Hillyard listened and nodded. The 
speech was flowing and spoken with great 
fervor. It might mean much. It might 
mean nothing at all. It might again be 
nothing more than the lip-service of a man 
who knew very well that England and 
France could squeeze him dry, if they 
chose. 

The two men went to the door of the 
villa and stood outside in the garden. It 
seemed the interview was over. But indeed 
the interview, as Hillyard had planned it, 
had hardly begun. It was not to content 
himself with general promises that he had 
brought the Dragonfly to Palma. He 
turned suddenly toward José Medina with 
a broad laugh, and slapped him heartily 
upon the back. 

“So you do not remember me, Senor 
José?” 

Medina was puzzled. He took a step 
nearer to Hillyard. Then he shook his 
head and apologized with a smile. 

“T am to blame, Senor. As a rule, my 
memory is not at fault.. But on this oc- 
casion—yes.” Through the apology ran 
a wariness, some fear of a trick, some hint 





ol incredulity, 

‘Do you remember, Sefor José, your 
first venture?” asked Hillyard ¢ 

“Surely.” 

“A single sailing felucca beached at one 
o'clock in the morning on the flat sands 
close to Benicassim.” 

José Medina did not answer, but the 
doubt which his politeness could not keep 
out of his face was changing into perplex- 
ity. This history of his first cargo so far 
was true. 

“That was thirteen years ago last April,” 
Hillyard continued. ? 

“The tobacco barrels were packed into 
two carts, and the carts were driven up 
the beach and across the Royal road and 
into a track which led back to the hills.” 


OSE MEDINA laughed suddenly. He 
could hear the groaning and creaking of 
these thin-wheeled springless carts which 
had carried all his fortunes on that night 
thirteen years ago, but Hillyard was carry- 
ing on the tale. ; 

“Two of the Guardia Civil stepped from 
behind a tree, arrested your carts and told 
the drivers to turn back to the main road 
and the village. You sent everyone aside 
and remained alone with the guards—for a 
long time. Oh, for a long time! Then you 
called out and your men came back, and 
found you alone with your horses and your 
carts. How you had persuaded the guards 
to leave you alone—”’ 

“Ouien sabe?” said Medina with a smile, 

“But you had persuaded them, even on 
that first venture. So,” and now Hillyard 
smiled, “‘so we took your carts up into the 
mountains,” 

“We?” exclaimed José. He took a step 
forward and gazed keenly into Martin 
Hillyard’s face. Hillyard nodded. 

was one of your companions on that 
first night venture of yours thirteen years 
ago. 

“Claro! You were certainly there,” re- 
turned José Medina, and he was no longer 
speaking either with doubt or with the 
exaggerated politeness of a Spaniard to- 
wards a stranger. He was not even speak- 
ing as caballero to caballero, the relation- 
ship to which, in the beginning, Hillyard 
had most wisely invited him. He was 
speaking as friendly man to friendly man. 
“Let me think! There were five men, yes, 
five and a boy from Valencia—Martin.” 

He pronounced the word in the Spanish 
way as “Marteen’’. 

“Who led the horse in the first cart?” 
said Hillyard, and he pointed to his visit- 
ing card which José Medina still held in 
his hand. José Medina read it again. 

““Marteen Hillyard.’ He came close to 
Hillyard and examined him minutely. 

“Yes, it is the little Marteen,” he cried, 
“and now the little Marteen swings into 
Palma in his great steam yacht. Dios, 
what a change!” 

“And José Medina owns two hundred 
motor-feluccas and employs eighteen thou- 
sand men,” answered Hillyard. 

José Medina held out his hand suddenly 
with a great burst of cordial intimate 
laughter. 

“Yes, we were companions in those days. 
You helped me to drive my carts up into 
the mountains. Good!” He patted Hill- 
yard on the shoulder. “That makes a dif- 
ference, eh? Come, we will go in again. 
Now I shall help you.” ; 

That reserve, that intense reserve ol the 
Spaniard who so seldom admits another 
into real intimacy and makes him acquaint- 
ed with his private life, was down now. 
Hillyard had won. The two men went 
back through the hall onto a veranda above 
a steep fall of garden and cliff, where there 
were chairs in which a man could sit at 
ease. José Medina fetched out a box ol 
cigars. A 

“Now we will talk,” said José Medina, 
“or rather I will talk and you shall listen. 
Is there any one thing you especially wish 
to know? , 

“Ves,” answered Hillyard, “Who 13s 
B. 45?” 4 

José Medina examined with attention 
some specks in the leaf of his cigar. Then 
he raised his head again. <i 

“What do you know of this B. 45? 

Hillyard did not hesitate. He was cer- 
tain that now José would not play him 
false. -_— 

“Very little. He is a Spaniard in Eng- 
land. There are many Spanish ships run 
ning now between England and Spain. By 
means of them he communicates with our 
enemies here, and so with Berlin. 

“A spy,” José Medina interrupted. ’ 

a one e given us 

“Ves, Intercepted letters have & i they 
just the symbol: B, 45. In Englane, re 
cannot identify him. It is ol the utmo: 
importance that we should know him. 

(Continued on page 100) 
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PURITY CROSS 
BONED CHICKEN 


Nets the consumer greater value than cheaper 
brands. Note the fine full flavor—which is not 
cooked out, as are others, to obtain by-product 
chicken broth. Hence, whole slices, not shreddy 
meat. White meat aplenty. Less costly than 
buying poultry and doing all the work yourself. 
Always ready. Made from finely graded poultry 
by a Master Chef, in a Model Kitchen situated in 
the Jersey Hills. 
Also makers of @ Chicken in Jelly in two sizes of Glass 
ars, @ Chicken a la King @ Welsh Rarebit @ Deviled 
am @ Lobster a la Newburg @ Ox Tongue ® Deviled 
Ham with Chopped Olives, etc. Handy Tins at Quality Stores. 


Free Booklet — “The Daily Menu Maker” 
PURITY CROSS MODEL KITCHEN, ORANGE, N.J. 
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“SLIPPON’’ CAP SHAPE hair nets = large and small 


sizes, $1.00 a dozen. 


; “IMPORT SPECIAL” fringe. straight shape, hair nets in 


extra large size, $1.00 a dozen. 
WHITE OR GREY hair nets, $1.50 a dozen. 


Ree? GEORGE ALLEN, INC. =i 


; E 1214 CHESTNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
& Also Importers of D. M. C. French Embroidery and Crochet Cotton. 





Booklet on Request 


















































Mother’s cAdvice 


“Mother, dear, what's this 


Nilodox? 


“Why that is a perfectly mar- 
velous preparation which 


have just 


is od 


iscovered to pre- 


erspiration and all of 
ors and discomforting 
effects. 


“I want you to geta bottle for 
yourself today at the drug or 
department store. I want my 
daughter always to retain that 
youthful freshness soadmired 


by all. 


I KNOW NILO- 


DOX will do it. And it pro- 


tects your clothes under the 


arms. 


Your father uses it 


too, especially when he is 
wearing dress clothes, and 
thinks it is great. 


“Be sure you get NILODOX, 
dear, because mother knows 
it will not burn or irritate 
your skin.” 


THE NILODOX COMPANY 


Dept. 37, 113 South Jefferson Street, Chicago 


Registered U S Patent Office 





If your dealer 
does not have 
Nilodox, send us 













his name and 
fifty cents and 
we ll supply you. 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE SUMMONS 


A. EE. W. 


Mason’s 


N ovel 


(Continued from page 104) 


José Medina rose and turned the key 
in the lock of the door. “I can tell you 
about B. 45,” he said briefly. ‘The merest 
chance put the knowledge at my disposal.” 


T was Hillyard’s creed that chance will 

serve a man very capably, if he is 
equipped to take advantage of its help, and 
here was an instance. 

“I have been approached before—by the 
other side,” said José. ‘There is a young 
lady in Madrid—” 

“Rosa Hahn?” 

“Yes,” said José Medina. 

Hillyard pulled a letter-case out of his 
pocket and took from it a sheaf of photo- 
graphs. He selected one and handed it with 
a smile to Medina. It was the portrait of a 
good-looking girl—tall, dark and _intelli- 
gent, but a littlke German about the feet. 
Medina gazed at the picture with delight. 
He touched his lips with his fingers and 
threw a kiss to it. His sharp sallow face 
suddenly flowered into smiles. 

“What a woman! She has real intel- 
ligence,”’ he exclaimed fervently. José 
Medina was in the habit of losing his 
heart and keeping his head a good many 
times in an ordinary year. 

“You know about her?” José asked. 

“A little,’ said Martin Hillyard. ‘She 
was a clerk in the office of the Hamburg- 
American Line before the war and in the 
Spanish Department. She was sent -to 
Spain in the last days of July, 1914, upon 
government work and at a _ considerable 
salary, which she enjoyed. She seemed 
indeed to have done little else, and Berlin 
after a year began to complain. Berlin 
needed results and, failing to obtain them, 
proceeded to hint more and more definitely 
that Rosa had better return to her clerk’s 
stool in Hamburg. Rosa, however, had 
been intelligent enough to make friends 
with one or two powerful Germans in 
Spain; and they pleaded for her with this 
much success. She was given another three 
months within which period she must really 
do something to justify her salary. You 
provided the great opportunity. To snatch 
you with your two hundred motor-feluccas 
and your eighteen thousand men from the 
English—here was something really worth 
doing. 

“Rosa, it seemed, used the argument 
which is generally sound, that the old and 
simple tricks are the tricks which win. 
She discovered the hotel at which you 
stayed in Madrid, and, having discovered 
it, she went to stay there herself. She took 
pains to become friendly with the manager 
and his staff, and, by professing curiosity 
and interest in you, she made sure, not only 
that she would have forewarnings of your 
arrival, but that you yourself would hear 
of a charming young lady to whom you ap- 
pealed as a hero of romance. The rest 
seemed easy.” 

“She had not guarded against the work- 
ings of chance,” said Medina taking up the 
story. “The hotel was the old Hotel de 
Napoli, a place of lath and plaster walls 
and thin doors; so that you must not raise 
your voice unless you wish your affairs to 
become public property. To this house I 
came, as I had many times come before, 
and chance willed that I should occupy the 
next room to that of Rosa Hahn. It was 
the merest accident. It was the merest ac- 
cident too that I, whilst I was unpacking my 
bag, heard my name pronounced in the next 
room. I stepped noiselessly over to the door 
and listened. The voices were speaking in 
Spanish, one a woman’s voice with a gut- 
tural accent, the other a man’s. They were 
talking about me and, fortunately, in Span- 
ish. I was to arrive immediately; Rosa 
was to make my acquaintance. If I had 
any relations with this man Hillyard—yes, 
you came into the conversation, my friend, 
too—I was quickly to be persuaded to tell. 
Oh—you have a_ saying—everything in 
the melon patch was lovely!” 

“Not for nothing has the American tour- 


(To be continued in 


The 


Complete 


ist come to Spain,” Hillyard murmured 

“Then their voices dropped a little, and 
your B. 45 was mentioned—once or twice 
And a name in connection with B. 45 once 
or twice. 

“You remember the name?” 

‘es, I do.” 

“Well, what was it?” 

“It was Mario Escobar,” said José Me- 
dina. f 

“Thank you,” said Hillyard. He rose 
from his chair and went to the window 
But he saw nothing of the cliff outside or 
the sea below. He saw a man at a supper- 
party in London a year before the war be- 
gan, betraying himself by foolish, insist- 
ent questions uttered in fear lest something 
of his secret purposes should have been 
noted. ‘There was a Mario Escobar at 
Alecanta before the war?” 

“Yes, in the employment of a German 
firm,” said José Medina. 


ND then Martin Hillyard did take his 
leave. Within a week he had reached 
Paris, where the first battle of the Somme, 
launched some weeks past, was still the 
burden of every conversation. The Clay- 
fords, stationed on the north of the line at 
Thiepval, had redeemed their name and 
added a new lustre to their erstwhile shin- 
ing record. The devotion of the officers, 
the discipline of the men had borne their 
fruit. Hillyard rejoiced with a sincerity 
as deep as if he himself held his commis- 
sion in that regiment; and whilst he waited 
in Paris tor the regulation of his passport, 
he received a batch of letters, many of 
which had been written months before, 
But two were of recent date. Harry Lut- 
trell wrote to him. 

“My battalion did splendidly. There is 
only a handful of us left, and we are with- 
drawn, of course, from the lines. By some 
miracle I escaped without a hurt. I go 
home on leave in a fortnight and hope to 
come back in command of the battalion, 
Perhaps we may meet in London. Let me 
hear if that is possible.” 

The second letter had been sent from 
Rackham Park and in it Millie Splay 
wrote: 

“We have not heard from you for years. 
Will you be in England this August? We 
are trying to gather again our old Good- 
wood party. Both Dennis Brown and 
Harold Jupp will be home on leave. There 
will be no Goodwood, of course, but there 
is a meeting at Gatwick, which is easily 
reached from here. Do come if you can 
and bring your friend with you, if he is 
in London and has nothing better to do. 
We have all been reading about him in 
the papers, and Chichester is very proud 
of belonging to the same mess, and says 
what a wonderful thing it must be to be 
able to get into the papers like that, with- 
out trying to.” 

Hillyard could see the smile upon Lady 
Splay’s face as she wrote that sentence. He 
laughed as he read it, but it was less in 
amusement than in pleasure at the particu- 
lar information which this sentence con- 
tained. Harry Luttrell had clearly won 
a special distinction in the hard fighting at 
Thiepval. There was not a word in 
Harry’s letter to suggest it. There would 
not be. All his pride and joy would be 
engrossed by the great fact that his bat- 
talion had increased its good name. 

There was a closing sentence in Millie 
Splay’s letter which disturbed him. 

“There are other things, too. My mag- 
nolia is still in bud. I dread a blight be 
fore the flower opens.” 

It was a cry of distress—nothing less 
than that—uttered in some moment of in- 
tense desperation, otherwise it would nev- 
er have been allowed to escape at all. 
Hillyard folded up the letter. He was g0- 
ing home in any case. He had enjoyed no 
leave since he had left England. Yes, he 
would go down to Rackham Park and take 
Harry Luttrell with him if he could. 
the August issue) 


Synopsis of 


THE SUMMONS 


ARRY LUTTRELL is called from 

Stockholm, where he is on a yachting 
trip with Sir Charles Hardiman, to join his 
regiment in the Sudan. He realizes that it 
is the turning-point in his career, and when 
he leaves Stella Croyle—‘one of the Undis- 
ciplined,”’ as she calls herseli—both know 
that it is for good. Stella still loves him, 
but he finds leaving is easier than he had 


expected. 


A year later, at the first production of 
his play, Martin Hillyard meets Sir Chi- 
chester Splay and Mario Escobar, a Span- 
iard, who claims to have met him in Spain, 


(The second instalment of this serial appears on page 56 of this issue ) 


where Hillyard has spent three years. Esco- 
bar acts very suspiciously, but Hillyard 
does not remember him. Hillyard_ is also 
introduced to Stella Croyle, in whom he 
is deeply interested, especially when he 
finds that she knows his friend Luttrell. 
He sees her only once, and, as he is bound 
for the Sudan, she asks him to give Lut 
trell a message. After his return from 
Egypt, he is mysteriously requested to go 
to see Commodore Graham and is there 
questioned about his acquaintances , 
Spain and especially about a certain Jos 
Medina. 

































can reduce 
— 


quickly and safely, with- 
out drugs or diet or stren- 
uous exercise. 


Guaranteed 


Fat Reducer 


Used daily in the privacy of your 
room, the Reducer will show re- 
sults within || days or money re- 
funded. Convenient and simple— 
not electrical. Reduces only the 
arts where you wish to lose. 
asily followed instructions enable 
you to retain your normal weight 
after the Reducer has eliminated 
the unhealthful, disfiguring fatty 
tissue. Without discomfort any 
stout man or woman can obtain 
these results, whether 10 or 100 
pounds overweight. Dr. Lawton 
reduced his own weight from 211 
to 152 Ibs. Send for your Re- 
ducer today—only $5 and remem- 
ber, it is guaranteed. 


Dr. THOMAS LAWTON 
120 West 70th Street 
Department 107 
New York 
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PATENTED MAY 2, 1911 


Comfortably protects the eyes 
of those who take pleasure in outing. 
«Motorists, Golfers, Tourists, Hunters, 
Trap-shooters and Fishermen find they 
prevent the discomforts caused by dust, 
wind or flying particles. 


For sale by Opticians, Motor 
Supply and Sporting Goods Establish- 
ments, We will gladly furnish the 
address of your nearest dealer. 


F. A. HARDY © CO. 
Dept. G Box 804, Chicago, III. 
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4IS87 Broadway, Cor 48* St 


One Flight up 
Take Elevator 


NEW YORK 


Established 
1899 


A MOST DISTINCTIVE 
SUMMER WARDROBE 


At a Distinctly 


Modest Expenditure 


T this unique Maxon 
Shop one can choose 

an alluring Summer Ward- 
robe—with utter leisure and 
freedom—from the most dis- 
tinguished advance Model 
Gowns, Suits, Wraps, Sports 
Togs and Blouses, at about 
half the usual cost, because 
they are originals—samples. 
High-grade fabrics; superb work- 
manship; charming style motifs. 


In particular, Summer Brides 
will find many intriguing toilettes. 


“Two Unusual 

Costumes at the 

Usual Price of 
One.’ 


No Catalogue 
Yi No Approvals 
(dy) 
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ABLAC 


Face: Powper 





LABLACHE BESPEAKS 
its superfine quality and its unusual, re- 
fined odor, which pays homage to velvety 


skins and faultless complexions. 


constant, is Lablache, but delicately un- 
obtrusive. An old favorite, indispensable 


and impossible of improvement. 
Refuse Substitutes 


They may be dangerous. 
or Cream. 


15c for a sample box. 


Flesh, White, Pink 
75c a box of druggists or by mail. 
Over two million boxes sold annually. Send 


Fifty Years 
Standard 


Ever 


BEN LEVY CO., French Perfumers, Dept. 42, 125 Kingston St., Boston, Mass. 














8 East 46th St. 
New York 


WASH 
STAND 
made of 
reed or 
composition 
wood, in any 
color. Equip- 
ped with four 
pieces of Im- 
ported China. 
Basin, Pitcher, 
Soap and Pow- 

der dishes. 


Have you seen 


our 
“JOSEF” 
Bassinette? 
Write for information 
EXCLusive MODELS IN WEARING 
APPAREL FOR INFANTS AND CHIL- 
REN UP TO FOUR YEARS. 
LAYETTES, NURSERY FURNITURE 
FURNISHINGS AND NOVELTIES 
“OUR SPECIALTY.” 
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Korozone Specialités 


pour la toilette 


—unique in formulae 
—distinctive in character 


—remarkable in results 


the Korozone Preparations used and proved in value, 
by years of application at the Korozone Salon are 
now obtainable. 


In our desire to place three of the more important Korozone Toilette 
Requisites before milady who judges with unerring discrimination, we select: 


Korozone Cleansing Paste 


It stands for progress—fulfills all the pur- 
poses of a cleansing cream but is used in 
place of soap on face and hands. Made of 
pure almond oil—free from alkali—will keep 
the skin in perfect condition. 2-oz. jar $1.25 


Korozone Skin Lotion 


A delightfully cool fragrant skin treatment 
with remarkable tonic effects Is quickly 
absorbed. Renews the skin—bleaching it to a 
marvelous degree, leaving it soft and smooth. 
© GQ Gi cccsvcscvccccsccccecgeeese $1.25 


KOROZONE, Inc. 





3095 Broadway, New York City 


Korozone Skin Food 
Specially prepared to nourish the skin and 


build up the worn tissue. It firms and 
strengthens the muscles—is powerfully as- 
tringent- 


closing enlarged pores and refining 
$1.25 


e skin texture. 2 oz. jar............ ° 


Send for the Korozone treatment today 


—it insures you a flawless skin and $4.00 
will pay for the three preparations, including 
tax, postage and insurance. Ask Dept. B for 
Korozone booklet. 
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Ideal Week-End 





Toilette Requisites in 
Japanned Orchid Metal Case 


Ever ready for the hurried over-night 
visit or week-end stay this case of 
Toilet Requisites is truly ideal. Safely 
packed in Japanned Metal Box are the 
following essential Toilet Aids for a 
perfect skin: 


Special Moma Bona Cleansing Cream 
eres Moma Bona Refining Cream 
Includes Moma Bona Skin Tonlo 

a & Bouquet Complexion Powder 
Insurance Moma Bona Cleansing Tissues 


together with samples of Rose Tint Pore 
Cream, Muscle, Oil and Moma Bona Lotion 
Send $5.00 for this perfect Skin Treat- 
ment—and have it ready for vacation time 
ask for my booklet and advice—Both are 

given freely. 
OTELIA WESLEY 32, fitth Ave. 
New York City 








‘“‘Mighty Like a Rose’”’ 


A subtle compliment from hostess to 
guest is this delightful Rose Geranium 
Soap. Moulded in the form of a rose, and 
fragrant with rose and geranium perfume it 
is pleasing to the senses. Kich in nutritious 
vegetable oils, its creamy lather is cleans- 
ing, soothing and refreshing to the skin. 
Guest Room Size (three in a box) $1.50. 


OTELIA WESLEY 307. Fifth Ave. 
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2BAZIN 


Famous FRENCH Depilatory 
for removing hair 





A delicately 
perfumed pow- 
der; removes 
hair, leaves skin 
smooth, white; 
for arms, limbs, | 
face; 50c, also 
$1.00 size, which 
includes mixing 
cup and spatula. 
Satisfaction 
guaranteed or 
money re- 
funded. 


X-BAZIN made 
the sleeveless 
gown possible. 


At Drug and Department Stores 
Send 10c for Trial Sample and Booklet 


Hall & Ruckel 
111 Waverly PI. nN. ¥. 





























HAVE WON THE FINEST 

SHOE TRADE IN THE WORLD 

SIMPLY BY MAKING THE FINEST 
SHOES IN THE WORLD. 


Three Stores 


New York: 583 FIFTH AVENUE AND 
ONE EAST THIRTY-FIFTH STREET 
Chicago: 326 MICHIGAN AVENUE, Sout! 


Satisfactory service-by-post, 
no matter where you live 
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1E new M. and K. Flexo-Top has almost revolu- 

tionized the accepted idea of corsetry. It is a 

corset that relieves the undue pressure over the 
diaphragm—that yields with every movement at the 
waist line, yet it is sturdy enough to give adequate 
support. Ask your dealer to show you the unusual 
features of the Flexo-Top. If he does not handle 
them, write to us, 


The M. & K. Corset Co., Jackson, Mich. 
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(Continued jrom page 51) 


with relief. And when ‘inner is over?’’ she 
asked herself. 

When dinner was over, the lady with 
the teeth that didn’t fit retired to her bed- 
room, and the whiskers also went upsv_irs. 
The proprietress and the- widow proceeded 
to a small ground-floor salon, and she fol- 
lowed them. After an instant of hesitation, 
the man iollowed, too. 

The women played draughts, and ex- 
changed a few words with him. Then the 
proprietress observed, “Mademoiselle est 
Anglaise aussi.’ “Oh, non, madame, je 
suis Americaine,”’ she explained. Mme. 
Jobard replied that she did not grasp the 
difference—they both spoke the same lan- 
guage. “And I wish I spoke French!” said 
Mlle. Veiller in English to the man. 

“My own is pretty rotten,” he answered, 
lounging over to her. “Yes, it’s dull if one 
doesn’t know French. Not that you'd find 
the company here very exhilarating if you 
did! Is this the first time you've been to 
Versailles?” 

“Yes. Am I going to be disappointed?’ 

“Well, it’s a paradise inside the Park 
gates, and a hole outside them. Of course, 
there’s a theatre, though you'd take it for a 
prison when you pass, but it’s not open 
very often—and when it is, it’s seldom 
worth going to.” 

“You encourage me,” she smiled. 

“Oh, the place isn’t bad for a few weeks. 
But /’ve been here nearly a year.” 

“Though you're so enthusiastic about it?” 

“Well, I hate packing,’ he said. “Be- 
sides, our hostess is always asking one to 
save her from suicide by paying another 
month’s money in advance. As she’s chron- 
ically in debt to me, I can’t afford to leave.” 

She laughed, and they went on talking. 

Breakfast was served in the bedrooms, 
but she rose directly afterwards and strolled 
into the garden. Through an open window 
she heard the clacking of a_ typewriter, 
which suggested that he was at work. She 
sat where she was likely to be seen by him, 
if it was he, and wondered whether he would 
come out. The clacking continued till the 
luncheon bell was rung. At luncheon and 
in the evening she talked with him again. 

On four days she talked with him at 
luncheon and in the evening. And on four 
mornings she rose immediately after break- 
fast and sat for two hours in the garden 
without results. 

On the fifth morning, the clacking broke 
off, and he joined her. “We progress,” re- 
flected Mile. Veiller. 


HE was far too clever to be unaware 
that she would bore a man by talking 
to him of herself before he had begun to 
think about her—far too clever to be un- 
aware that she would flatter him by doing 
so when once he had; and this morning for 
the first time Mr. Marriott heard a little of 
her assumed position. 

“Tt’s hard lines on you,” he said. 

“Oh, I dare say I shall find something to 
do before long.” 

“T didn’t mean that; I meant having to 
hustle for your living at all, after the way 
you were brought up. I wish I were an 
eminent person and wanted a private secre- 
tary.” 

“Is it your machine I hear sometimes.” 

“Yes—rattling away for bread-and- 
cheese. I’m a writing man—not too success- 
ful a one. Tell me, wouldn't it be easier 
for you to find a post if you were in Paris?” 

“Oh, I’m not staying for long. Besides, 
I can answer advertisements just as well 
from here as there.” 

“It’s awfully hard lines on you,” he re- 
peated. “I had an idea you were a 

“What?” 

“Well, rather well off. You don't look 
as if you were—you dress so smartly.” 

“Smartly? This frock I’ve got on is two 
years old.” 

“I should have thought it was brand 
new.” 

“But it’s out of fashion. I had it before 
I went into mourning. Look at the skirt.” 

He regarded the skirt, and regarded her 
face again. “Well, how much have you 
seen of Versailles?” he asked. “Did you go 
to the Orangerie, as I told you?” 

“T set out for it, but I couldn’t find it. 
I’m going to make another attempt some 
day.” 

“If you don’t hurry up, the wisteria will 
be over. Will you come this afternoon, if 
you’ve nothing to do?” 

“VYou’ve your work,’ demurred Mlle. 
Veiller. 

“No, I’ve done it all this morning. I 
always go for a walk in the afternoon. Do 
come.” 

“If you’re sure you can spare the time,” 
she said, “it’d be very nice.” 

And in her second report to Laperche 
she wrote, “We take a walk together every 
day. He has told me a great deal about 


S tory 
himself, but nothing of value. \y L being 
slow?” . 
Laperche replied by telephon You are 


doing very well. shall be more than con. 
tent 1 you can report anything of Value in 
a month. 


I was to the Orangerie that they gener- 

ally went. They used to sit among the 
scents of the exquisite garden without being 
conscious how time flew; and often they sat 
silent without being dull; and once, on the 
way back, she consented to Mr. Marriott's 
taking her into a pastrycook’s in the rue de 
La Parcisse. When she had consented once 
he wanted her to do it again, of course— 
and she wouldn’t. 

“Why not?” 

“Not every afternoon.” 

“Don’t be conventional. Come along.” 

“I will, if you'll let me pay.” 

He laughed. “I’m not so hard up that I 
can’t afford a few sous.” 

“It’s more than a few—and seven times 
a week makes ‘more’ ‘much’.”’ 

“Brilliant accountant! But you're being 
a goose. 

“You told me only yesterday you had 
had two articles rejected.” 

Oh, well, I’ve done something more pro/- 
itable than articles lately.’ 

It was the first word he had dropped 
that held out any hope of success. “Some- 
thing more profitable than articles lately.” 
It might mean nothing—or it might mean 
that he was the thief. She was thinking 
intently, but her tone was quite casual as 
she said, “Well, we'll see about it another 
day.” 

She sat thinking again after they re- 
turned to the house. The time had come 
for her to take the course she had projected 
in Laperche’s office—to encourage the man 
to spend money until she had learnt whether 
he possessed any suspicious sum to spend. 
To begin with, she would ascertain whether 
he had the means to invite her to expen- 
sive restaurants. If he had, it would be 
something to report. A determining point, 
of course, would be the gift of jewelry. As 
to that, if she led him on to propose to 
her, and he were guilty, the engagement 
ring would probably betray him. She did 
not like the course. A word that Laperche 
himself had used recurred to her, “repug- 
nant.” She saw no other plan, however- 
and her duty was to swallow her repug- 
nance. 


NV’ the morrow she went into Paris, os- 

tensibly to apply for a vacant situation; 
and after telling Mr. Marriott that she had 
failed, she said: 

“T often think how different Paris would 
have seemed to me if I had come when my 
mother and father were alive. I want so 
many things I shall never have.” 

‘“Meaning—just what?” 

“Meaning frivolities, I'm afraid. I sup- 
pose it’s weak, but———”’ 

“It isn’t weak, it’s natural. You were 
meant to have a good time.” 

“They were always talking of coming 
over. My mother used to talk of the hotel 
we'd stay at, and the famous restaurants 
we'd go to, and the wonderful clothes we'd 
buy. When I remember, I feel like the beg- 
gar’s child outside the toy-shop.” 

“Would you like to dine at a famous res- 
taurant once?” he said impulsively. “I'll 
take you. I’ll take you to dinner, and to 
the Opera Comique, or the Francais after- 
wards. I’d love to. Which evening shall 
we go?” 

Her pulses were unsteady, but again her 
tone was admirable—just the right tinge ol 
rebuke, just the right shade of uncertainty 
was in it. 

He persisted, ““Why not?” 

“For one thing, because I don’t go out 
in the evening, and for another-———” 

“For another?” 

She smiled. “I haven’t known you very 
long, have I?” 

“Do you know you're very difficult?” he 
exclaimed. 

“Difficult?” 

“To be friends with. You'll say good 
night to me like a chum, and you'll say 
good morning across a wall of formality. 
should like very much to be your chum. I 
haven’t a great deal of happiness in my 
life—your friendship would have meant 4 
lot to me.” Z 

Her fine brows contracted slightly. She 
didn’t answer. 

“Tt’s extraordinary I do want it so much, 
seeing that we were strangers the other day 
—I don’t go around gushing friendship for 
everybody I meet, believe me. In point of 
fact, even the people I’ve liked best up to 
the present have always wanted me more 
than I wanted them. Now it’s the other 
way round.” 

(Concluded on page 110) 
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Constructed 
upon new 
lines this 
dainty bras 
siere is sim 
ply designed 
to follow the 
natural lines 
of the bust, 
keeping it firm 
and slight. 
May be worn 
with any gown 
or negligee 
with comfort 
without any 
unnecessary 





binding. 
Of silk crepe, Of durable net, lace 
prettily trimmed with trimmed ribbon 
lace and having rib shoulder straps. 
bon shoulder straps Sizes 32 to 42. 


Sizes 32 to 42. 


$35 300 


On Sale at 
Bonwit Teller & Co., N. Y. 
Franklin Simon Co., N. Y. 
Carson Pirie Scott, Chicago 
Abraham & Straus, Bklyn. 


If your dealer does not carry Trimform send 


us his name and address or we will supply 
you direct. Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
refunded. 


Department Stores, blouse and specialty 
shops supplied at wholesale rates. 


CPrmAnd DDURANTE 
Broadway at 74th Street, New York 











Complexion is Not a Question 
of Age— 


“You, too, can have a youthful complexion like mine. 
A few touches of Carmen Complexion Powder daily and 
soon your skin will regain its lovely smoothness and 
fascinating tint of blushing girlhood.” 


CARMEN 


COMPLEXION 
POW DER 


Carmen is the name of the powder so many lovely women say not 
only enhances Nature's gift of beauty by perfectly biending with the 
skin—but softens the skin and builds the texture wonderfully. And so 
quickly, too! You'll really be surprised and delighted. 

Its genteel, delightful scent is still another reason why so many 
really smart women prefer Carmen. 


White, Pink, Flesh, Cream and the exquisite New 
Carmen Brunette Shade—50c Everywhere 


Trial Offer 


Carmen Brunette—the new and popu- 
lar shade will be sent in a purse size box 
containing two or three weeks’ supply 
for 12c to pay postage and packing or 
we will send any other shade you prefer. 


Stafford-Miller Company 
St. Louis, Mo. 
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Unsightly Wrinkles 


mar many an otherwise lovely face. 
Small wrinkles, unless promptly erad- 
leated, grow deeper and _ longer. 
Preserve your youthful beauty pb) 
applying 

MADAME HUDSON 

PERSIAN VELVET 

SKIN FOOD 

a delightful tissue-building cream, 
composed of the purest oils. As it 
nourishes the skin, which quickly 
absorbs it, disfiguring wrinkles and 
lines about the eyes and mouth 
quickly disappear, 


Persian Krystal Mask 
is an invaluable aid in preserving a soft, 
Velvety, youthful skin. A few applications 


skin in a perfect condition No i 
3 A "ie rubbing. 
Apply with a soft brush which is 


At all leading stores or direct from us, 
nm plain wrapper. 
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The 
Perfect Hair Remover 


WHEN you use DeMiracle over 20 years, and is the only 
there is no mussy mixture depilatory that has ever been 
to apply or wash off. There- endorsed by eminent Physi- 
fore it is the nicest, cleanliest cians, Surgeons, Dermatolo- 
and easiest way to remove gists, Medical Journals and 
hair. It is ready for instant Prominent Magazines. 
use and is the most economi- Use DeMiracle just once for 
cal because there is no waste. removing hair from _ face, 
Simply wet the hair with this neck, arms, underarms or 
nice, original sanitary liquid limbs, and if you are not 
and it is gone. convinced that it is the perfect 
You are not experimenting hair remover return it to us 
with a new and untried depil- with the DeMiracle Guarantee 
atory when you use DeMiracle, and we will refund your 
because it has been in use for money. Write for free book. 
Three Sizes: 60c, $1.00, $2.00 
At all toilet counters or direct from us, in plain wrapper, on 
receipt of 63c, $1.04 or $2.08, which includes War Tax. 


DeMNiraele 


Dept. P-14 Park Avenue and 129th St., New York 
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Fay Evelyn 
The Sextet's 
charming Eng- 
lish beauty. 








































A popular and 
beautiful mem- 
ber of the Sextet. 
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The Four Most Beautiful 
* Members of the 

Famous Florodora Sextet 

Wearing the 


73 VEIL 


“Just Slip iton!” 


The four leading members of the 
Florodora Sextet find in 

Veils a charm which supplements 
their own beauty. 

These are the famous Veils which 
you “just ay on!” No tying—no 
pinning—no knotting. 

At the better shops and 
drug stores everyw! 
10, 15, 25¢ and 50c 
THE }3onnt}3 COMPANY, Inc. 
222 Fourth Avenue, New York 
Also Importers of the famons Bowie} Hair Nets 

















Oi 
vo Oe 
























































































































‘Master 


CHoubigant Dd 
Penis 


Portumer 


Trresistible is its tragrance, luxurtous is its use 
‘Houbigant has created a talcum powder that 
isas exquisite as his world famous perfumes 


PARK GTILFORD 
NEW YORK CITy 


FOUND AT SMART SHOPS 
EVERYWHERE 
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‘yn dividualism 
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—is exemplified by 
this dainty and in- 
formal breakfast- 
room suite. 


Of walnut finish, 


hand- decorated in 
vari-colored fruit and 
flowers, it is symbolic of 
the artistic beauty and dis- 
tinction which, for twenty 
years, has characterized 
the furniture built by the 
ElginA.SimondsCompany. 
Exhibited at all better class 
retail furniture stores 


Ss FiginAlf 
(Simonds' 
\¢ ompany 
\Furniture, 
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Leonard 


Merrick’s 


Story 


(Concluded from page 108) 


Still she sat seeking words. 

“You might say something,” he urged. 

“What do you want me to say?” She 
was pale, and her voice was constrained. 
he looked-for elation at having something 
to report wasn’t there. 

want you to contradict me. I want 

you to say you think of me as more than 
an acquaintance—that you're as much my 
friend as I’m yours, Will you?” 

“It would have been very dull here with- 
out you. It has been very nice to have 


somebody to talk to, Mr. Marriott,” she 
murmured, 
“And you'll dine with me? Please! To- 


morrow?” 
“Perhaps,” she forced herself to say. 


UT she woke a prey to aches and pains, 

and at the back of her mind she knew 
she was relieved when the doctor that was 
called in spoke of /a grippe and forbade her 
to get up. She had to pretend to be unable 
to understand much of what he said, and 
Mme. Jobard was begged to interpret his 
instructions as to diet. Mme. Jobard re- 
entered some hours later bearing flowers 
that “Monsieur Marriott had sent to mad- 
emoiselle with his sympathy.” The girl 
viewed them sombre-eyed. The next morn- 
ing it was books that were brought with 
his sympathy. And daily during a week, 
other things appeared, without any message 

things edible which Mme. Jobard could 
never have prepared. They stuck in 
Therese’s throat. 

As she spooned his jelly, as she gazed at 
his roses, she lay scorning herself—scorn- 
ing herself alternately for her duplicity 
towards him, and for her weakness in la- 
menting it. She at once liked him, and 
hated him because she liked him. She per- 


ceived that her indisposition might serve 
as an excuse for withdrawing from the 
loathsome task—and was shamed by the 


apostasy of the notion. This way, and 
that she swayed, deciding nothing during 
the week. 

She came down-stairs again very limp, 
and her convalescence was so slow that, on 
one of his visits, Dr. Reybaud recommended 
change of air. Marriott had entered the 
salon just as the advice was given. 

“IT didn’t know he was here,’ he said a 
little later. “By the way, I couldn't help 
hearing what he was saying as I came in. 
He was quite right; you do need sea air. 
But it’s the season, and you'd find all the 
places very expensive. I’m going to ask 
you to do me a big favor, a big honor—l 
want you to let me lend you the money to 
go with. Will you?” 

Her stammered thanks and refusal were 
very nervous. The gaze she bent upon the 
may-tree was blurred. 

“T could do it so easily,” he pleaded, and 


his manner was no less nervous than her 
own, 

“Oh!” she exclaimed, “I wish you 
wouldn't!” 

“Wouldn’t what?” 

“Keep talking about money! I mean 
—I mean, it’s immensely kind of you. I’m 


grateful, but I hate the subject, Mr. Mar- 
riott.” 

“All right. God knows I don’t want to 
distress you. If you knew everything you'd 
understand that the situation is more pain- 
ful to me than to you. But I’m bound to 
say this: conscience is giving me hell just 
now, and if I could help you to get your 
health back, it'd be some sort of comfort 
to me.” 

She didn’t speak. She didn’t look at him. 
She no longer saw the tree that she was 
staring at. Her sole consciousness was that 
she must either be treacherous to Laperche, 
or commit a man who loved her to his 
hands. 

“You're feeling faint?” he said anxiously. 

“I've a frightful headache,” she muttered, 
“that’s all. If you don’t mind, I think I'll 
go back to my room and lie down.” 

To send him to prison—a man who loved 
her! Useless to deny it—a man she loved! 
It was midday when she dropped, dressed, 
on the bed; it was midday again before she 
rose from it—and still she quailed before 
her duty. She had not slept, and her face 
was blanched. 


HERE came a rapping at the bedroom 


door. Mademoiselle was wanted on 
the telephone. 
It was a message from Laperche—he 


wished to see her at once. 

As she made her nerveless way to the 
gaunt salle d’attente of the railway station, 
as the dilatory train crept forward with her 
into Paris, as she passed at last, half blind- 


ly, across the precincts of the Secret Police 
her mind tottered before the question yet. 
To send him to prison, or to deceive 
Laperche. . 

The formidable figure bent absorbed at 
the desk. Nearly a minute went by while 
she stood waiting. : 

He looked up, and spoke brusquely, 

“Bon jour, mademoiselle. Your affair 
drags on too long. What is the obstacle?” 

“I wrote you,” she faltered. “I have 
been ill, and _” 

“Understood. You were indisposed for 
a week, It is now three weeks since you 
were better. You are not instructed to 
shadow the man—your state of health is 
no drawback to your working in the house 
Anything further to report?” ; 

Her muffled answer came a 

“Nothing.” 

“It grows evident you lack qualities for 
the profession,” said Laperche harshly, 
‘While you, with every advantage, obtain 
no results, others of my staff, whose facili- 
ties are fewer, arrive at what we want to 
know.” 

“You have discovered he’s guilty?” she 
gasped. 

An accusing 

“More.” 

“More?” 

“I have discovered you learnt enough to 
justify his arrest, and withheld the in- 
formation. Mademoiselle, the officer who 
is false to her trust is herself a criminal, 
Your attempt to shield your lover has 
failed. The man is already here.” 

He pressed a bell. 

“Bring Marriott in,’ he ordered, 

She had collapsed onto a chair. And as 
she watched for the door to re-open, her 
mental vision saw beyond it—to the degra- 
dation of the man she loved approaching 
with warders by his side. 


second later 


arm shot out at her, 


HE door opened—and Marriott came in 

alone. 

“Sorry to have kept you waiting, Paul,” 
said Laperche, putting out his hand. “Sit 
down. Take a cigar.” He continued: 
“Mademoiselle Veiller, as Chief of the Se- 
cret Police, I have to inform you that the 
penalty for the act you have committed 
would, in different circumstances, be ex- 
ceedingly severe. As your dear dead 
mother’s friend, I have to inform you of 
my satisfaction that you have perceived 
your unsuitability for the career you were 
determined on. Lastly, as the uncle of this 
gentleman—whose name is Laperche, but 
who is, by birth, half English—I have to 
inform you that he is an advocate, who is 
under no suspicion whatever, and who mere- 
ly consented to play a part, in order to help 
me show you your mistake.’ He gave a 
half smile to them both. “Officially, I am 
not concerned with your sentiments for each 


other—I counsel you to go away now and 
talk things over together.” 

The young man stepped towards her 
eagerly. 


A faint start she had given, and then sat 
intent, reflective, breathing fast. The ten- 
derness of the pink that crept into her 
pallor was at variance with the haughtiness 
hardening her mouth and eyes. 

“Mr. ‘Marriott’,” she said, “your plot 
with your uncle to abase me has been emi- 
nently successful—and your part has been 
well-played. But you have told me a tissue 
of lies from the hour I met you. And 
when I had given you my friendship, you 
didn’t scruple to invent a further lie, to 
make me still more wretched and shame- 


fully disloyal. I acknowledge you were 
clever enough to make me _ suffer very 
much. You have behaved to me like a 
cad.” 


“It wasn’t all a lie,” he cried, “I swear 
it wasn’t—not the way I felt towards you; 
that was real! I loathed having to sham 
to you, but I had promised him to carry It 
through. I told you that, if you knew 
everything, you’d understand the situation 
was more painful to me than to you—I 
told you I was bound to say what I did 
about having something on my conscience. 
Oh, Miss Vernon, Miss Veiller, I loved you 
—TI love you! Won't you forgive me’. 

He had clasped her hands, and she didn’t 
withdraw them. ; 

“Ah, listen,” exclaimed the Chief, “my 
office is not a matrimonial bureau! e 
went over to the girl, and drew her to her 
feet, and kissed her very gently on the brow. 
“False little detective, go and talk of love 
elsewhere. The sun is shining. The Gar- 
den of the Luxembourg will be looking 
beautiful this morning. And I recall a seat 
that faces the Medici fountain.” 
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Why Have Freckles ? 


—when they are so easily 
removed? Try the fol- 
lowing treatment: 
Apply a small portion of Still- 
man’s Freckle Cream when re- 
tiring. Do not rub in, but ap- 
ply lightly. Wash off in the 
morning with a good soap. 
Continue using the cream until 
the freckles entirely disappear. 
Start-tonight—after two or three 
applications you will see results. 
After years of research special- 
ists have created this delight- 
ful, harmless cream _ which 
leaves the skin without a blem- 
ish. If your druggist hasn’t it, 
write us direct. 50c per jar. 
Stillman’s Face Powder .50c 
Stillman’s Rouge....... 
Stillman’s Tooth Paste.25c 
At Drug Stores everywhere. 
Money refunded if not satis- 
factory. Write for booklet— 
“Wouldst Thou Be Fair?” for 
helpful beauty hints. 
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T THE BEACH! The splashing § 
waves are full of lure. 
beckon you to “‘get into the 9 
Your modish frock is aban- 
doned for the moment, and you slip § 
on a Bathing Suit. 
Kellermann Knitted Suit? Then you § 
remain smartly attired, although you § 
feel relaxed and free like the breezes 4 
of the sea. : 


Inthe beach scenes of her latest new film success 

“What Women Love”, : 
Kellermann— herself —wears the incomparably % 
smart “Two-in-One” styles 
with Tights attached 
“Slip-On” models, which are worn over Tights. 9 
These exclusively Annette Kellermann creations 9 
may be had in over thirty glorious colours, and § 
in all sizes, including Children’s. “ChillOf” 4% 
Scarfs, Caps and Shoes, too. ALWAYS 4 
FORANNETTE KELLERMANN 3 


LABEL. : 
At all better shops. But if not easily § 








They 


Is it an Annette } 



















the famous Annette 




















-Knitted Suits 4 
and the distinguished 
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ASBURY MILLS | 


New York Office 
u 






200 Fifth Avenue 


(Sole Makers) 















STILLMAN CREAM COMPANY 


Dept. 9 Aurora. Illinois 
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None Genuine Without This uke dian, 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR REMOVER 


A treatment that will remove perma- 
—_ all Superfluous Hair from the 
ta any part of the body without 
faving a mark on the most delicate 
om. Removes entire hair roots and 
€stroys the hair duct. No electric 
needle, burning caustics or powders 
used. 
One application of Mi-Rita will quickly 
= completely remove all undesirable 
air without pain, leaving the skin soft 
and smooth. 
very woman who is troubled wi 
superfluous hair should know that Mi 
— permanently destroy the most 
orn growth of hair, and this treat- 
nt can be used successfully at home. 


Send for Free Beauty Book listing 
_ exclusive preparations for 
eautifying the skin and_ hair. 


soPF: Margaret Ruppert 
Owner of the Mi-Rita Treatment 
ept. D, 1112 Chestnut Street 
Philadelphia, Pa., U. S. A. 
Established 22 years. 


PAT. OFF. 
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In Miladi’s Boudoir 


for over 50 years toilet 


tion, 


from. 





LIQUID face powder 
Bestowing on the skin 
that yearned for 
tint and softness 
“Youth's treas- 
ured heritage.” 





all drug and dept. 
75¢ stores, y- by mail on 
receipt of price. 
Laird's Bloomof Youth Co. 
62 CliffSt..New York gj 
Dept. H. »), 


7 EEP 
fresh, 
dainty, 


your person 
sweet and 


by using 
EVERSWEET, 
requisite for 
the immaculately 
groomed woman, Does 
not check perspira- 
but neutralizes 
the odor arising there- 
Is a wonder- 
ful emollient—a pow- 
erful antiseptic. 


a 



























o 
Eversweet is a smooth, 
* white, unscented cream. A 
little of it patted under the 
arms, or anywhere, pre- 
serves that fresh-from-the- 
bath sweetness throughout 
the day and destroys all 
body odors. 

Will not stain the filmiest 
clothing nor injure the most 
delicate skin. Y IT! 
5o—50c. all Drug 
and Dept. Stores or di 
rect from 


EVERSWEET CO. 
Dept. H-2, 62 Cliff St., N.Y. 











ELSA BARSALOUX 


The Yarn Shop 


400 Fifth Avenue, New York 
(Opposite Tiffany’s) 


A shop devoted exclusively to yarns and original 

creations in hand knitted and crocheted gar- 

ments. Complete stock of Fleisher’s yarns in 
the most popular and up-to-date colors, such as 

Menthe, Wedgewood, Pigskin, Peachblow, Crocus, 

Grotto Lily, Ashes of Rose, and many others in 

Floss; also Menthe, Reindeer, Blue Bird, Robin’s 

Egg, Tan, Purple, Navy in 3 fold Saxony, and 

a complete line of knitting and crocheting silk 

for Neckties, Scarfs, Sweaters and Bags. 

Ladies Filet Crochet Blouse with short sleeves in 
Saxony with collar. Ruche, Cord and Tassel made 
of silk (as illustrated)... $27.50 
Same Model in Silk..... 

Materials for making same wit 

7-200 yd. spools Crochet Silk.........sececeees $21.00 





or 

7-l-oz. balls Saxony and 2-200 yd. spools of 
GE eNo cacsnnesveurecawsecedasnatinceneesase $10.40 

Free:—Assistance by expert instructors and Printed 
Directions given when materials are purchased at 
the Yarn Shop. 



















































Colonial 
Furniture 


—by Leavens. 


Faithful 
of the 


true 


reproductions 
colonial 


pieces of our ancestors. 


Adaptable to most in- 
teriors — either for the 
entire furnishing of the 
home or simply a well 
selected piece here and 


there. 


Send for 


catalog and 


price list, and color chart 
of stains and finishes. 


William Leavens & Co. Inc. 


Manufacturers 


32 Canal Street 


Boston, Mass. 

















LOOK OUT 


T no matter what period you 


are now 


in Life, there’s a 


crossing just ahead. You need 
all your faculties, a hundred per 
cent accurate, a hundred per cent 


efficient—but 


above ALL you 


need your eyesight, every day, 


every hour. 


Conserve your seeing energy while 


you have it. 


The safest way is 


to see an Optometrist periodically, 
and thus make sure your vision 
is up to normal. 
If you do not know an Optome- 
trist we will recommend several 
in your vicinity. 


The Emblem of 
Superior Optical 
Look 
for it where you 
obtain your 


Service. 


glasses. 


MEMBER 





INCORPORATED 


Write us for 
the little “Con- 
servation of 
Sight” booklet. 
It’s gratis. 


Associated 
Optometrists 
of America, Inc. 
Home Office: 


209+ East Broad St. 
RICHMOND, VA. 
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Complete 


“Tonight I’m going Decollete, 
thanks to Electric Massage!” 


Have you a Star Electric Massage 


Vibrator ? 


OES your figure per- 
mit you to wear the 
prettiest of evening 

frocks? ‘Then resolve that 

this embarrassing condition 
is going to be changed! In 
the privacy of your own 

electric 
back the 


roses of youth into your 


boudoir soothing 


massage brings 


cheeks, keeps your hair 


and scalp in fine, healthy 


condition and develops 
your figure into one of 
graceful lines and _ girlish 


contour. 


The woman of fastidious 


tastes, young or old, real- 
izes that beauty is but a 


natural reflection of health. 
Wrinkles, 
that 
youthful 


“crow's feet,” 


eyes have lost their 


sparkle, obesity 
and other unwelcome facial 
blemishes are, to a great ex- 
tent at least, brought on by 
what we term “the strenu- 


“STAR Visithion 


For Wrinkles, “‘Crow’s Feet” and 
Dull, Colorless Complexions! 


Then get one today! 


ous life.” Muscles are sure 
to become weary and con- 
gested unless they get re- 
laxation. And complexions 
are certain to suffer unless 
care of. 


properly taken 


Hlome electric massage 1s 
recognized as the building 
up process nearest to Na 
ture’s. 

The Star Vibrator should 
be your “beauty parlor.” 
Used 


stage and screen celebrities 


and endorsed by 
for beauty helps, and fa- 


tigue, nervous headaches, 


insomnia. Ideal after mo 
toring, golfing or bathing. 


Keeps your skin at its best! 


On sale and demonstrated 


free of charge at most drug, 


department and_ electrical 
stores. Or direct from us 
Fitzgerald Mfg. Co., Dept. 
225, 


(Canadian Price $7.50.) 


Torrington, Conn. 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


PARIS FANCIES the low WAIST-LINE 


(Concluded from page 64) 


posed easily at the waist-line, where it sags 
a bit by design, and the second girdle is 
placed several inches lower—crossing the 
hips under the tops of the loose-flying 
panels, From the middle of this lower 
girdle in front, a pendant band of galon, 
braid or velvet, as the case may be, falls to 
the skirt-edge. All the models showing this 
low double girdle are unusually graceful 
and pretty 

There is not one close-fitting model in 
the Jenny collection, if we except a tailleur 
or two which are rather closely fitted to the 
waist-line. The line of the corsage falls 
straight to the hips, where frocks and cloaks 
alike are girdled. Sleeves are generally long 
and rather close fitting—although some of 
the evening frocks are sleeveless or sleeved 
with transparent lace. There are many 
loose-falling panels of different widths, some 
of which are attached again to the skirt 
edge, while some fly loose. 

One attractive evening frock of wonder- 
ful simplicity is made of black satin. 
Straight and slender, the satin is apparently 
wrapped twice about the figure. Drawn 
across the front from left to right, the 
width of satin is supported in front by a 
narrow strap of satin passing over each 
shoulder. Carried over to the left side at 
the back, the satin is caught at the waist- 
line with a bit of embroidery and allowed 
to fall in a long pointed train. 

This oddly simple but exceedingly grace- 
ful frock is edged all about with a narrow 
galon of coral ‘“nail-heads,’ set between 
threads of gold embroidery. This trimming 
finishes the skirt-edge and the edge of the 
satin underskirt, which is of the same length 

visible only in walking—the top of the 
corsage and the long train. The frock is 
lovely. 

But of all the new Jenny models, each of 
which is charming for a different reason 
rose and blue organdie trimmed with nar- 
row ruches of pink ostrich, frocks and eve- 
ning wraps with great collars of “willow 
ostrich flues—Jenny features these huge 
ostrich collars—one-piece frocks with smart 
jackets, afternoon frocks of satin or crépe 
de Chine with fluttering panels of trans- 
parent stuffs and fur-trimmed frocks of 
velvet—none is prettier than “Souris” with 
its corsage of black velvet above its loose- 
paneled mouse-gray skirt. 

Worth—and one cannot enter the maison 
Worth without stumbling over duchesses 
and princesses of sorts—has just com- 
pleted some charming frocks for the races 
of crépe de Chine in delicate pastel shades, 
fashioned with tunics or over-dresses of 
filmy lace of exactly the same color. One 
of these frocks in hortensia blue is ex- 
quisite, and black and white also are lovely. 

Worth is still making frocks of gold and 
silver tissue, combining them with tulle 
and motifs of beads which are more than 
usually decorative. Lovely is a simple 
frock of white crépe de Chine which is very 
slightly draped about the figure—the shal- 
low draped folds being caught on each hip 
under motifs of gray and white bead work 
finished with long strands of gray and white 
bead fringe which fall to the hem of the 
skirt or a bit below. Exceedingly graceful 
is this frock and classic in its simplicity. 

Chanel is showing some smart sports 
capes of very coarse cheviot in pepper-and- 
salt mixtures, and large plaids, which are 
worn over rather long sleeveless waistcoats 
of similar stuffs. The plaids employed are 
unusually large—inch-wide bars of gray, for 
instance, crossing each other at five-inch 
intervals, each crossing punctuated by a 
solid black square. 

A new tailored frock from Chanel is 
made of beige buré crossed at intervals of 

a little less than two inches by thread-like 
bars of dull blue. The half-length straight 
narrow coat is girdled, as so many of the 
Chanel models are, across the front only, 
the two sections of the girdle, which ties in 
front, being attached to the “under-arm” 
seam at the hips. The back of the jacket 
is thus quite plain and is rather tightly 
drawn about the hips when the girdle is 
adjusted. The narrow revers and collar are 
faced with dull blue and a simple blouse 
of dull blue crépe de Chine falls loosely 
over the straight, closely plaited plaid skirt. 

For summer beaches, Chanel has fash- 
ioned a pretty tailored frock of white wool 
—the narrow straight-backed coat tightly 

drawn about the hips by a two-section gir- 
dle which is attached, like the girdle de- 
scribed above, low on the sides at the hips, 
tying in front over long straight revers of 
clipped gray rabbit. The narrow skirt is 
attached at the hips to a perfectly straight 
simple chemise top of white tussor loosely 
crossed by a narrow belt, and two pert 
slanting pockets are posed just below. 

As to sports garments, Madeleine and 
Madeleine are showing some _ charming 


“sweater” blouses of silk tricot, one of 
which, long in front and shorter in the back 
is finished on the lower edge by a sort of 
fluted flounce of tricot which, in loosely 
knitted silk, is unusually pretty. Several 
sweater models from this house show the 
long front and short back—a line which 
over a narrow skirt, is very smart and new. 

A very new traveling wrap from Made- 
leine and Madeleine is in the form of a 
long circular cape of gray green cheviot 
with a high “storm” collar and strapped 
slits through which the arms may be thrust. 
but which may be closely fastened with in- 
visible buttons, forming thus an all-envelop- 
ing cloak. 

The cape is reappearing—we see it at the 
races and everywhere—and its practical 
value as a wrap is demonstrated in a thou- 
sand ways. Another sports cloak of real 
practicality is the cloak of rubberized crépe 
de Chine which is now being made by many 


Paris houses. Deeuillet’s model in blue 
crépe de Chine—collar and revers lined with 
striped silk in many colors—has been 


much worn at the races. With one of the 
new close toques of cock’s feathers, this 
cloak is very smart. 

These two Paquin cloaks, in spite of their 
sombreness, have achieved a unique success 
—literally dotting the passage at Long- 
champs on a recent race day. The com- 
tesse Jean de Salverte wore one with a 
Persian lamb collar below a small black 
toque trimmed with pompon-like aigrettes 
low on the right side. A similar cloak was 


worn by a pretty Englishwoman—her rose- 
leaf complexion veiled with transparent 


black lace. 

Black is still exceedingly smart, particu- 
larly if accompanied by crisp frills of white 
organdie—about the smartness of which so 
much has already been written. Organdie 
frills, ruffled or fluted, trim many frocks of 
satin or taffeta, and many frocks are wholly 
fashioned of this sheer white muslin which 
is often so beautifully embroidered as to 
render it almost priceless. 

One organdie frock bears an_ all-over 
tracery of brown thread. A Molyneux 
model is literally incrusted with delicate 
white needle-work in relief, while another 
model from the same house shows an ap- 
pliqué embroidery in color—bits of green, 
blue and rose organdie being embroidered 
on to the white tissue. This frock is ac- 
companied by a parasol similarly embroi- 
dered and one of the broad transparent hats 
which Molyneux so delights in. 

Organdie is also used for a new tailored 
jacket—described elsewhere in these col- 
umns; and this jacket is worth going a 
long way to see. Organdie hats—little 
clouds of rose, blue or yellow organdie— 
are smart also, and many a straw calotte 
rears its stiffness above an organdie brim. 

Maria Guy shows a hat with a rather 
small rounded crown of fine dark blue straw 
with a brim of white organdie edged with 
a blue straw binding. Tufts of small field 
flowers interspersed with bits of grass are 
posed here and there at the angle of the 
brim. Another broad hat of white organdie 
bears a wreath of black velvet flowers and 
leaves. 

Lucie Hamar makes a dainty hat of rose 
organdie with a slightly draped crown and 
a plaited organdie brim. The plaits held 
in place by a narrow silver galon sewn to 
the brim-edge, while another is sewn round 
about the middle of the under side of the 
brim. Slender silver braids also adorn the 
draped crown—mere threads of silver on 
the rose organdie. The effect is unusually 
dainty. 

Hamar, who so successfully launched hats 
of gould lace and toile cirée last season, 1s 
just now making astonishingly pretty hats 
with crowns of gold and silver and brims 
of felt edged with narrow silver or gold 
galon. A very pretty model has a brim 
of rust-colored felt edged with a narrow 
band of gold and a gold crown encircled 
with a gold ribbon which is tied in a simple 
smart bow on the side. This gold crown 
is not fashioned of ordinary cloth-of-gold, 
but is a new fabric of great brilliancy and 
a slightly crinkly uneven appearance which 
is very odd and pretty. 

Reboux makes a small toque of cock’s 
feathers—a small oval shape swathed with 
black and white plumes which drip down 
on the right side to the shoulder. Another 
Reboux model is a capeline of fine straw 
with an oddly draped straw crown—appa- 
rently folded across the front in two plaits 
which are brought down and pinned to the 
brim on each side—trimmed with cherries. 
Of two versions of this model seen at the 
races, one was of jade green straw trimmed 
with jade green and black cherries—the 
cherries very highly glazed—and one Was 
of fine black straw trimmed with black and 
green cherries. 


‘Anna van Campen Stewart. 
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Now for Iced a, = 


And the way to get delicious iced tea— the 
kind that’s convenient to prepare, and that’s easy 
to flavor to the individual taste—u1s to serve 


Faust Instant Tea 


PURE, REFINED, SOLUBLE TEA 


One-quarter teaspoonful of Faust Instant Tea, add 
boiling water and your tea is ready. Allowed to cool, 
with a bit of ice in the glass, it gives iced tea made with 
the flavor you love. 

‘Whether you serve two or twenty persons, Faust Instant 
tea or coffee is always ready. With it you can gratify the 
desires of your friends and serve as many second or third 
glasses aS are requested. 

Faust Instant Coffee is pure, refined coffee, in soluble 
form, to make your coffee making more convenient—and 
more economical, With Faust Instant Tea or Coffee you 
have no grounds, no mess, and no pots to clean, 


COFFEE TEA PRICE 
Standard Size, 30cups 100cups $0.45 
Medium Size, 60cups 200 cups 85 
Family Size, 120cups 400 cups 1.60 


Your dealer has Faust Instant; or, if he hasn’t re- 
ceived his supply, send us his name and an order. — 


C. F. Blanke Sales Co., 


Department 50, ST. LOUIS, MO. 


Dis tributors of the World-Famous 
aust Coffee and Tea, and 

that rare seasoning, 

Faust Chile Powder. 























A new 











Pan Seine 


product of 


We Seton rom 


especially designed 
or Sports Wear 


MARVELOUS new fabric has just 

come from The Shelton Looms 
—a fabric designed particularly for 
sports’ wear during the late summer 
and early fall at the beach, on the 
golf course or at the country club. 


Pan Ondulay we have called this 
wonderful fabric, in tribute to its fas- 
cinating undulating weave. Velvety 
in texture without heaviness—satiny 
without being in the least flimsy. 


Pan Ondulay is the ideal fabric for 
smart sport suits, skirts and hats. It 
has just the right amount of “body” 
to tailor well. In evening shades it is 
fashioned into the most entrancing 
wraps—both practical and beautiful. 


Pan Ondulay is created in a wide 
variety of exquisite colorings. Sold 
by the yard at the better stores and 
in ready-made apparel at all the 
leading garment departments. 


SIDNEY BLUMENTHAL & CO. Inc. 
395 Fourth Avenue New York 
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HARPER’S 


eodorant | 
Supreme | 















FAMOUS ™ 
FOR ‘ 
STYLE, 


SERVICE om 5 e 

AND A A. a ‘sy, Y p 
SMARTNESS A y tf 
Model 1600 x of Yi 7 


Nurse's Uni- Lif 1 “Ip 
form, white } ( 
Ne »F Wha 


pre-shrunk 















Service Cloth $ SJ Gentlemen: or oot oho the Q 
$5.50 i mF Mh SIM vemorkable, preparation CASH. 
P . | f 
In white KJ | 
Men 
linene $4.50 {i 




































Leading depast- 








ment stores every- i | 
where carry ETHEL CLAYTON’S 
S. E. B. unif - = Wonderful _Epetasines 
ak at: | : 
a | Riale lends a charm to its user 
Abraham & Straus | | obtainable thru no other medium, alittle 
Bet BO. for Ralc, the deodorant supreme, 
Gimbel Bro there reduces perspiration to a minimum stsae’ nd lscravn stare. use and bignty 
. . . pee me miess elicate 
Wt Merrs Co, and instantly neutralizes its annoy- sr Eschaterana WyenrSwe ios tem 
feneace Prepared by ing and embarrassing odors. thick and luxuriant. 
ae | OGILVIE SISTERS . : f oF aires gprs recei ret, Price. ho Tenuine 
Jobo Wanamaker atin Rale is a deodorant which will | |e he Mavbett Gor: "+ Seana at belo 
Model 375—Maid's Uniform—Indi- ; neither soil nor injure the most “Maybell Laboratories 
viduality itself. Black cotton Pongee Distri delicate wearing a: parel—neither 4305-63 Grand Boulevard, Chicago 
$5.50. istributed by Nit ini h g = 4 ki 
7 wi ; 
Mohair $8.90 to $13.50 eae heya Tes rag So 4 ce ah pf | 
If your dealer is out of these Uniforms 120 West 32nd St . . PP 
let us know are quite sufficient to produce the 
Attractive booklet of other styles on New York. 


request. Write for it. 


S. E. Badanes Co. 


Dept. H, 64-74 West 23rd St. 
New York City 


| desired result. 












} scents, $1.25 and $2.00 at Drug and Dept. 
| Stores, or mailed postpaid on receiptof price 





Delicious Iced Coffee 


Ready in an Instant 
Made in the Glass at the Table 


Piahentlnns 





oa OFFEE | Se «= DON’T DISCARD YOUR 
RECIPE BOOKLET FREE “ees 4 WEA RING APPAREL 


G. Washington Sales Co., Inc., 522 Fifth Ave. 
We pay liberal prices for 
slightly used growns, wraps, 
. — = furs and other attire. 
7 p — | AME FASHION 
changes her mind 

rapidly nowadays that one’s 
wardrobe often contains arti- 
cles of dress which have gone 
out of style within a few 
months after their purchase. 
Before suffering a total loss 
on material of this sort, con- 
fer with us. 

For twenty-seven years we 
have enjoyed the privilege 
and confidence of business 

















Beautifully Curly, Wavy Hair 
For Beauty Sake! B “Like Nature’s Own’’ 


Underarm Hair Removed With 

One Application of is Try the new way —the Silmerine 
way—and you will never again use 
the ruinous heated iron. The curli- 
ness will appear altogether natural. 


17'S OFF Because IT'S OUT | i 2 d Silm in e 
@use 

On face or body, ZIP destroys 3 qui 1 er 

| hair with root— permanently is applied at night with a clean 


No caustics. No electricity " . oa ott i 
<< aheeie Gasaiees valenin: tooth brush. Is neither sticky nor 














Root Ps 





painless, fragrant and easy to ap- greasy. Perfectly harmless. Serves a Retinal ith hundreds of 
Leo |] also as a splendid dressing for the hair. Directions with Tene Wan Ser 
aie tei dean an itis 00 eT | bottle. At drug stores and at toilet counters everywhere. the best families of America. 





I will gladly answer your questions. | 
Correspondence strictly confidential. | 


FREE PERSONAL DEMON: | or your residence may be 





Appointments at your office 





OF eS OS. 


STRATION at my office Write for j 
FREE interesting Booklet, “A Talk } 
On Superfluous Hair,’” mailed in 
plain sealed envelope 


MADAME BERTHE 
Specialist, Dept. H, 
12 West 40th Street, 
New York City 


made by mail or telephone. 


| We also allow full value for 
diamonds, jewelry, silver- 

| ware, furniture, draperies, 

| rugs, etc. 

| 


Mme. NAFTAL : 
= 69 West 45th St., New York City 
Between 5th and 6th Avenues 
Telephone Bryant 670 


Xeep the Hair in Place i 
5 Different Sizes Stand 10¢ Packages Everywhere | 


UMP HAIR P PIN MFG. CO. 


Govoeenc, Paes. CHICACO 
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Stout Women | 


Mere stoutness need not be 
a handicap to good looks 


Lane Bryant provides for 
women of extra size the same 
smart styles that other exclusive 
shops offer only to women of 
slender figure. 

No matter what your size, 39 
to 56 bust, long or short waisted, 
we can fit you with the most 
stylish ready-to-wear apparel— 
and nine chances out of ten with- 
out any alterations. 


Mail Shopping Service 


If unable to visit any of our stores, 











TWO STYLES 


New — 


fF 
Self Adjusting Cap Shaped Nets. 
colors to match your hair — 





AIR nets lose 
their charm when they 
can be too easily distin- 
guished. Every “Unicum” 
Real Human Hair Net is so 
perfectly matched for color 
and hair texture that no 
one even guesses you are 


At the 


wearing it. 


same Dark Brown Hair 


time “Unicum” Nets are 


stronger. 


Look for the “Unicum” envelope 
as shown above. Communicate 
with us if you do not find it at 


your dealer’s. 
Two Styles: 


“Fringe Net” and 


When fine and glossy, 
indicates refined tastes 
and excellent color feel- 
ing. Quick intelligence 
and amiability. 

Dark brown and all 
other shades are most 
perfectly matched with 


“Self Adjusting Cap Net” 
15c.eachandup; 2 for 25c.andup 
White and gray, 25c. and up 


A new and interesting booklet—“The 
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Toilet Preparations 
“* * fragrant with forgotten springs.”’ 
Of patrician character, the Nazma 
toilette delicacies, in the preserva 
tion of skin and contour, impart as 
nearly as possible perennial youth. 
The rejuvenating treatments given 
at the Salon of Florence Woodley 
the home of the Nazma Preparations, 
include the incomparable Nazma Ap- 
plication Mastique, followed by thé 
use of Nazma Creme Rosée and 
Nazma Skin Tonic. . Patrons who 
have the privilege of this youth 
renewing treatment are among the 
most charming and distinguished wo 
men of New York. For out-of-town 
patrons we will send 
Seven Weeks’ Treatment 
Nazma Application Mastique 
21 applications........ $10.00 
Results are gratifying from the 
first treatment. In connection with 
the Mastique Application comes the 
Nazma Creme Rosée 
Valuable as a feeder and deep tis 
sue builder. Will renew the tissues 
and round out the facial contour. 2 
oz. jar, $3.00. 
Nazma Skin Tonic 


Firms the sagging muscles. Tonic 
action quickly observed. 1.75 
$3.25 the bottle. 

Send to Dept. K for Nazma 
Booklet and Beauty Chart. Learn 
from a specialist just how to care 
for your skin. 

Nazma Preparations on sale at 
- Altman & Co. 


Florence Woodley, 5°7,Fifth Ave- 


End Gray Hair 
Let Science Show You How 


write for Style Book H2, the only 
Style Book published exclusively for 
women of extra size. ie 


Latest Modes in Hair Arrangement’’— 
free on request. 


be THEO. H. GARY CO. 
. 69 Irving Place 


= New York 
dae Ty pe aie 


‘ane I 
2123 We: 38* Street, New York 
17_N, State Street 
Woodward ye 
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Plenty of Clean 
Clothes for Children ae OY tee as, hae 


storing gray hair to its nat- 
ural color. And it is offered 
to women in Mary T. Gold- 
man’s Scientific Hair Color 


heart’s content. It’s so easy to change 
Restorer. 


their clothes. And they need the 3 , 
healthful exercise to strengthen their emma eee ie pe 
growing bodies. The Federal Electric : { self, easily, quickly and 
Washer relieves you of the difficulty of \ surely. ee 
keeping a generous supply of little gar- wai it will cost. you 
ments always fresh and clean without f%\ nothing. 
effort or worry. 


] Goldimans 


Scientific Hair Color Restorer 
A Free Test 


Its special washing action tosses the clothes from side to side in a Cut gut the coupe tt te = & the ome 
surfy wave-like swirl of suds, cleaning them thoroughly in a few Color Of your Nails ial bottle of MARY T. 


minutes’ time. The dirt settles and stays in the Gravity Groove in GOLDM AWS and one. ye Co 
the bottom the tub. ee Then you will know why thousands 
The oe is distinguished by its dainty blue and white scheme of all yee oy ee Se used this scientific 
enamele ecoration—all metal construction—beauty of design— 1 air color ° 
simplicity and safety—all moving parts are enclosed. There is no MART I eotnesy Minn 
complicated mechanism to tear the clothes or spot them with oi} 1762 Goldman So, OS. a 

: Accept no Imitations—Sold by Druggists Everywhere 

There are many other distinctive features to the Federal. Write : Sees eee eee ee eee eee 
ANS e for our booklet and name of your local dealer. The Federal Paut, Mian. 
wee may be purchased on easy monthly payments. 


[° the children romp and play to their 


Retain y 
the glowing 
tints and satin softness 
of youth’s fair skin. Pro- 
tecting, wholesome, clinging. 


‘Freemans 
FACE POWDER 


has been in favor for 40 years 
All tints at all toilet counters 50c plus 
2e war taz. Miniature bor mailed for 
4e plus le war taz. 
The Freeman Perfume Company 
Dept. 119, Cincinnati, O. 


29 
| If you have children in your home, let us send them a 

Kiddies’ Kutout model of the Federal. The cutout pasted 

up will give an idea of the individuality of the Federal. 


Federal Electric Company 


Federal Sign System (Electric) 
8706 South State Street, Chicago, Illinois ‘ ! 
91 New Montgomery St. 627-649 W. 43rdSt. 4 ' State 


San Francisco, Cal. New York, N. Y. ; . 
PEACE DALE 


KNITTING YARN 


wy \ 2 Oe Fee At ee ri 
, Ct Teseal ad eS 
Pits § ti i ‘af oe 
ita, SE es 
" i } j q : : Save money—buy at mill prices. Thou- 


dark brown.... 


black... jet black.... 
light brown.... 


medium brown.... 





Town. 








is [ft] 
sands of women have done it. Why don’t 
ou? The finest quality. All the popu- 
ar shades. Satisfaction guaranteed. Get 
the benefit of buying 


DIRECT FROM MILL 


For FREE samples of six different kinds 
of yarn, including a most beautiful floss, 
write Dept. U 


J.P. STEVENS & CO. 
25 Madison Ave. New York City 


Sole distributors of. PEACE DALE MILLS 
M. T. Stevens & Sons Co., Munufacturers 








Bring Out the Hidden Beauty 


eath the soiled, discolored, faded or aged 

. is one fair to look upon. Mercolized 
aeradually, gently absorbs the devitalized 
tiful e skin, revealing the young, fresh beau- 
wi ee Used by refined women 
‘ complexions r 
Have you tried it? of true naturalness 
Merco in one oun ackage with direc- 
| Mercolized Wax tions for ag b Srolldrension. 
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refrigeration and vacuum cleaning 


pipe, heating and plumbing materials 





BOSTON SAVANNAH 


SPRINGFIELD ATLANTA 

BRIDGEPORT KNOXVILLE 

NEW YORK BIRMINGHAM 

BROOKLYN MEMPHIS s 


PHILADELPHIA LITTLE ROCK 


NEWARK MUSKOGEE 836 S. MICHIGAN AVE. CHICAGO 
BALTIMORE  okCAnoMaciry WALVES- PIPE FITTINGS - SANITARY FIXTURES 


WASHINGTON WICHITA 


ALBANY ST. LOUIS CRANE EXHIBIT ROOMS 

SYRACUSE KANSAS CITY 23 WEST 44™ ST.. AND 22 WEST 45" ST..NEW YORK CITY 
BUFFALO TERRE HAUTE TO WHICH THE PUBLIC IS CORDIALLY INVITED 
ROCHESTER CINCINNATI BRANCHES: FIFTY-SEVEN LEADING CITIES > WORKS: CHICAGO, BRIDGEPORT 





























Tuis SrecTIONAL VIEW oF A MopDERN DWELLING 


We are manufacturers of 20,000 articles—valves, 
pipe fittings, steam specialties, etc.—for all phases 
of power plant equipment, and are distributors of 


INDIANAPOLIS 
DETROIT 
CHICAGO 
ROCKFORD 
OSHKOSH 
GRAND RAPIDS 
DAVENPORT 
DES MOINES 
OMAHA 

SIOUX CITY 
ST. PAUL 
MINNEAPOLIS 
DULUTH 
FARGO 


G@emm HEATING SYSTEM «c=: === VACUUM CLEAMING SYSTEM mmm DRAINAGE SYSTEM 72=22= NOT WATER SUPPLY SYSTEM) 2===2 REFRIGERATOR SYSTEM 


shows the amount of pipe lines and equipments necessary for plumbing, heating, cold and hot water, 


THERE IS A NEARBY CRANE BRANCH TO GIVE YOU CRANE SERVICE 


ABERDEEN 
GREAT FALLS 
BILLINGS 
SPOKANE 
SEATTLE 
TACOMA 
PORTLAND 
POCATELLO 
SALT LAKECITY 
OGDEN 
SACRAMENTO 
OAKLAND 

SAN FRANCISCO 
WATERTOWN 


LOS ANGELES 
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THE CRITERION oF M 
GREATER PERI 


COLE MOTOR CAR COMPANY. INDIANAPOLIS, U.S.A. 


J, > . 
Creators « C/I a ct 


aOrat 
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Patent “plied for 





i tations — from heat rashes and 
‘to sunburn and windburn. With 
mimty fragrance and refreshing coolness 


As-the-Petals toilet requisites are the 
Face Powder at 60c, the Rouge at 50c, Ex- 
tract at“$1.50, Toilet Water at $1.50 and 
Sachet at 75c. 


Rael dd 


(/ PERFUMER 
Me an -Hudson 


New York 


Orange Buds, Rose Petals 
and Dew Buds, three dainty 
talcums, in the same handy 
shaped can, offer a varietyof 
fragrances to suil every taste. 


Send for free samples of As-the-Petals Face Powde: 
and Creme de Meridor. For 25c in stamps we will also 
send a bottle of bewitching As-the-Petals Perfume 








